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INTRODUCTION. 



SHEPHERD AND THE PHILOSOPHER. 

Remote from cities liy*d a Swain, 
Unvez'd with all the cares of gaio ; 
His head was siWer'd o*er witli age, 
And long experience made him sage ; 
In sammer's heat and winter's cold 
He fed his Oock and penn*d the fold : 
His honrs in cheeHnl hibonr flew, 
Nor envy nor ambition knew : 
His wisdom and his honest fame 
Through all the conntiy rais'd his name. 

A deep Philosopher (whose roles 
Of moral life were drawn from schools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage sought, 
And thus explored his reach of tliooght: 

< Whence is thy learning ? hath thy toil 
O'er hooks consnm'd the midnight oil ? 
Hast thon old Greece and Rome sanrey'd. 
And the vast sense of Plato weigh'd? 
Hath Socrates thy sonl refin'd. 
And hast thou fathom'd Tally's mind i 
Or, like the wise Ulysses, thrown, 
By various fates, on realms unknown, 
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Hast tboo througli many cities stray'd, 
Their customs, laws, and manners, weighed ^ 

The Sliepherd modestly replied, — 
' I ne'er the paths of learning tried ; 
Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts 
To read madkhid, their lan^s aoi lutft; 
For man is practised in disguise, 
He cheats the mosfdisceniiog eyes : 
Who by that search shall wiser grow, 
When we ourselves can never know? 
The tittle knowledge T have gain'd, 
Was all from simple Nature drained ; 
Hence my life's nia»ins tosok their rise. 
Hence grew my settled liate to Vice. 

*• The daily laboun of the bcfe 
Awake my soul to induBti^ : 
Who can observe the careful ttt, 
And not provide for fatfure wtttiti 
My dog (the trustiest of itis kind) 
With gratitude inflames my milid : 
I mark his true, his ftiUifttl way, 
And in my service cof>y Tray. 
In constancy and nuptial love, . 
I learn my duty fiiMn the dove* 
The hen, who from the chilly «ir> 
With pious wing, protects -faer cafe^ 
And every favri that ffies -at forig^, 
Instructs me in a parent's oliailge. 

< From. Nature, too, I take my fttle» 
To shun contempt and ndieide^ 
I never, with important aip^ 
In conversation overbear. 
Can grave and formal pttss for Wifte, 
When men the solemn owl deipise ? 
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My tongue within my lips I rein ; 

For wlio talks mnch most talk in vain. 

We from the wordy torrent 6y: 

Who listens to the chattering pye ? 

Nor would I, with felonious slight. 

By stealth invade my neighbour's right. 

Rapacious animals we hate : 

Kites, hawks, and wolves, deserve their fate. 

Do not we just abhorrence find 

Against the toad and serpent kind? 

But Envy, Calumny, and Spite, 

^Bear stronger venom in their bite. 

fThas every object of creation 
Can furnish hmts to contemplation ; 
And from the most minnte and mean, 
A virtuous mmd can morals glean/ 

* Thy fame is just, (the Sage replies) 
Thy virtue proves thee truly wise. 
Pride often guides the author's pen; 
Books as affected are as men : 
Hot he who studies Nature's laws, 
From certain truth his maxims draws; 
And those, without our schools, suffice 
To make men moral, good, and wise. 
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FABLES. 



TO H%$ ROrAL HIGHNESS 
WILLIAM DUKB OF CUMBERLAND. 

PART I. 

LION, TIGER, AND TRAVEUJRB, 

Accept, young Prince ! the moral lay, 

And in these Tales mankind survey ; 

With early virtaeS plant yoar breast. 

The specious arts of vice detest. 
Princes, like beauties, from their youth 

Are strangers to the voice of Truth. 
' lieam to conteum all praise betimes. 

For flattery's the nurse of crimes : 

Friendship by sweet reproof is shown} 

(A Tirtoe never near a throne) 

In courts such freedom must otfend ; 

There none presumes to be a fnend. 

To those of your exalted station, 

Each courtier is a dedication : 

Must I, t«Dk flatter like the rest, 
^ Andlinrn my morals to a jest? 

The Muse disdains to steal from those 

Who thrive in courts by fulsome prose. 
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S FABLEI. Part 1. 

But shall I hide your real praise. 
Or tell you what a nation says? 
They in your uifiint bosom trace 
The virtues of your royal race ; 
In the iair dawning of yonr mind 
Discern yon generous, mild, and kind : 
They see you grieve to hear distress, 
And pant already to redress. 
Go on ; the height of good attain, 
Nor let a nation hope in yain : 
For hence we justly may presage 
The virtues of a riper age. 
True courage shall your bosom tire. 
And future actions own your sire. 
Cowards are cruel, but the brave 
Love mercy, and delist to save. 

A Tiger, roaming for his prey, 
Sprung on a Traveller in the way ; 
liie prostrate game a Lion spies, 
And on the greedy tyrant flies : 
With mingled roar resounds the wood, 
Their teeth, their claws, distil with blood; 
Till, vanquished by the Lion's strength. 
The spotted foe extends his length. 
The Man besought the shaggy lord, 
And on his knees for life implor'd : 
His life the generous hero gave. 
Together walking to his cave. 
The Lion thus bespoke bis guest : 

' What hardy beast shall dare contest 
My matchless strength ? you saw the tight. 
And must attest my pow'r and right. 
Forc'd to forego their native home. 
My starving steves at distance roam. 
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Within these woods I reign alone ; 
The boundless forest is my own. 
Bears, wolves, and all the savage brood, 
Have dy'd the regal den with blood. 
These carcasses on either hand, 
Those bones that whiten all the hind. 
My former deeds and triamphs tell. 
Beneath these jaws what nombers fell.' 

< Tme, (says the Man) the strength I saw 
Might well the brutal nation awe ; 
But shall a monarch, brave, like yon, 
Pfaice glory in so fidse a view ? 
Robbers invade their neighbours' right : 
Be lov'd ; let justice bound your might. 
Mean are ambitious heroes' boasts 
Of wasted lands and slaughtered hosts. 
Pirates their power by murders gain ; 
Wise kings by love and mercy reign. 
To me your clemency hath shown 
The virtue worthy of a throne. 
Heav'n gives yon power above the rest, 
Like Heav'n, to succour the distrest* 
< The case is plain, (the monarch said) 
False glory hath my youth misled -, 
For beasts of prey, a servile train. 
Have been the flatterers of my reign. 
You reason well: yet tell me, friend. 
Did ever you in courts attend ? 
For all my fawning rogues agree, 
That human heroes rule like me.' 
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SPANIEL AND THE CHAMELEON. 

A SPANIEL, bred with alt tiie care 
That waits upon a fiivonrite heir, 
Ne'er felt correction's rigid band ; 
Indnlg'd to disobey commaiid, 
In pamper'd ease his hours were spent : 
He nevei knew what learning meant. 
Snch forward airs, so pert, so smart. 
Were snre to win his lady's heart ; 
Each little mischief gam'd him praise; 
How pretty were his ikwmng ways f 

The wind was sooth, the morning ftir, 
He ventures forth to take the air : 
He ranges all the meadow round, 
And rolls uponi the softest ground ; 
When near him a Chameleon seen, 
Was scarce distinguished from the green. 

* Dear emblem of the flattering host. 
What, live with clowns! a genius lost ! 
To cities and the court repair; 

A fortune cannot iail thee there: 
Preferment shall tl^ talents crown ; 
Believe me, fptead ; I know the Town.' 

* Sir, (says the Sycophant) like yon. 
Of old, politer life I knew : 

like you, a courtier bom and bred, 
Kings lean'd their ear to what I said : 
My whisper always met success ; . 
The ladies prais'd me for address : 
I knew to hit each courtier's passion. 
And flattered every vice in fashion : 
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Bat Jove, who hates the liar's ways. 
At once cat short my proqperous days. 
And, senteac'd to retain my nature, 
Transfonn'd me to this crawlmg creature. 
Doomed to a Nfe obscure and mean, 
I wander in the silvan scene : 
For Jove the heart alone regards ; 
He pnnishes what man rewards. 
How different is thy case and mine? 
With men at least yoa sap and dine, 
While I, condemn'd to thinnest iaie, 
LilLe those I ilatter'd, feed on air.* 



THE 

MOTHER, THE NURSE, AND THE FAIRY. 

* GiTE me a son.* Th^ blessing sent. 
Were ever parents more content ? 
How partial are their doting eyes ! 
No child is Imlf so fair and wise. 

Wak'd to the moming*s pleasing care, 
The Mother rose and sought her heir. 
She saw the Nursfe like one possest, 
With wringmg hands and sobbing breast. 

< Sore some disaster has befell: 
Speak, Norse ; I hope the boy is well.' 

* Dear Madam, think not me to blame $ 
Invisible the Fairy came : 
Yoar precious babe is hence convey'd, 
And in the place a changeling laid* 
Where are tlie father's month and nose ? 
The mother's eyes, as black as sloes? 
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12 FABLES. Part 1. 

See, here, a shocking awkward creatare> 
That speaks a fool in every feature.' 

* The woman's bliod, (the Mother cries) 
I see wit sparkle in his eyes.' 

' Lord, Madam, what a squinting leer! 
No doabt the Fairy hath been here.' 

Just as she spoke, a pigmy sprite 
Pops through the keyhole swift as light ; 
Perch'd on the cradle's top he stands, 
And thus her folly reprimands. 

< Whence sprung the vain conceited lie. 
That we the world with fools supply ? 
What ! give our sprightly race away 
For the dull helpless sons of Clay ! 
Besides, by partial fondness shown, 
Like you we dote upon our own. 
Where yet was ever found a Mother 
Wlio'd give her booby for another? 
And should we change with human breeds 
Well might we pass for fools indeed.' 



THE 

EAGLE AND ASSEMBLY OF ANIMALS. 

As Jupiter^ all-seeing eye 
Survey'd the worlds beneath the sky ; 
From this small speck of earth were sent 
Murmurs and sounds of discontent ; 
For every thing alive complain'd 
That he the hardest life sustain'd. 

Jove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him stands the royal bird. 
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Faril. PABLES. 15 

The bird, obedieot, from heaven's height, 

Downward directs his rapid flight ; 

Then cited every living thing 

To bear the mandates of his king. 
< Ungrateful creatures I whence arise 

These murmurs which offend the skies ; 

Why this disorder? say the cause ; 

For jnst are Jove's eternal laws. 

Let each his discontent reveal ; 

To yon sour Dog I first appeal.' 
' Hard is my lot, (the Hound replies ;) 

On what fleet nerves the Greyhound flics ! 

While I, with weary step and slow, 
' O'er plauis, and vales, and mountains, go. 

The morning sees my chase begun. 

Nor ends it till the setting sun.' 
' When (sajrs the Greyhound) I pursue, 

My game is lost, or caught in view ; 
Beyond my sight the prey's secure ; 
The Hound is slow, but always sure ; 
And had-I his sagacious scent, 
Jove ne'er had heard my discontent' 

The Lion crav'd the Fox's art ; 
The Fox the liou's force and heart : 
The Cock implor'd the Pigeon's flight, 
Whose wings were rapid, strong, and light ; 
The Pigeon strength of wing despis'd. 
And the Cock's matchless valour priz'd : 
The Fishes wish'd to graze the plain. 
The Beasts to skim beneath the main : 
Thus, envious of another's state, 
Each blam'd the partial hand of Fate. 

The Bird of Jt^eav'n then cried aloud, 
^ Jove bids disperse the murmuring crowd; 



Digitized by VjO( 



Ogle 
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The god rejects yoar idle pnyen. 
Would ye, rebellioiis mutineeral 
Entirely change your aame and nature, 
And be the very envied creature? — 
What, silent all^ and none consent ? 
Be happy, then, and learn content ; 
Nor imitate the restless mind, 
And proud ambition, of mankind.* 



THE WiLB BOAR AND TUB BAM. 

Against an elm a sheep was tied, 
The butcher's knife in blood was died ; 
The patient flock, ia silent fright, 
From far beheld the horrid sight: 
A savage Boar, who near them stood, 
Thus mock'd to scorn the fleecy brood. 

' All cowards shou'd be serv'd like you. 
See, see, your murderer is in view : 
With purple hands, and reeking knife, 
He strips the skin yet warm with fife. 
Your quartered sires, your bleeding dums, 
The dying bleat of harmless lambs, 
Call for revenge. O stupid race ! 
The heart that wants revenge is base.' 

' I grant, (an ancient Ram replies) 
We bear no terror in our eyes ; 
Yet think ns not of soul so tame, 
Which no repeated wrongs inflame; 
Insensible of every ill. 
Because we want thy tusks to kill. 
Know, those who violence pursue, 
^ive to themselves the vengeance due ; 
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For in these massams they find 

The two chief plagues that waste mankiiMl. 

Onr skin supplies the wrangling bar, 

It wakes their slnmbenng sons to war ; 

And well revenge may rest contented, 

Since drums and parchment were invented.' 



THE MISBR AND PLUTUS. 

The wmd was high, the wmclpw shakes, 
VTitb sudden start the Miser wakes ; 
Along the silent room he stalks, 
Looks back, and trembles as he walks. 
Each lock and every bolt he tries. 
In every creek and comer pries, 
Hien opes the chest with treasure stor'd. 
And stands in raptnre o'er his hoard. 
Bat now with sudden qualms possest, 
He wrings his hands, he beats his breast ; 
By conscience stung he wildly stares, 
And thus his guilty sonl declares : 

* Had the deep earth her stores confin'd. 
This heart had known sweet peace of mind. 
Bot virtue's sok). Good gods! what price 
Can recompense the pangs of vice ! 
bane of good ! seducing cheat ! 
Can man, weak man, thy power defeat ? 
Gold banish'd honour from the mind. 
And only left the name behind -, 
Gold sow'd the world with every ill ; 
Gold tan^t the murderer's sword to kill : 
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*TwBS gold instracted coward Hearts 
In treachery's more pernicious arts. 
Who can recount the mischief o'er? 
Virtue resides on earth no more !' — 
He spoke, and sigh'd. In angry mood 
Phitus, his god, before him stood. 
The Miser, trembling, lock'd bis chest ; 
The Vision frown'd, and thus addressed: — 

' Whence is this vile nngratefhl rant, 
Each sordid rascal's daily cautP 
Did I, base wretch ! corrupt mankind?-^ 
The &ult's in thy rapacious mind. 
Because my blessings are abns'd, 
Must I be censur'd, curs'd, ac<!:us'd? 
Ev'n Virtue's self by knaves is made 
A cloak to carry on the trade ; 
And pow'r (when lodg'd in their possession) 
Grows tyranny, and rank oppression. 
Thus, when the villain crams his chest. 
Gold is the canker of the breast ; 
'Tis avaiice, insolence, and pride, 
And every shocking vice beside : 
But when to virtuous hands 'tis given, 
It blesses, like the dews of Heav'n : 
Like Hcav'u, it hears the orphan's cries, 
And wipes the tears from widows' eyes. 
Their crimes on gold shall Misers lay, 
Who pavvn'd their sordid souls for pay? 
Let bravos, then, when blood is spilt, 
Upbraid the passive soul with guilt.' 
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THE 

LION, THE FOX, AND THE GEESE. 

A UON, tir'd with state-af&in, 
Qnite sick of pomp, and worn with cares, 
Resolv'd (remote from noise and strife) 
In peace to pass his latter life. 

It was proclaimed ; the day was set ; 
Behold the general comicil met. 
The Fox was viceroy nam'd. The crowd 
To .the new regent hnmbly bow*d. 
Wolves, bears, and mighty tigers bend. 
And strive who most shall condescend. 
He straight assumes a solemn grace. 
Collects his wisdom in his face ; 
Tlie crowd admire his wit, his sense -, 
Each word hath weight and consequence. 
The flatterer all his art displays : 
He who hath pow'r is snre of praise. 
A Fox stept forth beibre the rest, 
And thus the servile throng addrest : 

^ How vast his talents, bom to mie, 
And train'd in Virtue's honest school I 
What clemency his temper sways ! 
How nncorrupt are all his ways! 
Beneath his conduct and command 
Riqpine shall cease to waste the land. 
His brain hath stratagem and art ; 
Pmdence and mercy rule his heart. 
What blessings must attend the nation 
Under this good administration !' 

He said. A Goose, who distant stood, 
Harangued apart the cackling brood : 
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* Whene'er I hear a knave commend, 
He bids me shun his worthy friend. 
What praise ! what mighty commendation ! 
But 'twas a Fox who spoke the* oration* 
Foxes this government may prize 
As gentle, plenttfbl, and wise ; 
If they enjoy the sweets, 'tis pban 
We Geese must feel a tyrant reign. 
What havoc now shall ttiin our race. 
When every petty clerk in place. 
To prove his taste, and seem polite. 
Will feed on Geese both noon and night?* 



THE LADY AND THE WASt, 

What whispers must the beauty bear ! 

What hourly nonsend^ haunts her ear ! 

Where'er her eyes dispense their charms. 

Impertinence around her swarms. 

Did not the tender nonsense strike. 

Contempt and scorn might look dislike; 

Forbidding aurs might tUn the place. 

The slightest flap a fly can chase : 

But who can drive the numereus breed? 

Chase one, another will succeed. 

Who knows a fool, must know his brother ; 

One fop will recommend another : 

And with this plague she's rightly curst, 

Because she listen'd to the first. 

As Doris, at her toilette's dulyi 
Sate meditating on her beauty. 
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She now was pensive^ dow was gi^^ 

And loll'd the sultry hours away. 
As thus in indolence she lies, 

A giddy Wasp around her flies. 

He now advances, now retires. 

Now to her neck and eheek aspires. 

Her ian in vain defends her charms ; 

Swift he retorfis, agaill aA&rtiA; 

For by repulse he bolder grew, 

Perch'd on her Up, and sipt the dew. 
She frowns ; she irets. ' Godd gods ! (she cries) 

Protect me from these teazing flies : 

Of all the pkigues that Heav*n hath sent, 

A Wasp is most impertinent.' 
The hovering insect thus complam'd ; 

* Am I then sHghted, scorn'd, disdain'd ? 

Can such ofience your anger wake ? 
'Twas beayty caus'd the bold mistake. 
Those cherry tips that breathe perflime. 
That cheek so ripe with youthful bloom, 
Made me with strong desire pursue 
The fliirest peach that ever g^vr.* 

* Strike him not, Jenny, (Doris criies) 
Nor murder Wasps like vulgar flies ; 
For though he's free, (to do iiim ri|^t) 
The creature's dvil and polite.' 

In ecstasies away he posts ; 
Where'er he came the favour boasts ; 
Brags how her sweetest tea he sips. 
And shows the sugar on his lips. 

The faint alarm'd the forward crew } 
Sure of success, awjw they flew: 
They share the dainties of the day. 
Round her vrith airy music play : 
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And now they flatter, now thiey rest. 
Now soar again, and skim her breast. 
Nor were they banish'd till she found 
That Wasps have stings, and felt the wound. 



THE BULL AND THE MASTIFF. 

Sbek you to train your favourite boy ? 
Each caution, every care employ ; 
And ere yon venture to confide, 
Let his preceptor's heart be tried : 
Weigh well his manners, life, and scope ; 
On these depends thy future hope. 

As on a time, in peaceful reign, 
A Bull enjoyed the flowery plain, 
A Mastiff pass'd -, inflam'd with ire. 
His eyeballs shot indignant fire ; 
He foam'd, he rag'd with thirst of blood. 

Spuming the ground the monarch stood, 
And roar'd aloud : * Suspend the fight ; 
In a whole skin go sleep to-night; 
Or tell me, «re the battle rage, 
What wrongs provoke thee to engage^^ 
Is it ambition fires thy breast. 
Or avarice, that ne'er can restP 
From these alone unjustly springs 
The world-destroying wrath of kings.' 

The sarly Mastiff thus returns : ' 
* Within my bosom glory bums, 
like heroes of eternal name. 
Whom poets sing, I fight for fame. 
The butcher's spirit-stirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclined ; 
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He tnun'd me to heroic deed, 
Tanght me to cooqoer «r to Mted.' 

' Cnn'd Dos, (tbe Ball neplied) iw more 
I wonder at tby thint tff gore ; 
For thoa (^beseatti a bstofaer tnda*tf. 
Whose hands vritli emeHy are «taiii*dy 
His daily murdera im tby view) 
Most, like tliy tnter, Uood pome. 
Take,theD,ti7&te.' With f oriog woirad 
At once he lifts hkn from the grooad : 
Aloft the sprawling bcM flies, 
Mangled he faUs, be b#wls, and diM. 



WWL 

ELEPHANT AND IVS BOOKSBfULEE, 

The man whe with andanated toils 
S<uls unknown seas to anknown seiby 
With various w»ndefB feasts his aigbt : 
What stranger wendevs does be write i? 
We read, and in descriptioB 4riew 
Creatures which Adam never Imew ; 
For when we tmk nocontradicUon, 
It prompts the tongue to deal in fieCiea* 
Those things that startle ne or y«n 
I grant are strange ; yet mi^ be tnie. 
Who doubts that Elephants are fbvad 
For science and &dr sense renowta'dP 
Borri recorda tbeir strength ef parts, 
Extent of thoai^ty and skifiin ans^ 
How they peifetn the law*s deoTees, 
And save the itato the b a n g wHwri s fiMs -, 
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And bow by travel nnderstaDcl 

The language of another land. 

Let those who question this report. 

To Pliny's ancient page resort. 

How leam'd was that sagacious breed ! 

Who now (Uke tliem) the Greek can read ! 

As one of these, in days of yore, 
Rnmmag'd a shop of learning o'er, 
Not, like our modem dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth and binding; 
A book his cnrioas eye detains, 
Where, with ezactest care and pains, 
Were every beast and bird portray'd, 
That e'er tiie sealrch of man surveyed ; 
Their natures and their powers were writ 
With all the pride of human wit: 
The page he with attention spre^id, 
And thus remarked on what he read. 

' Man with strong reason is endowed, 
A beast scarce instinct is allow'd : 
But let this author's worth be tried, 
'Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he discern the different natures. 
And weigh the pow'r of other creatures, 
Who by the partial work hath shown 
He knows so little of his own ? 
How fiilsdy is the spaniel drawn ! 
Did man from him first learn to &wn? 
A dog proficient in the trade! 
He, the chief flatterer Nature made ! 
Go, Man ! the ways of courts discern, 
You'll find a spaniel stift might learp. 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
Provoke bis censure or bis wonder ? 
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From ooartier^ tricks and lawyers* arts. 
The fox migbt well improve his parts. 
The Hon, wolf, and tif;er*s brood, 
He cnrses, for their thirst of blood : 
Bot is not man to man a prey? 
Beasts kiU for hanger, menfor pay.' 

The Bookseller, who heard him speak. 
And saw him torn a page of Greek, 
Thooght, what a genius have I fovnd ! 
Then thns addresTdwith bow profound. 

*' Leam*d Sir, if yon*d emplt^. your pen 
Against the semeless sons of men, ^ 
Or write the history of Siam, 
No man is better pay than I am ; 
Or, since you're leun'd in Greek, let's see 
Something against the Trinity. 

When wrinkling with a sneer his trunk, 
' Friend, (quoth the Elephant) you're 
E'en keep your money, and be wise ; 
Leave man on man to criticise: 
For that you nefer can want a pen 
Among the senseless sons of men. 
They unprovok'd wiU court the fray ; 
Envy's a sharper spur than pay : 
Ko author ever spar'd a brother ; 
Wits are gamecocks to one another.' 



THE 

PEACOCK, TURKEY, AND GOOSE. 
In beauty fiinlts conspicuous grow ; 
•The smallest speck is seen on snow. 

As near a bam, by hunger led, 
A Peacock with the poultry fod, 

Digitized by Google 



f4 rABLfii. Pari t. 

All view'd him viith an envious eye^ 
And mock'd his gaady pageantry. 
He, conscious of superior merit, 
.Contemns their base reviling spirit; 
His state and dignity assumes, 
And to the sun displays his pknnes, 
Which, lik« the Heav'n's o!er-«rching ikies^ 
Are spangled mth a thousand eyes. 
The circling rays^ and varied lig^t, 
At once confound their dazaled sight ; 
On every tongue detraction bums, 
And malice prompts their spleen by tonts. 

* Mark with what insolence and pride 
Hie creature takes his haigbty stride, 
(The Turkey cries). Can spleen contain ? 
Ilnre never bird was half so vain. 

But were intrinsic merit seen. 
We Tmikeys have the ivliiter skin.' 

From tongue to tongue they caogbt abnsei 
And next was heard the hissing Goose: 
' What hideous legs ! what tiitliy daws I 
I scorn to censure little flaws : 
Then what a horrid sqoaHing throat! 
Ev'n owls are frighted at the note.' 

* True : those are fenHs, (the Peacock cries) 
My scream, my shanks, yon may despiie ; 

• But such blind critics rail in vain. 
What, overlook my radiant train ! 
Know, did my legs (your scorn and sport) 
Hie Tuiicey or the Goose support. 
And did ye scream vrith harsher soand^ 
Those faults in yon had ne^r been foood : • 
To all apparent beaulies Wuid, 
Each blemish strikes an envioiM'imd.' 
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Thus ID asflieiiililies haTe I teen 
A nymph of brightest dmniis and i 
Wake envy in each ugly face, 
And bnz2iDg scandal fiib the place. 



' CtJPWy HYMEN, AND PLUTVS. 

As Cupid in Cythera's grove 
Employed the lesser powers of Love ; 
Some shape the^ bow, or fit the string. 
Some give the teper shaft its wing, 
Or turn the polisb'd quiver's monld. 
Or head the darts with temper'd gi^. 

Amidst their toil and various care 
Thus Hymen, with assuming air, 
Address'd the god : * Thou purblind Chity 
Of awkward and ill-judging wit. 
If matches are not better made. 
At once I niust foiswear my trade. 
You send me such iU^oupled folks. 
That 'tis a shame to sell them yokes. 
They squabble for a pin, a feather. 
And wonder how they" came together. 
The husband's sullen, dogged, shy, 
The wife grows flippant in reply : 
He loves command and due restriction. 
And she as well likes contradiction : 
.She never slgivishly submits ; 
She*U have her wiU, or have her fits. 
He this way tugs, she t* other draws ; 
The man grows jealous, and with cause. 
Nothing can save him but divorce; 
And here the wife compUea of course.* 
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< When (says the Boy) had I to da 
With either your affiiirs or yon ? 
I never idly spend my darts ; 
YoQ trade in mercenary hearts. 
For settlements the lawyer's fee'd ; 
Is my hand witness to the deed? 
If they like cat and dog agree, 
Go nul at Plntus, not at me.' 

Plntns appeared, and said, < 'Tb tme. 
In marriage gold is all their view ; 
They seek not beanty, wit, or sense, 
And love is seldom the pretence. 
All ofier incense at my shrine. 
And I alone the bai^{|;ain sign. 
How can Belinda blame her fate? 
She only ask'd a great estate. 
Doris was rich enough, 'tis true ; 
Her lord must give her title too : 
And every man, or rich or poor, 
A fortune asks, and asks no more.' 

Avarice, whatever shape it bears, 
Must still be coupled with its cares. 



THE TAME STAG. 

As a young Stag tlie thicket past,* 
The branches held bis antlers fast; 
A clown, who saw the captive hung,* 
Across the horns his halter flung. 

Now safely hamper'd in the cord, 
He bore the present to his lord. 
His lord was pleas'd, as was the clowoy 
When he was tipM with half-a^crown. 
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The Stag was brought before his wife ; 
The tender kidy begg'd his life : 
< How sleek's the skmf how speck'd like emimel 
Sore never creature, was so charmiag!' 

At first within the yard confin'd. 
He flies and hides from aU mankind; 
Now bolder grown, with fix'd amaae, 
And distant awe, presumes to gaze ; 
Munches the Imen on the lines, 
And on a hood or iqpron dines : 
He steals my little master's bread, 
Follows the servants to be fed : 
Nearer and nearer now he stands, 
To feel the praise of patting hands; 
Examines every fist for meat, 
Andy tliough repuls'd, disdains retreat : 
Attacks again with levelled horns, 

4nd man, that was bis terror, scorns. 
Soch is the coantry maiden's fright. 
When first a Redcoat is in sight ; 
Behind the door she hides h^ face^ 

Next time at distance eyes the lace : 

She now can all his terrors stand, 

Nor from his sqaeeze withdraws her hand. 

She plays familiar in his arms, 

And every soldier hath his charms. 

Fkt>m tent to tent she spreads her fiame ; 

For custom conqiiers/ear and shame. 
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THE MONKEY 

WHO HAD SEEN THE WORLO. 

A MONKEY, to refiMTiB tbe thnesy 
Resolv'd to vint foreifjin dtmea; 
For men in distant regiow roam 
To bring politer manners home. 
So forth he fares, all toil 4it^6eM : 
Misfortune serves t& make ua wise. 

At length the treacfaeroiis snare was laid ; 
Poor Pug was caught ; te Town eonvejr'd ; 
There sold. (How envied was faia doea^ 
Made captive in a lady's room !) 
Proud, as a lover, of his chains, 
He day by day her £»veur gains. 
Whene'er the duty of the day 
The toilette caUs ; with raimie play 
He twirls her knots, be cracks her ftn, 
Like any other geatlemaii. 
In visits, too, his parts and wi^ 
When jests grew dnll,. were snre to hil. 
Proud with applaasa, he thoogbt bis Mind 
In every courtly art refin'd ; 
Like Orpheus, borat with pnblie leal^ 
To civilize tbe Monkey-weal; 
So watchM oceas&on, brok^his chain^ 
And sought his native woods again. 

The hairy silvans round him press> 
Astonished at his struts and dress. 
Some praise his sleeve, and otliers glate 
l^yon his rich embroidered coat> 
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His dapper periwig i iimiwiiMliif;, 
With tiie biaek teti beiuod dcpcndiii^ 
His powder'd back, aiiove, below. 
Like hoaiy frostSy or fleecy aBow ; 
Bat all, with envy and desire, 
ifis flattering shonMeritiMt aidnire. 

* Hear and improve, (he pertly cries) 
I come to make a natiea wise. 
Weif^ yoor own Worth ^ support your place. 
The next in rank to homan race. 
In cities long I past'd my dftji^ 
Convened with men, a»d leam'd their wayk 
Their dress, their courtly mannesa see ; 
Reform yonr state, and copy me. 
Seek ye to tfamei' in flattery deal; 
Year scorn, yonr bate, with that oooceaL 
Seem only to regard yonr fliendi, 
Bnt use f hem How your private ends.' 
Stint not to tnith the daw of wit ; 
Be prompt to lie whene'er 'tis fit. 
Bend all your force to spatter merit; 
Scandal ia conveisation's tipirtt. 
Boldly to every thing pretend, 
And men your talents shall eommead. 
I knew the great. Obsen'e me right ; 
So sliall you grow, like man, politeJ 

He spoke, and bow*d» With rnnttering Java 
The wondering ewcle grimi'd apftbwse. 

Now, wana'4 with mallee, envy, spite. 
Their most obliging fiiends they .bite ; 
And, fond to copy hnmaa ways, 
Practise new miscbieis aU theur days« 

Thus the daU hid, too tall for school» 
Wkh travel finishes the fool «, > 
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Stadious of every coxcomb's ain. 

He drinks, games, dresses, whores, and swears ; 

(yeriooks with scorn all virtnoos arts, 

For vice is fitted to his parts. 



THE 

PHILOSOPHER AND THE PHEASANTS. 

Thb Sage, awak'd at early day, 
Through the deep forest took his way ; 
Drawn by the music of the groves, 
Along the winding gloom he roves^: 
From tree to tree the warbling throats 
Prolong the sweet alternate notes : 
But where he past he terror threw, 
The song broke short, the warblers flew^ 
Tlie thrushes chattered with affright, 
And nightmgales abhorr'd his si^t j 
Ail animals before him ran, 
To shun the hatefnl sight of man. 

* Whence is this dread of every creatmre? 
Fly they our figure or our nature P 

As thus he walk'd in musing thought, 
His ear imperfect accents caught ; 
With cautious step he nearer drew. 
By the thick shade concealed from view. 
High on the branch a Pheasant stood, 
Around her all her listening brood ; 
Proud of the blessings of her nest, 
Hhe thus a mother's care expressed. 

* No dangers here shall curcumvent j 
Within the woods eiijoy content. 
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Sooner the hawk or ▼nlture trost 

Than man, of ammals tiie wont : 

In him mgratitade yon find, 

A vice peculiar to the kind« 

The sheep, whose annual fleece is dy'd 

To guard his health, and serve his pride, 

Forc'd from his fold and native phdn, 

Is in the cmel shambles slafai. 

The swarms who, with indostrions skill. 

His hives with wax and honey fill. 

In vain whole sununer days employed ; 

Their stores are sold, the race desfroy'd. 

What tribute firom the goose is paid I 

Does not her wing all science aid i 

Does it not lovers' hearts explain. 

And drudge to raise the merchant's gam ? 

What now rewards this general use ^ 

He takes the quills, and eats the goose. 

Man then avoid, detest his ways, 

So safety shall prolong your days. 

When services are thus acquitted, 

Be sure we Pheasants must be spitted.' 



THE PIN AND THE NEEDLE, 

A PIN who long had serv'd a beaaty. 
Proficient in the toilette's duty. 
Had formed her sleeve, confin'd her hair, 
Or given her knot a smarter air. 
Now nearest to her heart was pdac'd. 
Now in her mantean's tail disgrac'd ; 
But could she partial Fortune bhune, 
Who saw her lovers serv'd the same i 
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At length from all her honmin caitV > 
Through variom totns of lift she past ; 
Now glittered on a tailor^ ann^ 
Now kept a beggar's mtet warm ; 
Now, rang'd wifhin a mifler's coat^ 
Contribates to his yeariy groat ; 
Nowy rais'd again from low approaeby 
She visits in the doctor's eoaoh : 
Here, there, by various fbrtnoe tost. 
At last in Oresham^hail was lost. 
Charmed with the wonders of the show, 
On every side, above, below. 
She now of this or that inquires, 
What least was understood admires. 
*Ti8 plain, each thing so stmdL her mind, 
Her head 's of virtuoso kind. 

< And pray what's this, and this, dear SirP 
* A IP^eedle,' says the interpreter. 

She knew the name ; and thus the iwA 
Address'd'her as a tailor's tool. 

< A Needle with that filthy stone, 
Quite idle, all with rast o*eiigrown t 
Yon better might employ your parts, 
And aid the sempstress in her arts ; 
But tell ipe how the friendship grew 
Between that paltry flmt and you.' 

' Friend, (says the Needle) cease to bhume ; 
I follow real worth and fiiine. 
Know*st thou the UiadstoBe's pow'r and art, 
That virtue virtues can impart ? 
Of all his talents I partake, 
Who tlien can such a friend forsake ? 
^is I direct the pilot's hand 
To shun the rocks and treacherous sand :• 
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By me the distant world is kaxmnf 
And either India is oar own. 
Had I with milliners been bred, 
What had I been? thegmde of thread ; 
And dmdg'd as vrigar Needles do. 
Of no more conseqoenee than yon.' 



THE SHEPHERD'S DOG AND THE WOLf, 

A WOLF, with hanger fierce and bold, 
Ravaged the plains, and IJmM^ the fold ; 
De^ in the wood secore he lay. 
The thefts of night regaFd the day. 
In vain the shepherd's wakefal care 
Had spread the toils, and watch'd the snare ; 
In vain the dog pmsned his pace. 
The fleeter robber mock'd the chalet 

As ligfatfiMt raag'ti the forest roond. 
By charoe his foe's retreat he found. 

< Let ns a while the war snspend, 
And reason as from'fiiend to friend.* 

< A trace?' replies ^tfae W&ti, 'Tis done. 
The Dog the parley thus began. 

/ Qow can that strong intrepid BMad 
Attack a weak defeneeless kind? 
Those jaws shoidd prey on BoUer food. 
And drink the bear's and lion's blood. 
Great souls with geneMns pity nelt, 
Which coward tyrants never felt. 
How harmless is oar flecey care ! 
Be brave, and let thy mert^ spare.' 

< FViend, (says the Wolf) the matter weif^ ; 
Nature design'd at beasts of prey ; 
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As such, when bnnger fiDcb a trea^ 
Tis necessary Wolves should eat. 
Ify mindfal of the bleating weal, 
Thy bosom bnrn with real seal, 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord beseech ; 
To him repeat the moving speech : 
A Wolf eats sheep but now and then, 
Ten thousands are devoured by men. 
An open foe may prove a cmse. 
Bat a pretended friend is worse.' 



THE PAINTER 

WHO PLEASED NO BODY AND EVERY BODY. 

Lest men suspect your tale nutnie. 
Keep probability in view. 
The traveller leaping o*er those boond^ 
The credit of his book confounds. 
Who with his tongue hath armies routed, 
Makes ev'n his real courage doubted. 
But flattery never seems absurd ; 
The flattjer'd always take your word : 
Impossibilities seem just : 
They take the strongest praise on trust. 
Hyperboles, though ne'er so great, 
Will still come short of self-conceit. 

So very like a Fainter drew. 
That every eye the picture knew ; 
He hit complexion, feature, air, 
80 just, the lifb itself was there. 
No flattery with his colours laid, 
^0 bloom restored the iaded maid ; 
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He ga?e each miucle all its strength ; 

The mouth, the cfaiDi the nose's length ; 
His bonest pencil touched with tratti. 
And mark'd the date of age and yooth. 
He lost his Aiends> his practice iaird ; 
Trath should not always be reveal'd : 
In dusty piles his pictures lay, 
For no one sent the second pay. 
Two bustos, iranght with every grace, 
A Venus' and Apollo's iace, 
He plac'd in view ; resolv'd to please. 
Whoever sat he drew from these, 
From these corrected every feature. 
And spirited each awkward creatnr«. 

AU things were set ; the hour was come^ 
His pallet ready o'er his thomb ; 
My Lord appeared ; and, seated right, 
In proper attitude and fight. 
The Pamter look'd, he sketch'd the piece. 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece, 
Of Titian's tints, of Onido's air ; 
* Those eyes, my Lord, the spirit there 
Might well a Raphael's hand require, 
To give them all the native fire ; 
The features, fraught with sense and wit, 
You'll grant are very hard to hit ; 
Bat yet with patience yon shall view 
As much ais pauit and art can do«' 

Obsenre the work. My Lord replied, 
' Till now I thought my mouth was wide; 
Besides, my nose is somewhat long ; 
Dear Sir, for me, tis far too young.* 

' Oh ! pardon me, (the artist cried) 
lo this we Painters must decide. 
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The piece ey*D conmioo eyes miiit fltrike^ 
I warrant it extremely like.' 

My Lord examiD'd it a-new f 
No looking^fiais seen'd half so true. 

A lady came, with borrowed gntot 
He from his Vetmi fbrm'd her ^ice. 
Her lover prais'd the PldnteKs art; 
So like the picture in his heart I 
To every age seme charm he tet; 
£v*d beauties were almost content 

Through all the town his art they pnb'df 
His custom grew, ins priee was rais'd. 
Had he the real likeaess shown, 
Would any man tbo pietnre own? 
But when thus happily he wroughty 
^ich found the likeness in his thotight^ 



THJE LfON AND THE CUB, 

How fond are men of mle and place, ' 
Who 9ourt it from the mean and base! 
These cannot bear an equal nigh. 
But from raperior merit fly. 
They love the cellar's vul|pir joke^ 
And lose their horns in afe and smoke. 
There o'er some petty dob preside; 
So poor, so paltry, 19 their pride ! 
Nay, ev'n with fools wliole nightB wiU ait^ 
In hopes to be supreme in wit* 
If these can read, to these I write. 
To set then- worth in Imest lights 

A Lion-cub, of sordid Band, 
Avoided all the lion jjund ; 
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Food of applause, he songht tlie feasti 

Of Tolgar and ignoble b^ts ; 

With asses all his time he spept. 

Their club's perpetual president. 

He caught their manners, looks, and aii% ; 

An ass m every thing but ears ! 

If e'er his Hij^ess meant a joke, 

They grinn'd applause before he spoke ; 

Bat at each word what shouts of praise ! 

* Good gods ! how natural he brays !' 

Ebte with flattery and conceit, 
He seeks his royal sire's retreat ; 
Forward, and fond to show his parts, 
His Highness brays; the Lion starts; 

* Puppy ! that curs'd vociferation ' 
Betrays thy hfe and conversation : 
Coxcombs, an ever-noisy race, 

Are trumpets of their own disgrace.' 
' Why so severe P (the Cub replies) 
Oor senate always held me wise.' 

* How weak is pride ! (returns the sire) 
AU fools are vain when fools admire ! 

Bot know, what stupid asses prize, 
lions and noble beasts despise.' 



THE OLD HEN AND THE COCK. 

Rbstrain your child ; you'll soon believe 
The text which says we spnmg from Eve. 

As an old Hen led forth her train. 
And seem'd to peck' to show the grain, ' 
She rak'd the chafi^ she scratch'd the ground. 
And glean'd the spacious yard around ; 

TOL. I. ]» 
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A giddy chicW, totty her wing*, 
On the well's narrow margin spiiog^ 
And prone she drop*. Tlie mother's brea&t 
All day with sorrow was possest. 

A Cock ^ met j her eon, she knew j 
And in her heart aflfection grew* 

< My Son, (says^ihe) I gnintyQur years 
Have reach'd beyond ainotber's ca^es^ 
I see you vigorous, strong^.and'hoW.; 
I hear with joy your tuumphRtold. 
Tis not from Cocks thy fate I dre^d \ 
But let thy ever-waigr tread. 
Avoid yon well ; that fatal place 
Is snre perdition to our race. 
Print this my counsel on thy breast j 
'To the just gods I leave the rest.' 

He thanVd her care ; yet day by day 
His bosom bnm'd to disobey, 

And every tune the.weUhe saw, 

Scom'd in his heart the foolish. law.; 

Near and more nenreach day he drew. 

And long'd to try the dangerous, view, 

< "Why was thisidle charge ? (he cries) 
ILet courage female fears despite*. 

Or did she doubt my heart was brave, 

And therefore this injmiction gave ? 

Or does her harvest store the place 

A treasure for her younger race? 

And would.she thus my search, prevent? 

1 stand resolved, and dare the'. evenU'. 
Thus said, he mounts the maigin's round, 

And pries into the depth profound. 

He stretch'd hifi neck; and from below 
"'ith 8tretching.neck advauc'd a jfoe : 
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With wrath bifl rnAed plnaes Imt rean. 
The foe with niiled piwnes afpeaia: 
Threat answer'd threat ; his fiiry grew ; 
Headloi^ W meet tiie wat be flew ; 
Bot when the watry death he feood» 
He thus hiinanted as h« drowned : 

' I neVr had bew in this conditittn, 
Bat for my mother's peohibition.' 



THE RATCATCHER AND CATS. 

Thb rats by aigM sodt nMohtef did, 

Betty was e veiiy aMcning chid : 

They ondermin'd wfa<de sUas ofbacoay 

Her cheese was sa|^'d, her tarts wcra taken ; 

Her pasties, fene'd with thickest paste, 

Were all demoiish'd and laid waste : 

She cars'd the Cat for wa«t of daty. 

Who left her lac» a constant booty. 

An engineer, of nated skiM, 
Engag'd to stop tlie growing itt. 

From Toom to t&am he wow snweyt 
Their hanntiy theia woils,. thehr seceet wi^s; 
Finds where they 'stape an aanhnscadey 
And whence the nigbtiy sale's made. 

An eanans t^t fyma place ta place, 
Unseen, attemb hia silent pace : 
She saw that if his trade west on, 
The poKnog race nwst be undoae ; 
So secretly rawom tm baits, 
And every stratagem defeats. 

Again be sets the poison'd toils, 
And Puss again the laboor foils. 
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< What foe» to frustrate my designs, 
My schemes thus nightly countermines? 
(Incens'd, he cries) this very hour 

The wetch shall bleed beneath my power/ 

So said, a pondrous trap he brought. 
And in the feet poor Pnss was caught. 

< Smuggler, (says he) thou shalt be made 
A victim to our loss of trade.' 

The captive Cat, with piteous mews, 
For pardon, life, and freedom sues : 
< A sister of the science spare ; 
One interest is our common care.' 

< What insolence! (the Man replied) 
Shall Cats with us the game divide? 
Were all your interloping band 
Extinguish'd, or expell'd the land. 

We Ratcatchers might raise our fees, 
Sole guardians of a nation's cheese V 

A Cat, who saw the lifted knife, 
Thus spoke, and sav'd her sister's life : 

* In every age and clime we see 
Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 
Each hates his neighbour for encroaching; 
^Squi^e stigmatizes 'squire for poaching; 
Beauties with beauties are in arms, 
And scandal pelts each other's charms ; 
Kings, too, their neighbour kings dethrone^ 
In hope to make the world their own : 
But let US limit our desires, 
Not war like beauties, kings, and 'squires ; 
For though we both one prey pursue. 
There's game enough for us and you.' 
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THE GOAT WITHOUT A BEARD. 

Tis certain that the modish passions 
Descend among the crowd like fashions. 
Excnse me, then, if pride, conceit, 
(The manners of the fair and great) 
I give to monkeys, asses, dogs. 
Fleas, owls, goats, butterflies, and hogi. 
I say that these are prond : what then? 
I never said they eqaal men. 

A Goat (as vain as Goat can be) 
Affected singnlarity: 
Whene'er a thymy bank he found, 
He rotrd upon the fragrant ground ; 
And then with fond attention stood, 
Flx'd o*er his image in the flood. 

* I hate my frowscy beard, {he cries) 
My youth is lost in this disguise. 
Did not the females know my vigour, 
Well might they loath this reverend figure/ 

Resolv'd to smooth his shaggy face, 
He sought the barber of the place. 
A flippant monkey, spruce and smart, 
Hard by, profess'd the dapper art ; 
His pole with pewter basons hung. 
Black rotten teeth in order «tmng, 
Rang'd cnps, that in the window stood, 
Lin*d with red rags, to look like blood, 
Did well his threefold trade explain. 
Who shav'd, drew teeth, and breath'd a vein. 

The Goat he welcomes with an air. 
And seats him in his wooden chair: 
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Month, nose, and cheek, the lather hides; 
Uglit, smooth, and swift, the razor glides. 

' I hope yoar custom, £ir, (says Pti^) 
iSure never face was half so smug!' 

The Goat, impatient for applause. 
Swift to the nei^benring hill withdraws ; 
The shaggy people grinned and star'd : 

* Heigh-day ! what's here? without a beard! 
Say, brother, whence the dire disgrace? 
What envious hand hath roibb'd your face?* — 
When thus the fop ^tth smiles of scorn : 
* Are beards by civil nations worn? 
Ev'n Mnscovites have mew'd their chins. 
Shall we, like formal Capuchins, 
Stubborn in pride, ivtain the mode, ^ 
And bear about t^ hairy load ? 
Whenever we throng the viBage stray, 
Are we not mock'd along the; way. 
Insulted with loud flhonts of scorn. 
By boys our beards disgraced and torn? 

' Were you no more with Goats -to dwell, 
Brother, I grant ytta reason weH ; 
(KepHes a bearded drief.) Beside, 
If boys can mortify thy pride. 
How wilt th»n stand the ridienle 
Of our whole flock ? Aifijcted fool ! 
Coxcombs, distingnisli'd from the re»t, 
yo jdl hut coxcombs are a jest.* 
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THE OLD WOMAN AND HER CATS. 

Who fneodsbip fiith(a>kiity«(4i«lb«ifide, 
Is judged a partner «D the' trsde. 
The matron who coiidu«t»4ribrMMl 
A wUUng ]i;farpb^wiihoii|hta bflMii; 
And if a modest girl is leen 
With one who cnrttMi krver'^ipletti, 
We guess her not extretnily «ik)e, 
And only wlih^toiilEB4y«r4ii!rf»rice« 
Tis thus that4»Q the ch«iee of fiimHi 
Oor good op«ii4kfi«ne~d«iyiiiHl8. 

A wrinkled hag, of wicked fame. 
Beside a tittle smoky Hame 
Sate hcnwrfaig, piii0b*d with s^WNMhiit; 
Her shrivell'd hands, with veins emboss'd, 
Upon her knees her wdght soBtahis, 
While palsy shook* h«r ctusy' brains: 
She mumbles forth'hier bacitward pray«n, 
An untam'd scold of fmirseore'^ethrs : 
About her swarmed HHAutff Ms bitK>d 
Of Cats, who lai^k!Vith-iMiig«r mew^. 

Teaz'd with their <*Hes,' tier «liolergreW» 
And thus she spiitCfr'd, < R«iiee/3F« tfewl 
Fool that I was^to' entertain 
Such imps, such llends,^ h^lHIh' train J 
Had ye been ntfrer hoUs'Vl^atid'^Mirsndy 
I for a witch had'ne*er been t^ufsM. 
To youl d>we>thAt ciwwds'of boys 
Worry me with eternal tfoise ; 
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Straws laid across my pace retard, 

The horseshoe's nail'd (each thresbo]d*s guard) 

The stQDted broom the wenches hide» 

For fear tliat I should up and ride ; 

They stick with pins my bleeding seat, 

And bid me show ray secret teat/ 

' To hear yon prate would vex a saint ; 
Who hath most reason of complaint? 
(Replies a Cat) Let's come to proof. 
Had we ne'er stanr'd beneath yoor roo( 
We had, like others of oor race, 
In credit liv'd as beasts of chase. 
Tis in&my to serve a hag ; 
Cats are thought unps, her broom anag! 
And boys against our lives combme, 
Because, 'tis said, your Cats tiave nine.' 



THE BUTTERFLY AND THE SNAIL. 

All upstarts, insolent in place. 
Remind us of their vulgar race. 

As in the sunshine of the mora 
A Butterfly (but newly bom) 
Sate proudly perking on a rose. 
With pert conceit bis bosom s^ows; 
His wings (all glorious to behold) 
Bedropt with azure, jet, and gold, 
Wide he displays ; the spangled dew 
Reflects his eyes and various hue. 

Hisnow-forgotten friend, a Snail, 
Beneath his house, with slimy trail 
Crawb o'er the grass, whom when he »pieii 
In wrath he to the gard'ner cries, 
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* What rowans yon peasant's daily toil» 
From choking weeds to rid the soil? 
Why wake you to the morning's care? 
Why with new arts correct the year? 
W&y grows the peach with crimson hne? 
And why the plumbs invitmg blue? 
Were they to feast his taste designed, 
That vermin of Toradous kind? 
Crash then the slow, the pilfering race. 
So purge thy garden from disgrace.' 

' What arrogance! (the Snail replied) 
How insolent is upstart pride ! 
Hadst then not thus, with insult vain» 
Provok'd my patience 4o complain, 
I had conceal'd thy meaner birth. 
Nor trac'd thee to the scum of earth: 
For scarce nine sons have wak'd the hours. 
To swell the truit, and paint the flow'rs, 
Since I thy humbler life sarvey'd, 
lo base, in sordid guise array'd; 
A hideous insect, vile, unclean, 
Yon dragg'd a slow and noisome train ; 
And from your spider-bowels drew 
Fool film, and spun the dirty clue. . 
I own my humble life, good Friend; 
Snail was I bom, and Snail shall end* 
And, what's a Butterfly? at best 
He's but a caterpillar drest ; 
And all thy race (a nunterous seed) 
Shall prove of caterpillar breed.' 
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THE mOLD ANB THE PARROT. 

Tub husband tlN»- reproyd Ins wife : 
< Who deak in slander,- fives in strife. 
Art thou the herald «f disgraee, 
Denouncing war to «ll thy raee ? 
Can nothing i|isell thy thunder's n^, 
Which spares nor friend, nor sex, nor «ge P 
That vixen tongne of yonr's, my dear, 
Alarms our neighbears far and near. 
Good gods! 'tis iikea rollkig river. 
That murmuring flows, -and flows for ever ! 
Ne'er tif'd, perpetual discord sowing! 
Like fame, it gathers strength by going.' 

Heigh-day! (the flippant tongne- replies) 
How solemn is the ibol ! how wise! 
Is Nature's choicest gift deberr'd?'-^ 
Nay, frown not ; ibr ^I wfll be heaitl. 
Women of latcare flnely ridden, 
A PaiTot's privilege forbidden ! 
Yon praise hb talk, his Sfjnailing song, 
But wives are always in the wrong.' 

Now reputations flew in^pieees 
Of mothers, daughters, nvnts, and^nieees : 
She ran the Parrot's langna,ge o'er. 
Bawd, hussy, drunkard, s!attem,-^hore; 
On all the sex she vents her fiiry. 
Tries and condemns without a jury. 

At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs, and birds: 
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All join their forees to confomd her, 
Puss spits, the monkey chatterB ronnd her; 
The yelping cor her heek asanlts; 
The magpie blah» out all her -feiilts ; 
Poo, in the uproar, from his- cage. 
With this rebuke ontBcream^'ber rage : 

' A Parrot is for talking piie'd, 
Bat prattUng women are d«spis*d. 
She who attacks another^s honour, 
Draws every living thing upon'her. 
Think, Madam, when yen stretch your Inugs, 
That all your neighbonre too have tongues : 
One shinder must ten thousand get ; 
Tbe world with interest pays the ilebt/ 



THE CUR AND THE MASTIFF. 

A sNfeAKiMG Giir, the master's spy, 
Rewarded for his daily lie, 
With secret jealousies and fears 
Set all together by the ears. 
Poor poss to-day was in disgrace. 
Another cat supplied her place ; 
The hound was beat, tbe Mastiff chid, 
The monkey was the room forbid ; 
Each to his dearestinend grew shy. 
And none could tell the reason why. 
A plan to rob the house was laid : 
Tbe thief with love seduc'd the maid, 
C^rd the Cur, and stroked liis head. 
And bought his secresy with bread : 
He next the MastUPs honour tried. 
Whose honest jaws the bribe defied : 
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He stretch'd his band to proffer more ; 
The sarly Dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the Cor; with indignation 
The master took his information. 
< Hang him, tlie villain's curs'd,' he cries ; 
And round his neck the halter ties. 

The Dog liis hnmble suit preferred, 
And begg*d injustice to be heard. 
The master sat. On either hand 
The cited Dogs confrontii^ stand ; 
The Cur the bloody tale rekites. 
And hke a kiwyer, aggravates. 

< Judge not nnheard» (the Mastiff cried) 
But weigh the cause of either side. 
Think not that treachery can be just ; 
Take not informers' words on trust ; 
They ope their hand to every pay, . 
And you and me by tarns betray.' 

He spoke ; and all the truth appeared : 
The Car was hang'd, the Mastiff' dear'd. 



THE SICK MAN AND THE ANGEL. 

* Is there no hopef* the sick man said. 
The silent doctor shook his head, 
And took his leave with signs of sorrow. 
Despairing of his fee to-morrow. 

When thus the Man, with gasping breath ; 
< I feel the chiUing wound of Death. 
Since I must bid the world adieu, 
Let me my former Ufe review. 
I grant my bargams well were made, 
Bnt all men over-reach in trade ; 
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'Tis seiMefence in each profession ; 
Sure seUHkfence is no transgressioD. 
llie tittle portion in my bancby 
By good security on lands 
Iswellincreas'd. If, anawares. 
My justice fb myself and heirs 
Hath let my debtor rot in jail, 
For want of good sufficient bail ; 
If I by writ, or bond, or deed, 
Redac'd a family to need, 
My will bath made the world amends > 
My hope on charity depends. 
When I am numbered with the dead, 
And all my pions giits are read. 
By heay'n smd earth 'twill then be known 
My charities were amply shown.' 

An Angel came : * Ah ! Friend ! (he cried) 
No more in flattering hope confide. 
Can thy good deeds in former times 
Ootw^gh the balance of thy crimes f 
What vddow or. what orphan prays 
To crown thy life with length of days? 
A pions action's in thy power. 
Embrace with joy the happy honr. 
Now while you draw the vital air. 
Prove your intention is sincere: 
This instant give a hundred pound ; 
Your neighbours want, and you abound.' 

* But why such haste, (the sick Man whmes) 
Who knows as yet what Heav'n designs? 
Perhaps I may recover still. 
That sum and more are in my vriU.' 

' Fool, (says the Vision) now 'tis plam 
Your hfe^ your soul, your heav^, Was gain. 
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From every side, with all your mighty 
Yott scrap'd, and scrap'd beyond your right ; 
And after death would fain atone, 
By giving what is not your own,* 

< While there is life, there's hope, Qyei cried> 
Tlien why such haste?' so groan'4 and'died. 



PERSIAN, T9iB SUN, AND THE CLOUD. 

Is there a bard whom genios iirea, 
Whose every thonght the god inspires? 
When Envy reads the nervous lines, 
She frets, she raib, she raves, she pines ^ 
Her hissing snakes with venom sweU ; 
She calls her venal train from hell : 
The servile fiends her nod-obey^ 
And all Carl's authors ave in pay.^ 
Fame calls up Galnnny: and -Spite: 
Thus shadow^ owes its birth to light; 

As prostrate to the God of Day, 
With heart devQHt,A Persian hty,. 
His invocation thus begone 

< Parent of Light I alUeeii«.Siini 
Prolific beam, whose m^ diffuse 
The various gilU of Prondenc»y 
Accept our praise, onr. daily prag^er^ 
Smile on oar fieldsyyand blewitheyeav.' . 

A Cloud, who mock'd hts^gnteAtl'tongii*;. 
The day with snddonifaurkoess hong;. 
With pride and eiivy.'SwelPct,a}oiid/ 
A voice tbns thmukt'dfronstb^rCload: . 
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< Weak is this gutdy gpodof thme> 
mioiD I at wittfoBfaid to shinew 
ShaJl I nor vwn nor inceiMe know^-— 
Where praise is dae the pniae bestow/ 

With fervent seal the Pefsiuimov'd^ 
Thns the proad 4»hBmiy reproT'd t 
* It was that..god nvfao claioB mypn^^r 
Who gave tfaeebicth^ andlrais^ thM tiMre ; 
When o'er hvbeaais the veUis thrown^ 
Thy sabstance is bat plainer shovnu: 
A passing gal6» a paff of wMdy 
Dispels &y thickest troops conMn'd/ 

The gale arose ; thsvapoiwitost 
(The sport of winds) ia air waatost ; 
The £^orioaaosb.the<day refines. 
Thos envy breaks, thus raesit shines. 



THE FOX AT THE POINT OF DEATH. 

A FOX, m lile'a eilregae decays 
Weak, sick, andfiunt^eipinni^y) , 
AU appetite had left his maw^ . 
And Age disarm'dvhis mnmbling jaw*^ 
His nomeroos race<ar0nnd hinLStand^ 
To learn their dyiog^W'S eommandfi 
He nasTdthiihind .watfejwhining mo9Bf 
And dins wasAieanlUhe leehle^ tone : 
' Ah I sous! fronKewliiajis depart) 
My crimes liQplieaiQrvon'ngi heai«». 
See, see the mnnWd getae appear.1 
Why are these btediftiitaikeys there? 
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Why all aroand this cackling train, 
Who haoot my ears for chicken slain?* 

The hangry Foxes roond them star'd, 
And for tlie promis'd feast prepared : 

* Where, Sir, is all this dauity cheer? 
Nor turkey, goose, nor hen, is here. 
These are the phantoms of your brain, 
And your sons lick their lips in vain.' 

* O gluttons! (says the drooping sire) 
Restrain inordinate desire: 

Your liquorish taste yon shall deplore. 

When peace of conscience is no more. 

Does not the hound betray our pace. 

And gins and guns destroy our race? . 

Thieves dread the searching eye of pow'r. 

And never feel the quiet hour. 

Old age (vrhich few of us shall knovr) 

Novr puts a period to my woe. 

Would you true happiness attain, 

Let lionesty your passions rein ; 

So live in credit vaad esteem. 

And the good name you lost redeem.' 

< The counsel's good, (a Fox replies) 
Could we perform what yon advise. - 
Think what our ancestors have done; 
A line of thieves ilrom son to son s 
To us descends the long disgrace, 
And infemy hath mark'd our race. 
Thon^ we, like harmless sheep, should feed, 
Honest in thought, in word, and deed. 
Whatever hen-roost is decreased. 
We shall be thou^ to share the feast • 
The change shall never be befiev'd. 
A lost goMl name is ne'er retriev'd.' 
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* Nay, then, (replies the feeble Fox) 
Bot, bark ! I hear a hen that clocks : 
Go, but be moderate in yonr food ; 
A chickeoy too, miglit do me good.' 



THE 

SETTING-DOG AND THE PARTRIDGE. 

The ranging Dog the s^ibble tries, 
And searches every breeze that flies ; 
The scent grows warm ; with caatioos fear 
He creeps, and points the covey near; 
The men, in silence, far behind, 
Conscioos of game, the net mibind. 

A Partridge, with experience wisei 
The fraudtul preparation spies; 
She mocks their toils, alarms her brood. 
Hie covey springs, and seeks the wood ; 
But ere her certain wing she tries, 
ThoB to the creeping Spaniel cries : 
*• Thoo fawning slave to man's deceit, 
ThoQ pimp of Inxory, sneaking cheat, 
Of thy whole species thou disgrace, 
Dogs sbonld disown thee of their race ! 
For if I judge theur native parts, 
They're bom with honest open hearts; 
And, ere they serv'd man's wicked ends, 
Were generous foes, or real fiiends.' 

When thus the Dog, with scomfbl smile; 
' Secore of wing thou dar'st revile. 
Clowns are to polish'd manners blmd ; 
How ignorant is the rustic mind ! 

VOL. 1. E 
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My worth sagacions courtiers «ec^ 
And to prefenncnt rise like me- 
The tliriving pimp, who beauty sets, 
Hath oft enhanc'd a nation's debts : 
Friend sets his friend, without regard, 
And ministers his skill reward : 
Thus train'd by man I learnt his ways, 
And growing fiiTour feasts my days.' 

* I might have gi'.ess'd, (the Partridge said) 
The place where you were train'd and fed ; 
Servants are apt, and in a trice 
Ape to a hair their masters* vice. 
You came from court, you say : Adieu !' 
She said, and to the covey flew. 



THE VmVERSAh APPARITION. 

A RAKE, by every passion rol'd, 

With every vice his youth had cooi'd ; 

Disease his twnted blood assails ; 

IBs spirite droop, liis vigour fiiils: 

With secret ills at home he pmes, 
And, like infirm old age, declines. 

As, twing'd wiA paiia, he pensive sits. 
And raves, and prays, and swears by fits ; 
A ghastly phantom, lean and wan, 
Before hhn rose, and thus began : 

< My name, perhaps, hath reach'd your ear; 
Attend, and be advised by Care. 
Nor love, nor honour, wealth, nor poWr, 
Can give tlie heart a cheerful hour 
When health is lost. Be timely wise : 
With health'all taste of pleasure flies.' 
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Thus said, the Phantom disappears. 
Hie wary cooiimI wak'd his fears : 
He now firom all excess abstains, 
With physic purifies his veins ; 
And, to procnre a sober life, 
Resolyes to venture on a wife. 

But now again the Sprite ascends*. 
Where'er he walks his ear attends; 
Insinuates that beanty*s frail. 
That perseverance must prevail ; 
Widi jealousies his brain inflames. 
And whispers ail her lovers' names. 
In other hours she represents 
His household charge, bis annud rents, 
Increasmg debts, perplexing duns, 
And nottung for his younger sons. 

Straight -sdl his thought to gain he tnms^ 
And with the thirst of lucre bums. 
But when possess'd of fortune's store, 
Tlie Spectre haunts him more and more ; 
Sets want and misery in view, 
Bold thieves and all the murdering crew -, 
Alarms hhn with eternal ftights, 
Infests his dream, or wakek his nights. 
How shall he chase tiiis hideous guest? 
Power may perinps protect his rest. 
To power he rose. Again the Sprite 
Besets him mormng, noon, and night; 
Talks of Ambition's tottering seat. 
How Envy persecotes the great ; 
Of rival hate, ef treacherous friends, 
And what disgrace hb feu attends. 

The court he quits to €y feom Care, 
And seeks the p^ce of rural air : 
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His groves, liis fields, amos'd his hours ; 
He prun'd his trees, he rais'd his flow'rs. 
But Care again his steps pursues, 
Warns him of blasts, of blighting dews, 
Of plundering insects, snails, and rains. 
And droughts that starv'd the laboured plains. 
Abroad, at home, the Spectre's there; 
In vain we seek to fly from Care. 

At length he thus the Ghost addrest : 
< Since thou must be my constant guest, 
Be kind, and follow me no more; 
For Care, by right, should go before.' 



THE TfVO OWLS AND THE SPARROW, 
Two formal Owb together sat, 
Conferring thus in solemn chat: 

< How is the modem taste decay*dl 
Where's the respect to wisdom paid? 
Our worth the Grecian sages knewj 
They gave our sires the honour due ; 
They weigh'd the dignity of fowls, 
And pry'd into the depth of Owls. 
Athens, the scat of learned feme, 
With general voice rever'd our name; 
On merit title was conferr'd. 
And all ador'd the' Athenian bird.' 

* Brother, you reason well ; (replies 
The solemn mate, with half-shut eyes) 
Right: Athens was the seat of leammgi 
And truly wisdom is discerning. 
Besides, on Pallas' hehn we sit, 
The type and ornament of wit: 
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But now, ahe! we're qnite neglectedt 
And a pert Sparrow's more respected.' 

A Sparrow, who was lodg'd beside, 
O'eriiears them soothe each other's pride. 
And thus he nimbly vents his heat : 

' Who meets a fool must find conceit. 
I grant you were at Athens grac'd, 
And on Minerva's hebn were placed; 
But every bird that wings the sky, 
Except an Owl, can tell you why. 
From hence they taught their schools to know 
How &lse we judge by outward show; 
That we should never looks esteem, 
Smce fools as wise as you might seem. 
Would ye contempt and scorn avoid, 
Let your vain-glory be destroy'd : 
HamUe your arrogance of thought, 
Pnrsne the ways by Nature taught ; 
So shall yon find delicious fare, 
And grateful fiirmers praise your care; 
So slmll sleek mice your chase reward. 
And no keen cat find more regard.' 



THE COURTIER AND PROTEUS. 

Whene*£R a Courtier's out of place. 
The country shelters his disgrace ; 
Where, doom'd to exercise and health. 
His house and gardens ovrn his wealth. 
He builds new schemes, in hope to gain 
The plnnder of another reign; 
likie Philip's son, would fiiin be<doing. 
And sighs for other realms to ruin. 
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As one of tiiese (without his waii4) 

■Pensive along the winding strand 

Employed the solitary hour, 

In projects to regain his pow'r. 

The waves in spreading circles ran, 

Protens arose, and thus began : 
* Came you from court? for in your mien 

A self-important air is seen.' 
He frankly own'd his friends had trick'd hixoy 

And holw he fell his party's victim. 

< Know, (says the God) by matchless skifl 
I change to every shape at vrill ; 

But yet I'm told, at court you see 
Those who presume to rival me.' 

Thus said : a snake, with hideous trul, 
Protens extends his scaly mail. 

< Know, (says tlie Man) though proud hi plAee^ 
All Courtiers are of reptile race. . 

like you, they take that dreadful form, 
Bask in the sun, and fly the storm ', 
With malice hiss, witii envy glote. 
And for convenience change their coat; 
With new-got lustre rear their head, 
Though on a dunghill bom and bred.' 

Sudden the god a lion stands ; 
He shakes his mane, he spurns the sands ; 
JNow a fierce lynx, with fiery ghire, 
A wolf, an ass, a fox, a bear. 

' Had 1 ne'er llv'd at court (he cries) 
Such transformation miglit surprise ; 
But there, in quest of daily game, 
Elach able Courtier acts the same. 
Wolves, lions, lynxes, while in place, 
Their friends and fellows are their diaae. 
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Tbey play tli« beu^s and fox's |Mrt, 
' Now rob by force, now steal with art. 
They sometinies in tiie senate bny, 
Or, cbang'd again to beasts of prey, 
Down from the liion to the ape, 
Practise the firands of ereiy shape. 
So said: apon the god he flies, 
In cords the stmggKng captive ties. 

' Now, Proteus! now (to truth compell'd) 
Speak, and confess thy art excell'd. 
Use strength, surprise, or what you will, 
The Courtier fnids evasions still ; 
Not to be bound by any ties, 
And never fbrc'd to leave his lies.' 



THE MASTIFFS. 

Thosb^ who in quarrels interpose, 
Must often wipe a bloody nose. 

A Mastiff, of true English blood, 
Lov*d fightiiig better than his food. 
When dogs were snarling for a bone, 
He long'd to make the war his own. 
And often found (when two contend) 
To interpose obtain'd his end ; 
He gloried in his limping pace ; 
The scare of honour seam'd his face ; 
In eveiy limb a gash appears, 
And frequent fights retrench'd his ears. 

As on a time he heard from far 
Two dogs engaged in noisy war. 
Away he scours, and lays about him, 
jSesolv'd no fray shonld be without him. 
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Forth firom his yard a tanner fli^ 
And to the bold intruder cries, 

* A cudgel shall correct your manners : 
Whence sprung this cursed hate to tanners P 
White on my dog you vent your splte^ 
Sirrah ! 'tis me you dare not bite.' 

To see the battle thus perplexed, 
With equal rage a butcher vex'd, 
Hoarse-screaming from the circled crowd^^ 
To the curs'd Mastiff cries aloud, 

< Both Hockley-hole and Mary-bone 
The combats of my dog have known : 
He ne'er, like bullies, coward^hearted, 
Attacks m public, to be parted. 
Think not, rash :bol, to share his fame ; 
Be his the honour or the shame.' 

Thus said, they swore, and rav'd like thunder, 
Then dragg'd their fasten'd dogs asunder; 
While clubs and kicks firom every side 
Rebounded from the Mastiff^s hide. 

All reeking now vrith sweat and blood, 
A while the parted warriors stood. 
Then pour'd upon the meddling foe. 
Who, worried, howl'd, and sprawl'd below. 
He rose; and, limping from the firay, 
By both sides diangled, sneak'd away. 
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THE 

BARLEY^MOW AND THE DUNGHILL. 

How many saucy airs we meet 
From Temple Bar to Aldgate Street ! 
Proud rogues, who shar'd the South-sea prey, 
Aud sprung like mushrooms in a day ! 
They think it mean to condescend 
To' know a brother or a friend ; 
They blush to hear their mother's name. 
And by their pride expose their shame. 

As cross his yard, at early day^ 
A carefiil former took his way, 
He stopped, and leaning on his fork. 
Observed the flail's-incessant work. 
In thought he measured all his store, 
His geese, his hogs, he nuraber'd o'er; 
In foncy weigh'd the fleeces shorn, 
And ranltiplied the next year's corn. 

A Barley-mow, which stood beside, 
Thiis to its musing master cr/d : 
* *ay, good Sir, is it fit or right 
To treat me with neglect and sHght? 
Me, who contribute to your cheer. 
And raise your mirth with ale and beer? 
W]iy thus insulted, thus disgrac'd. 
And that vile Dunghill near me plac'd^ 
Are those poor sweepings of a groom, 
That filthy sight, that nauseous fiime. 
Meet ol^ts hereP command it hence ; 

A thing so mean most give offence.- 

« 
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The humble Dunghill thus replied : 
* Thy master hears, and mocks thy pride : 
Insult not thus the meek and low; 
In me thy benefactor know ; 
My warm assistance gave thee birth. 
Or thou hadst perish'd low in earth ; 
But upstarts, to support their station, 
Cancel at once all obligation.' 



PYTHAGORAS AND THE COUNTRYMjiK. 

Pythag'ras rose at early dawn, 

By soaring meditation drawn ; 

To breathe the fi«granee of the day, 

Through flowery fields he took his way. 

In musing contemplation warm. 

His steps misled him to a &rm, 

Where on a ladder's topmost round 

A peasant stood ; the luunmer's sound 

Shook the weak bam. < Say, Friend, what care 

Calls for thy honest labour there ?* 

The Clown, with surly voice replies, 
* Vengeance aloud for justice cries. 
This kite, by daily rapine fed, 
My hens* annoy, my turkeys' dread, 
At length his forfeit tife hath paid ; 
See on the wall his wings display'd. 
Here nail'd, a terror to his kind. 
My fowls shall foture safety find ; 
My yard the thriving poultry feed, 
And my bams' reftne iat the breed.* 

* Friend, (says the Sage) the doom a wise; 
For public good the murderer dies : 
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Bot if these tyrants of tbe air 
DemaDd a sentence so severe, 
Hunk how tbe glntton, man, devonrs ; 
What Moody feasts regale his hours ! 
ifflpodence of pow'r and might, 
Thus to condenm a hawk or kite. 
When thon, |»erbaps, camiv'roas sinner, 
Hadst pallets yesterday for dinner V 

* Hold, (cried the Clown, with passion heated) 
Shan kites and men alike be treated? 
When Ueav*n the world with creatures stor'd, 
Man was ordain'd their sovereign lord.* 

' Thos tyrants boast, (the Sage replied) 
Whose murders spring from pow'r and pride. 
Own then this manlike kite is slain 
Thy greater luxury to sustain ; 
For " Petty rogues submit to Fate, 
That great ones may enjoy their state '.** 



THE FARMER'S WIFE AND THE RAVEN. 

' Why are those tears? why droops your bead ? 
Is then your other husband dead? 
Or does a worse disgrace betide? 
Hath no one since his death applied ?* 

' Alas ! yon know the cause too well ; 
The salt is npiity to roe it feU ; 
Then to contribate to my loss, 
My knife and fork were laid across} 

I ««rth*i Dispensanr. 
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On Friday, too ! the day I dread ! 
Would I were safe at home io bed ! 
Last night (I vow to Heav*n 'tis troe) 
Boance from the fire a coffin flew. 
Next post some fatal news shall tell : 
God send my Cornish friends be well!' 

< Unhappy Widow, cease thy tears, 
Nor feel affliction in thy fears ; 
Let not thy stomach be suspended ; 
Eat now, and weep when dinner's ended ; 
And when the butler clears the table. 
For thy desert I'll read my Fable.' 

Betwixt her swagging pannier's load 
A Farmer's Wife to market rode, 
And, jogging on, with thoughtful care, 
Snnim'd up the profits of her ware ; 
When, starting from her silver dream. 
Thus fiir and wide was heard her scream : 

' That Raven on yon left-hand oak 
(Curse on his ill-betiding croak) 
Bodes me no good.' No more she said. 
When poor blind Ball, with stumbling tread 
Fell prone ; o'ertum'd the pannier lay. 
And her mash'd eggs bestrow'd the way. 

She, sprawling in the yellow road, 
Raird, swore, and curs'd : * Thoo croaking toad, 
A murrain take thy whoreson throat! 
I knew misfortune in the note.' 

* Dame, (quoth the Raven) spare yonr oaths, 
Unclench your fist, and wipe yonr clothes. 
But why on me those curses thrown ? 
Goody, the fault was all yonr own ; 
For had yon laid this brittle ware 
Op Dun, the old sure-footed i 
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Hiongh all the Ravens of the Hundred, 
With croaking had your tongne ont-thnnder^d, 
Sare-footed Dun had kept her legs. 
And youy good Woman, sav'd your eggs.* 



THE TURKEY AND THE ANT. 

In other men we faults can spy, 
And blame the mote that dims their eye ; 
Each little speck and blemish find, 
To oor own stronger errors blind. 

A Turkey, tir'd of common food, 
Forsook the bam, and sought tlie wood ; 
Behind her ran an iniant train. 
Collecting here and there a grain. 
* Draw near, my Bu-ds! (the mother cries) 
This hill delicious fare supplies; 
Behold the busy negro race, 
See milfions blacken all the place! 
Fear not ; like me with freedom eat ; 
An Ant is most defigfatfnl meat. 
How bless'd, how envied, were our life. 
Could we but 'scape the ponlterer^s knife! 
Bat man, cnrs'd man, on Tttrkeys prejrs, 
And Christmas shortens all our days. 
Sometimes with oysters we combine. 
Sometimes assist the savonry chine ; 
From the low peasant to the lord, 
The Turkey smokes on every board. 
Sare men for glnttony are cursed, 
Of the seven deadly sins the worst' 

An Ant, who cltmb'd beyond his reach, 
^hus answer'd from the neighb'rtng beech : 
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* Ere you remark another's sio. 
Bid tby own conscience look within; 
Control thy more voracious bill. 
Nor for a breakfast nations kill/ 



THE FATHER AND JUFiTEK. 

The Man to Jove his suit preferred 4 
He begg'd a wife : liis prayer was heard. 
Jove wondei'd at bis bold addrassii^ ; 
For how precarious is the blessing! 

A wife he takes : and now for h«rs 
Again he worries Heav'n with prayen. 
Jove nods assent : two bopelnl boys 
And a fine girl reward bis joys. 

Now pore sohdtous he grew^ 
And set their future lives ia view ; 
He saw that all respect and duty 
Were paid to wealth, to power, and beanty. 

< Once more (he ones) acec^^t my prayer; 
Make my lov'd progeny thy care : 
Let my first hope, ny fiivourite boy, 
All Fortune's richest ^ifls eiyoy : 
My next with strong aad[>ition foe ; 
Alay favour teach hiai to aspire, 
Till he the step of power ascend. 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 
With every grace, with every eharm, 
My daughter's peiftct featares arm. 
If Heav'n approve, a Father's bleia'd.'-. 
Jove smiles, and grants his fidl sequest. 

The first, a miaer at the hcwrt. 
Studious of every gr^ii^ art. 
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Hea|)s hoards on hoards witli anxious pain^ 
And all his life devotes to gaio. 
He feels no joy, his cares increase. 
He neither wakes nor sleeps in peace; 
la fancied want (a wretch complete) 
He starves, and yet be dares not eat. 
Th» next to sudden honours grew ; 
Tlie thriving art of coorts he knew ; 
He reach'd the height of power and place» 
Then fell the victiai of disgrace. 

Beauty with early bloom supplies ; 
His daughters cheek,- and pnints her eyes. 
The vain coquette each suit disdains, 
And glories in her lovers' pains. 
With age she fiides, each lover flies ; 
Contenm'dy Ibiioro, she pines and dies. 

When Jove the Father^ grief snrvey'd. 
And heard him Heav'n and Fate npbraid, 
llias spoke the God : * By outward siiow 
Men judge of happiness and woe : 
Shall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to direct the' etetnai will? 
Seek virtne ; and, of that possest, 
To Providence resign the rest.' 



THE JTTO MONKIES. 

The learned, full of inward pride, 
The fops of ontward show deride ; 
Hie fop, with learning at defiance, 
Scofiii at the pedant and the science ; 
The Don, a formal solemn ^tnitter, 
Despises Monsieiur's airs and flatter; 
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While Monsieur mocks the fonnal fool, 
Who looks, and speaks, and walks, by rule. 
Britain, a medley of the twain. 
As pert as France, as grave as Spain^ 
In fancy wiser than the rest. 
Laughs at them both, of both the jest. 
Is not the Poet's chiming close 
Censur'd by all the sons of Prose? 
While bards of quick imagination 
Despise the sleepy prose narration. 
Men laugh at apes ; they men contemn ; 
For what are we but apes to them? 

Two Monkeys went to Southwark &ir. 
No critics had a sourer air : 
They forced their way through draggled folks, 
Who gap'd to catch Jack Puddmg*s jokes; 
Then took their tickets for the show, 
And got by chance the foremost row. 
To see their grave observing face 
Provok'd a laugh through all the place. 

' Brother, (si^ Pug, and tum'd his head) 
The rabble's monstrously ill-bred.' 

Now through the booth loud hisses ran, 
Nor ended till the show began. 
The tumbler whirls the flip-flap round. 
With sommersets he shakes the ground ; 
The cord beneath the dancer springs^ 
Aloft in air the vaulter swings; 
Distorted now, now prone depends, 
Now through his twitted arms ascends ; 
The crowd, in wonder and delight. 
With clapping liands applaud the sight. 

With smiles, quoth Pug, < If pranks like tiiese 
The giant apes of reason please, 
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How would they wonder at our arts? 

'nicy most adore m for oar parts, 

HJgh on the twig IVe seen yoa cfiag, 

™ay, twist, and turn in aiiy ring: 

How can those dumsy tbmgs like me, 

Fly with a bound from tree to tree? 

Bnt yet, by this applanse, we find 

These emulators of our kmd 

Discern our worth, our parts regard, 

Who our mean mimics thus reward/ 
* Brother, (tlie grinning mate replies) 

In this I grant that man is wise : 
While good example they pursue, 
We must allow some praise is due ; 
But when they strain beyond their guide, 
I laugh to scorn the mimic pride ; 
For how fantastic is the sight, 
To meet men always bolt upright. 
Because we sometimes walk on two ! 
I hate the imitating crew/ 



THE OWL ^ND THE FARMER. 

Ah Owl of grave deport and mien. 

Who (like the Turk) was seldom seen, 

Within a bam had chose his station, 

As fit for prey and contemplation: 

Upon a beam aloft he sits, 

And nods, and seems to think, by ^U. 

(So have I seen a man of news, 

Or Post-boy or Gazette peruse, 

Smoke, nod, and talk with voice profound 

And fix the fiite of Europe round.) ' 

TOL. I. F 
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Sheavcft piVd on shelves bid all the floor: 
At da WD of morn to view his store 
The Farmer came. The hooting guest 
His self-importance thus exprest: 

' Reason in man is mere pretence : 
How weak, how shallow, is his sense! 
To treat with scorn the Bird of Night, 
Dechires his folly or his spite. 
Then, too, how partial is his praise! 
The lark's, the linnet's, chirping lays 
To his ill-judging ears are fine. 
And nightingales are all divine : 
Bat the more knowing featber'd race 
Sfee wisdom stamp'd upon my face. 
Whene'er to visit light I deign, 
What flocks of fowl compose my train t 
like slaves, they crowd my flight behind) 
And own me of superior kind.' 

The Farmer laugh'd, and thus replied : 
< Thou dull important lamp4>f pride! 
Dar'st thou with that harsh grating tongue 
Depreciate birds of Warblittg song? 
Indulge thy spleen : know meo and fowl 
Reganf thee, as thou art, an Owl. 
Besides, proud Blockhead! be not vain 
Of what thoo call'st thy slaves and train : 
Few follow Wisdom or her rules; 
Fools in derision follow fools.' 
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THE JUGGLERS. 

A JUGGLER long through all the Town 
Had rab*d his fortune and renown ; 
You'd think (so far his art transcends) 
The devil at his fingers' ends. 

Vice heard his fanie, she read his bill ; 
Convinc'd of his inferior skill, 
She sought his booth, and from the crowd 
De6ed the man of art aloud. 

< Is this then he so fam'd for sleight ? 
Can this slow bungler cheat your sight? 
Dares be with me dispute the prize i 
I leave it to impartial eyes.' 

ProTok'd, the Juggler cried, ' 'Tis done > 
In science I submit to none/ 

Thos said, the cups and balls he play'd -, 
By turns this here, that there, conveyed. 
The cards, obedient to his words, 
Are by a fillip tum'd to birds. 
His little boxes change the grain : 
Trick after trick deludes the train. 
He shakes his bag, he shows all fair : 
His fingers spread, and nothing tliere ; 
Then l^ds it rain with showers of gold; 
And now his ivory eggs are told } 
But when from thence the hen he draws^ 
Amaz'd spectators hum applause. 

Vice now stept forth, and took the plaoe^ 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

* This magic looking-glass, (she cries) 
(There, band it round) will charm your eyeft.' 
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Each eager eye the sight desir'd, 

And every man himself admir*d. 

Next, to a senator addressing, 

* See this bank-note ; observe the blessing. 
Breathe on the bill. Heigh, pass ! Tis gone.* 
Upon his lips a padlock shown. 

A second puff the magic broke ; 
The padlock vanish'd, and he spoke. 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the board 
All fiiU, with heady liquor stor'd. 
By clean conveyance disappear, 
And now two bloody swords are there. 

A purse she to a thief exposed ; 
At once his ready fingers clos'd. 
He opes his fist, the treasurers fled -, 
He sees a halter in its stead. 

She bids Ambition hold a wand ; 
He grasps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity she shows. 
Blow here ; and a churchwarden blows. 
'Tb vanish'd with conveyance neat, 
And on the table smokes a treat. 

She shakes the dice, the board she knocks, 
And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addrest: 

* This picture see ; her shape, her breast ! 
What youth, and what inviting eyes! 
Hold her, and have her.' With surprise, 
His hand exposed a box of pills, 

And a loud laugh proclaimed his ills. 

A coitinter, in a miser's hand, 
Grew twenty gnikieas at command : 
She bids his heir the sum retain, 
And 'tis a counter now again. 
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A gnioea with her touch you see 
Take every shape bat Charity ; 
Aod not one thing yoa saw^ or drew, 
Bat chang'd from what was first in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of heart, 
With this submission own'd her art : 
^ Can I such matchless sleight withstand! 
How practice hath improved your hand ! 
Bat now and then I cheat the throng ; 
Yon every day, and all day long.' 



THE COUNCIL OF HORSES. 

Upon a time a neighing steed, 
Who graz'd among a numerous breed, 
With mutiny had fir'd the train, 
And spread dissension through the plain. 
On matters that concerned the state 
The Council met in grand debate. 
A Colt, whose eyeballs flam'd with ire, 
Elate with strength and youthful fire. 
In haste stept forth before the rest. 
And thus the listening throng addrest : 
^ Good gods ! how abject is our race. 
Condemned to slavery and disgrace ! 
Shall we our servitude retain, 
Because our sires have borne the chain ? 
Consider, friends ! your strength and might ; 
Tis conquest to assert your right. 
How cumbrous is the gilded coach ! 
The pride of man is our reproach. 
Were we designed for daily toil, 
To drag the ploogfashare through the soil^ 
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To sweat in harness through the road, 
To groan beneath the carrier's loadf 
How feeble are the two-legg'd kind ! 
What force is in our nerves combin'd ! 
Shall then our nobler jaws submit 
To foam and ehamp the galling bit P 
Shall haughty man my back bestride? 
Shall the sharp spur provoke my side? 
Forbid it Heavens ! Reject the rein ; 
Your shame, your infamy, disdain. 
Let him the tion first control. 
And still the tiger^s famish'd growl. 
Let us, like them, our freedom claim, 
And make him tremble at our name.' 

A general nod approved the cause, 
And all the circle neigh'd applause. 

When, lo ! with grave and solemn pace, 
A Steed advanc'd before the race. 
With age and long experience wise; 
Around he cast his thoughtful eyes, - 
And, to the murmurs of the train, 
Thus spoke the Nestor of the plain : 

* When I had health and strength, like yon. 
The toils of servitude I knew; 
Now gratelnl man rewards my pains, 
And gives me all these wide domains. 
At will I crop the year's increase ; 
My latter life is rest and peace. 
I grant to man we lend our pains, 
And aid him to correct the plains ; 
But doth not he divide the care. 
Through all the labours of the year? 
How many thousand structures rise, 
To fenc» us from inclement skies ! 
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For OS he bears the saltry day, 
And stores np aii our winter's hay, 
He sows, he reaps the harvest's gain ; 
We share the toil and share the grain. 
Since every ereatare was decreed 
To aid each other's tnutoal need. 
Appease ymir discontented miud, 
And act the part by Heav'n assigned.' 

The tamnlt ceas'd. The Colt submitted ; 
And, like his ancestors, was bitted. 



THE HOUND AND THE HUNTSMAN. 

Impertinence at first is borne 
With heedless slight or snules of scorn : 
Teas'd into wrath^ what patience bears 
The noisy fool who perseveres? 

Tbemoratng vfakes, ike Huntsman soninds, 
At once rush forth thejoyfol IJounds; 
They seek the wood with «ager pace, 
Tbroagh bush, through brier, explore the chase: 
Now scattered wide they try the plain. 
And snuff the dewy turf in vain. 
What care, what industry, what pauis! 
What universal silence reigns! 

Ringwpod, a dog of little ^me, 
Young, pert, and ignorant of game, 
At once displays his babbling throat ; 
The pack, regardless of the note, 
Pursue the scent; with louder strain 
He still persists to^ex the train. 

Tlie Huntsman to the clamour flies, 
The smacking laeh he smartly plies. 
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His ribs all welk'd, with hewUng toii« 



The puppy thus expreits'd his i 
. < I know the music of my tongue 
Long since the pack with envy stung. • 
What will not spite? these hitter sniartB 
I owe to my superior parts.' 

When Puppies prate, (the Huntsmao cried) 
They show both ignorance and pride : 
Fools may our scorn, not envy, raise, 
For envy is a kind of praise. 
Had not thy forward noisy tongye 
Proclaimed thee always in the wrong, 
Thou migbt*8t have mingled with the rest. 
And ne*er thy foolish nose confest; 
But fools, to talking ever prone. 
Are sure to make their follies known.' 



THE POET AND THE ROSE. 

I HATE the man who builds his name 
On ruins pf another's iame : 
Thus prudes, by characters o'erthFOwn^ 
Imagine that they raise their own; 
Thus scribblers covetous of praise, 
Thmk slander can transphmt the bays. 
Beauties and bards have equal pride^ 
With both all rivals are decried, 
Who praises Lesbia's eyes and feature. 
Must call her sister awkward creature ; 
For the kind flattery's sure to cham. 
When we some other nymph disarm. 

As in the cool of early day 
A Poet sought the sweets of MAy» 
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The garden's firagrant breath asceDcIs, 
And every stalk with odonr bends : 
A Rose be pluck'd, he gaz'd» admir'd, 
TliQs singing, as the Muse inspir'd :— 
' Go, Rose, my Chloe's bosom grace ; 
How happy shoqld I prove, 
Might I supply tiiat envied place 
With never-fading love ! 
There, PhoBnix-like, beneath her eye, 
loTolv'd in fragrance, bnm and die. 

' Know, hapless flower! that thou ahalt find 
More fragrant Roses there ; 
I see thy vnthering head reclin'd 
With envy and despair! 
Ooe common fate we both most prove ; 
Yott die with envy, I with love.' 

' Spare your comparisons, (replied 
An angry Rose, who grew beside) 
Of all mankind you should not flout us; 
What can a Poet do without us ! 
In every love-song Roses bloom ; 
We lend you colour and perfume : 
Does it to Chloe*s charms conduce* 
To found her praise on our abuse? 
Must we, to flatter her, be made 
To wither, envy, |Nne» und fiidef 
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CUR, HORSE, AND SHEPHERD'S DOG, 

The lad of alKsofficient merit, 
With modesty ne'er damps his spirit; . 
Presuming on his own deserts, 
On ali alike his tongae exerts : 
His noisy Jokes at random throws, 
And pertly spatters friends and foes. 
In wit and war the bnlly race 
Contribute to their own disgrace : 
Too late the forward youth shall find 
That jokes are sometimes paid in kind ; 
Or if they canker in the bre^t, 
He makes a foe who makes a jest. 
A village Cur, of snappish race, 
The pertest puppy of the place, 
Imagined that his treble throat 
Was blest witli Music's sweetest note ; 
In the mid road he basking lay, 
The yelping nuisance of the way ; 
For not a creature pass'd along 
But had a sample of his song. 
Soon as the trotting Steed he hears. 
He starts, he cocks his dapper ears ; 
Away he scowers, assaults his hoof j 
Now near him snarls, now barks aloof; 
With shrill impertmence attends. 
Nor leaves him till the village ends. 
It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 
A Pad came pacing down the way ; 
The Cur, with never-ceasing tongue, 
Upon the passing traveller sprung. 
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Tbe Horse, from scorn provoked to ire, 
FlnDg backward ; rolling in the mire, 
The Puppy howrd, and bleeding lay ; 
Tbe Pad in peace pursued hiit way. 

A Shepherd^s Dog, who saw the deed, 
Detesting the vexations breed, 
Bespoke him thus : * When coxcombs prate, 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate ; 
Thy teazmg tongue had judgment tied. 
Thou hadst not like a puppy died.' 



THE COURT OF DEATH. 

Death, on a solemn night of state. 

In all his pomp of terror sate : 

The' attendants of his gloomy reign, 

Diseases dire, a ghastly train ! 

Crowd the vast court. With hollow tone 

A voice thus thunder'd from the throne : 

* Tliis night our minister we name. 

Let every servant speak his claim ; 

Merit shall bear this ebon wand.' 

All, at the word, stretch'd forth their hand. 

Fever, with burning heat possest, 
Advanc'd, and for the wand addrest: 

' I to the weekly bills appeal. 
Let those express my fervent zeal ; 
On every slight occasion near. 
With violence I persevere.' 

Next Gont appears with limping pace. 
Pleads how he shifts from place to place ; 
From head to foot how swift he flies, 
And every joint and sinew plies > 
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Still working when be seems supprest, 
A most tenacious stobborn guest. 

A haggard Spectre from the crew 
Crawls forth, and thus asserts his due : 
* 'Tis I who taint the sweetest joy, 
And in the shape of Love destroy : 
My shanks, sunk eyes, and noseless face. 
Prove my pretension to the place.' 

Stone urg'd his ever-growing force ; 
And, next, Consumption's meagre corse. 
With feeble voice, that scarce vns heard. 
Broke with short coughs, his suit preferred: 
' Let none otject my lingering way, 
I gam, like Fabius, by delay ; 
Fatigue and weaken every foe 
By long attack, secure, though slow.' 

Plague represents his rapid power, 
Who thinn'd a nation in an hour. 

All spoke their chiim, and hop'd the wand. 
Now expectation hush'd the band. 
When thus the Monarch from the throne : 

< Merit was ever modest known. 
What, no Physician speak his right I 
None here ! but fees their toils requite. 
Let then Intemperance take the vnind. 
Who fills with gold their zealous hand, 
^. Von, Fever, Gout, and all the rest, 
(Whom wary men, as foes, detest) 
Forego your claim ; no more pretend ; 
Intemperance is esteem'd a friend; 
He shares their mirth, their social joys. 
And as a courted guest destroys : 
The charge on him must justly fall. 
Who finds employment for yon alU' 



Digitized by VjO( 



Ogle 



Part 1. FABLES. 81 



THE GARDENER AND HIS HOG. 

A gard'ner of peculiar taste, 
Oo a yonng Hog bis favonr plac'd. 
Who fed not with the common herd ; 
His tray was to the hail preferred : 
He wallow'd midemeath the board. 
Or in his roaster's chamber snor'd, 
Who fondly stroked him every day, 
And tanght him all the puppy's play. 
Where'er he went, the grunting friend 
Ne'er fiulM his pleasure to attend. 

As on a time the loving pair 
Walk'd forth to tend the garden's care. 
The Master thus address'd the Swine : 

* My house, my garden, all is thine. 
On turnips feast whene'er yon please. 
And riot in my beans and pease, 
If the potatoe's taste delights. 
Or the red carrot's sweet hivites. 
Indulge thy mom and evening hours. 
But let due care regard my flow'rs : 
My tulips are my garden's pride : 
What vast expense those beds supplied !' 

The Hog by chance one morning roam'd, 
Where with new ale the vessels foam'd : 
He nranches'now the steaming grains, 
Now with full swill the liquor drains. 
Intoxicating fumes arise ; 
He reels, hei-olb his winking eyes ; 
Then staggering through the giurden scours, 
And treads down painted ranks of flowers : 
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With delving snoat he turns the soil^ 
And cools hiR palate with the spoil. 

The Master came, the ruin spied ; 
' Villain ! suspend thy rage, (he cried) 
Hast thou, thou most ungrateful sot, 
My charge, my only charge, forgot? 
What, all my flowers!' no more he said. 
But gaz'd, and sigh*d, and himg his head. 

The Hog with fluttering speech returns ; 

< Explain, Sir, why your anger bums. 
See there, untouched, your tulips strown; 
For I devoured the roots alone.' 

At this the Gard'ner's passion grows ; 
From oaths and threats he fell to blows: 
The stubborn brute the blows sustains, 
Assaults his leg, and tears the veins. 

Ah ! foolish Swain ! too late you find 
That sties were for such friends designed ! 

Homeward he limps witli painful pace, 
Reflecting thus on past disgrace ; 

< Who cherishes a brutal mate. 
Shall mourn the folly soon or late.' 



THE MAN AND THE FLEA. 

Whether on earth, in air, or main, 
Sure every thing alive is vain I 

Does not the hawk all fowls survey, 
As destin'd only for his prey? 
And do not tyrants, prouder things, 
Thmk men were bom for slaves to kings ? 

When the crab views the pearly strands. 
Or Tagus, bright with golden sands; 
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Or crawls beside the coral grove. 
And bears the ocean roli above ; 
* Nature is too profuse, (says he) 
Who gave all these to pleasure me !' 

When bordering pmks and roses bloom. 
And every garden breathes perfume ; 
When peaches glow with sunny dyes, 
Like Laura's cheek when blushes rise ; 
When the huge figs the branches bend, 
Wben clusters from the vine depend, 
The snail looks round on flower and tree. 
And cries, ' All these were made for me!' 

< What dignity's in human nature ?* 
Says Man, the most conceited creature, 
As from a cliff he cast his eye, 
And view'd the sea and arched sky. 
The sun was sunk beneath the main ; 
The moon and all the starry train 
Hung the vast vault of heav'n : the Man 
His contemplation thus began : 

' When I behold this glorious show. 
And the wide watry world below. 
The scaly people of the main, 
The beasts that range the wood or plain, 
The wing'd inhabitants of air. 
The day, the night, the various year. 
And know all these by Heav'n design'd 
As gifts to pleasure human-kind, 
I cannot raise my worth too hi|^ ^ 
Of what vast consequence am I!' 

* Not of the' importance you suppose, 
(Replies a Flea upon his nose :) 
Be humble, learn, thyself to scan ; 
Know, pride was never made for man. 
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Tis vanity that swelb thy mind. 
What, Heav*n and earth for thee designed ! 
For thee, made only for oar need, 
That more important Fleas might feed.' 



THE HARE AND MANY FRIENDS. 

Friendship, like love, is bnt a name, 
Unless to one you stint the flame. 
The child, whom many fathers share. 
Hath seldom known a father's care. 
T\b thus in friendships : who depend 
On many, rarely find a friend. 

A Hare who, in a civil way. 
Complied with every thing, like Gat, 
Was known by all the bestial train 
Who haunt the wood or graze (he plain ; ' 
Her care was never to offend. 
And every creature was her fViend. 

As forth she went at early dawn. 
To taste the dew-besprinkled lawn, 
Behind she hears the hunter^ cries, 
And from the deep-mouth'd thunder flies: 
She starts, she stops, she pants for breath ; 
She hears the near advance i](f death ; 
She doubles to mislead the hound. 
And measures back her mazy round. 
Till, fainting in the public way. 
Half-dead with fear she gasping lay. 

What transport in her bosom grew. 
When first the Horse appear'd in vi'ew ! 

* Let me, (says slie) your bvck'ascend, 
And owe my safety to a friend. 
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Yon know my feet betray my flight: 
To fnendsh^ every burden's ^Irt.' 

TTie Horse replied, « Po6f honest pos^ 
It griefes my he«it Co see thee thus : 
Be comforted, relief isj near, 
For all your friends are m the rear.' 

She next the stately Bull implor'd ; 
And thus replied the mighty lord : 

* Since every beast alive can telL 
That I sincerely wish yon well, 

I may, without offence, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend. 
Love calls me hence ; a favourite cow 
Expects me near yon barley-mow ; 
And when a lady's in the case. 
You know all other things give place. 
To leave you thus might seem unkind, 
But see, the Goat is just behind.' 

The Goat remarked her pulse was high. 
Her languid head, her heavy eye ; 

* My back, (says he) may do yoii harm ; 
The Sheep's at hand, and wool is warm.' 

The Sheep was feeble, atid complain*d 
His sides a load of wool sustahrd ; 
Said he was slow ; confess'd his feare ; 
For hounds eat sheep as well as Hares. 

She now the trotting Calf addressed. 
To save from death a friend distressed : 

* Shall I, (says he) of tender age, 
In this important care engage? 
Older and abler pass'd yon by; 
How strong are those ! how weak am I! 

VOL. r. G 
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Shoald I presome to bear you hence. 

Those Mends ofvame may take offence^ 

Excuse me, then ! you know my heart ; 

But dearest friends, alasl must part. 

How shall we all lament ! Adieu ; 

For see the hounds are just in view/ 
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sBsaesacaea 
PART JL 



ADVERTISEMENT. ' 

These Fables were finished by Mr. GAY, tnd teteaded for 
the press a short time before bis deatb ; when ihey were 
left, with bis other papers* to the care of his noble Ariend 
and patron the Dnkeof Qaeensberry;'wbO permitied 
them to be printed tnm the originals In the Aathor's own 
haad^rittng. 



TOE DOG AND THE FOX. 

TO A LAWYER. 

I KHow you Lawyen can, with ease. 
Twist words and meanings as yon please ; 
That language, by your skill made plianti 
Will bend to fitfour every client ; 
That 'tis the fee ttrects the sense, 
To make oat either side's pretenoe. 
When yon peruse the clearest case, 
Von see it with a double face: 
iPor scepticism is your profession ; 
Yon h<^ tfaere'fr doubt in all expression. 

Hence is the bar with fees sapplied. 
Hence eloqaence takes either side. 
Your hand wo^ld have but paltry gleaoingi 
Coold eyei^ ipan express his meaning. 
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Who dares presome to pen a deed. 

Unless you preTiously are fee'd? 

Tis drawn ; and, to augment tlie cost. 

In dull prolixity .engrost. 

And now we're wei^secur'd by law, 

1111 the next brotlMr AmI m i«w. 

Read o*er a will. Was't ever known 
But yon could makfe the will your own ? 
For when yon read, 'tis with intent 
To 6nd out meuiiags never meant. 
Skuf tbngs are thus, §e defendmio, 
I bar iUhHcioas trnwiufo. 

Sagacious Porta's skin could trace 
jh>ne beast or bird in every Ace. 
The head, the eye, the nose's shape, 
Prov'd tliis an oydt^ttod that au ape ; 
When, in the sketches thus design'd, 
Resemblance ht^ saaxt ftieod to ttiiid, 
You show the piece, and give the hint. 
And find each feature in the print ; 
So moustroas4ike the portraif s fbond, 
All know it, and the laugh goes romid. 
Like him I draw flMm general nature ; 
Is't I or yon, th^, fix the satire? — 

So, Sir, I beg yon spare yonr ^dns 
In making commentv on my strahm. 
All private slander I detesf, 
I judge not of my neighbom'fr breast : 
f^ty and pngndioe f hate, 
And vrrittt no libeii on the stMe^ 

Shall not ^y £^ble censure vice, 
Because a knave is over iiiefef 
And, le« tlie goilty hearand drerid. 
Shall not tbed«6alogm be rmdtl 
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If I ktth vice in geaenl fictioii, 
1st I apply, or self-conTictioB ? 
Brutes are my tbeape : am I to blAne, 
If men io morab are the same ? 
I no man call or ape or am ; • 
Tis his own conscieiice holds the ghus. 
Thos void of all offence I write : 
Who claims tiie fiible knows bis right. 

A shepherd's Bog, nnskill'd in sporti, 
Pick'd up acqoatntaoce of aU sorts; 
Among the rest a Fox he knew ; 
By frequent chat their friendship grew. 

Says Reynard, *• Tis a cruel case. 
That man should stigmatia» our race. 
No doubt, among ns rogues you lind, 
As among dogs and human kind ; 
And yet (onknown to me and you) 
There may be honest men and true. 
Thus shinder tries wfaate'er it can 
To put ns oo the foot with man. 
Let my own actions recommend ; 
No prejudice can blind a friend: 
You know me free from all disguise ; 
My honour as my life I prize.' 

By talk like this, from all mistrust 
The Dog was cur'd, and thought him Just. 

As on a time the Fox held &rth 
On conscience, honesty, and worth, 
Sudden he stopped ; he cock'd his ear ; 
I/ow dropt his brushy tail with fear. « 

' Bless us! the hunters are abroad: 
What's all that clatter on the road?' 

' Hold, (says the Dog) we're safe from harm^ 
Twas nothing but a lake alarm : 
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At yonder town 'tis owrket-day ; 
Some fiumer's wife is on the way ; 
Tis so, (I know her pyehald mure) 
Dame Dobbins wifh her ponltry-ware,' 

Reynard grew buff. Says he, • This sneer 
From yon I litde thonght to bear ; 
Your meaning in your looks I see : 
Pray what's Dame Dobbins, fiiend, to me ? 
Did I e*er make her poultry thinner? 
Prove that I owe the dame a dinner.' 

^ Friend, (qnoth the Cor) I meant no harm ^ 
Then why so captions? why so warm ? 
My words, in common acceptation, 
Could never give this provocation. 
•No lamb (for anght I ever knew) 
May be more innocent than yon.' 
At this, gaird Reynard winc'd, and swore 
Such langiia([(e ne'er was given before. 

' What's lamb to me? this saucy hint 
Shows me, base Knave, which way yon sqaiaU 
If th' other night your master lost 
Three lambs, am I to pay the cost? 
Your vile refleetions would imply 
That Vm the thief. You Dog, yon lie«' 

* Thou knave, thou fool, (the Dog replied) 
The name is just, take either side ; 
Thy guilt these applications speak : 
Sirrah, 'tis conscience makes you squeak,^ 

So saying, on the Fox he flies: 
Hie self-cQQvlcted felon dies. 
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7WE VULTURE, THE SPARROW, 

AND OTIffiR BIRDS. 
TO A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY. 

Ere 1 bej^D^ I miut premise 
Oor mioisters are good and wise ; 
So, thoogfa malkaoos tongues apply, 
Pray what care they, or what care I ? 

If I am free with conrts, be't known, 
I ne'er presume to mean onr own. 
If general morals seem to joke 
On ministers, and such-like folk, 
A captious foel may take offence ; 
What then?. He knows his own pretence. 
I meddle with no state aflairs ; , 
Bat spare my jest to save my ears. 
Oor present schemes are too profound, 
For Maehiavel himself to sound: 
To censnre 'em I >e no pretension ; 
I own tfaey^ past my comprehension. 

Yoo^say, your brother wants a place, 
('Tis many a younger brother's case) 
And that he ?ery soon intends 
To ply the conrt, and teaae his inends. 
If there bu merits chance to find 
A patriot of an open mind. 
Whose constant actions pro?e him just 
To both a king's and people's t;mst. 
May he, with gratitude, attend, 
And owe his rise to such a friend. 

You praise his parts^ for business iit^ 
His Ifarning, probity, imd wit; 
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But those alone will never do, 
Unless his patron have 'em too^ 

I've heard of times (pray God defend as! 
We're not so good biyt he e^n i|iend us) 
When wicked ministers have trod 
On kings and people, law and God ; 
With aiTogance they gut the tbnme. 
And knew no interest but their own. 
Then virtue, from preferment barr'd, 
Gets nothing but its own reward. 
A gang of petty knaves attend *tm. 
With proper parts to recommend 'em. 
Then if his patron burn with iust^ 
The first in favour's pimp the fint. 
His doors are never clo»'d to spies, 
Who cheer his heart with double U€s ; 
They flatter him, his foes defiuncy 
So lull the pangs of guilt and shame. 
If schemes of lucre haunt his brainy , 

Projectors swell bis greedy train: * ' , 

Vile brokers ply his private ear 
With jobs of plunder for the year ; 
All consciences must bend and pLy ; 
You must vote en and oof know why : 
Through thick and thin you niust go on ; 
One scruple, and your place is gone* 

Since plagues like these have cursed a land. 
And favourites cannot always stand, 
dood courtiers should for change be ready. 
And not have principles too steady ; 
For should a knave engross the pow^» 
(God shield the reahn from that sad hour) 
He must have rogues or slavish fools; 
For what's a knave without his tools? 
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Wherever those a people dniDy 
And stmt with infaavy and gaioi 
I eovy Bot their guilt and state^ 
And Kom to share the pobiic bate. 
Let tbeir own servUe crcatores rise, 
By flcreening fraud and veoting lies : 
Ghre me, kmd Heav'n, a private station ', 
A nund serene for conlemphitioo : 
Title and profit I resi^ ; 
The post of honour shaU be miiie. 
My Fable read, their merits view. 
Then herd who will with such a cucw. 

In days of yore (my cautions rhymes 
Always except the preaeot times) 
A greedy Vultnre, skiU-d m game, 
Inar^d to guilt, unaw*d by sb^mv, 
Approach'd the throne in evil boor. 
And step by step intrudes to pow'r : 
When at the royal Esgle's ear, 
He longs to ease tbe monarches care. 
The monarch grants. With pride elate, 
Behold liim minister of state f 
Around him throng the feather'd rout; 
Friends must be served, and some must out ; 
Each thinks his own the best pretension ; 
This asks a |ifaice, and that a pension. 

The Nightingale was set aside : 
A forward Daw his room sapplied. 

' This inrd (says he) for business fit, 
Hath both sagacity and wit: 
With all his turns, and shifts, and tricks, 
He's docile, and at nothing stidcs: 

> When impious men bear sway, ^^^,^,^. 

The pott of lionour Is a primte sUtloii. ABDISOW. 
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Then with his neigbboiirs one «o firee 
At all times will connive at me/ 

The Hawk had due ilistinction shown, 
For parts and talents like his own. 

Thousands of hireling Cocks attend fainiy 
As blnstering bullies to defend hhn. 

At once the Ravens were discsurded, 
And Magpies with their posts rewarded. ^ 

Those fowls of omen I detest. 
That pry into another's nest, 
^tate lies must lose all good intent, 
For they foresee and croak the' event. 
]My friends ne'er think, but talk by rote, 
Speak what they're taught, and so to vote. 

< When rogues like these (a Sparrow cries) 
To honours and employments rise, 
{ court no favour, ask no plaoe, 
From such preiennent is disgrace. 
Within my thatch'd retreat I find 
(What these ne'er feel) true peace of mind/ 



THE BABOON AND THE POULTRY. 

TO A I,EVEE-HyifTER. 

We frequently misplace esteem, 
By judging men by what they seem. 
To birth, wealth, pow'r, we should allow 
Precedence, and our lowest bow: 
\vL that is. due distinction shown ; 
^teem is Virtue's right alone. 

With partial eye we're apt to see 
.Tl»e msm Pf eoWe pedigree ; 
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We're preposaest my Lord mlieiitSy 
In some d^^ree, his grandsire'ft meriti; 
For tlKMe we 6iid apon record^ 
Bot find him nothing bat my Lord* 
When we, with superficial view, 
Gaie on the rich, we're daaled too. 
We know that wealth, well nnderstood,, 
Bath frequent pow'r of doing good, 
Then fancy that the thing is done, 
As if the pow'r and will were one. 
Thus oft the cheated crowd adore 
The thriving knaves that keep 'em poor* 

The cringing train of pow'r sarvey ; 
What creatures are so low as they* 
With what obseqoiousness they bend ! 
To what vile actions condescend t 
Their rise is on their meanness built, 
And flattery is their smallest guilt. 
What homage, reverence, adoration, 
In every age, in every natipn. 
Have sycophants to power addreas'd! 
No matter, who the power pomess'd. 
Let ministers be what they will. 
Yon find their levees always fill : 
Ev'n those who have perplex'd a state, 
Whose actions daim contempt and hate. 
Had wretches to apphmd their schemes, 
Though more absurd than madmen's dreamt. 
When barbarous Moloch was invok'd. 
The blood of infimts only smok'd 1 
But here (unless all History lies) 
Whole realms have been a sacrifice. 

Look through all courts : 'tis power we fin<l 
Th^ general i4<ll of nwnkind ^ 
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There wonhipp'd under every aliape : 

Alike the hon, fox, and ape, 

Are follow'd by time-wrvkig sknreSy 

Rich prostitutes and needy knaves. 

Who then shall g^ory in his post? 
How frail bis pride, bow vain bis boast! 
The followers of his prosperous hour 
Are as unstable as bis power. 
Power, by the br«atfa of Flattery nurst. 
The more it swells is nearer burst 
The bubble breaks, the gewgaw ends. 
And in a dirty tear descends. 

Once on a time an ancient maid. 
By wishes and by time decayed, 
To cure the pangs of restiess thought. 
In birds and beasts amusement sought : 
Dogs, parrots, apes, her hours employ^ ; 
With these alone she talk'd and toy'd. 

A huge Baboon her fiincy took, 
(Almost a man in size and look) 
He fioger'd every thing he found. 
And mimic'd all the servants round ; 
Then, too, his parts and ready wit 
Showed him for every business fit. 
Witti all these talents 'twas but just 
That Png should hold a phice of trust ; 
So to her favourite was assign'd 
The charge of all her feather'd kind. 
'Twas his to tend 'em eve and mom, 
And portion out their daily com. 

Behold him now, with haughty stride, 
Assume a ministerial pride. 
The morning rose. In hope of pickmg, 
8waDS, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, and duokcv* 
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Fowls of all ranks serroimd his hut, 
To wonkip fait important strot. 
The niimster appears. Tlie crowd, 
Now here, now there, obaetpiioitt bow'd. 
This prus'd his parts, and that his ftnee^ 
T' other his dignity m place. 
From bill to bUl tiie flattery ran : 
He hears and bean it hke a man; 
For when we flatter Sel^eonceit, 
We bot his senthaents repeat. 

If we're too scmpalonsly just, 
What profit's in a phase of trust? 
The common practice of the great 
Is to secnre a snog retreat : 
So Png began to turn bis brain 
(Like other folks in place) on gain. 

An apple-womaia's stall wa« near, 
WeD stock'd with fliiits throng all the year ; 
Here every day he craann'd his gnts, 
Hence were his hoards of pears and nnts^; 
For 'twas agi«ed (in way of trade) 
His payments shoold in com be made. 

The stock of grain was qnickly spent, 
And no account which way it went : 
Then, too, the Poattry's starv'd condition 
Caos'd specDlations of Anspicion. 
The &cts were prov'd beyond dispute \ 
Png most refund his hoards of finit \ 
And, though then niiiistierin chiefs 
Was branded as a pubKc thief. 
Disgrac'dy de8pis'd,.eoBfin*d to ohkdne,' 
He Dothhig but his piide retahis; 

A Goose pasB'd by ; he knewth^flioe, 
Been eveiy teveewUle^ in place. 
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* What, DO itispect ! no reverence afaownil 

How saocy are these creatnres grown! 

Kot two days since (says he) you bow'd 

The lowest of my iawning crowd.' 

< Prond fool ! (replies the Goose) 'tis true 

Thy com a flattering levee drew; 

For that I join'd the hungry train, 

And sold thee flattery for thy grain t 

Bnt then, as now, conceited Ape, 

We saw thee m thy proper shape*' 



THE ANT IN OFPtC^. 

TO A FRIEND. 

You tell me that you apprehend 
My verse may touchy folks ofiend. 
In pmdence, too, you think my rhymes 
Shoold never squint at courtiers' crimes; 
For though nor this nor that is meant, 
Can we anotlier's thoughts prevent? 

Yon ask are, if I ever knew 
Court-chaplams thw tiie lawn porsue? 
I meddle not with gown or town $ 
Poets, I grant, to rise must iawn : 
They know great ears are over nice, 
And never shock their patron's vice. 
Bnt I this hackney path despise ; 
Tis my ambition not to riqe : 
If I most proatitote the Muse, 
The base conditions I refuse. 

I neither flatter nor de&me. 
Yet own I would bring guilt to shanie» 
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If I Comiptioo's hand ezpose^ 
I make comipteil men my foes ; 
What then? I hate the paltry tribe : 
Be vtrtoe mine ; be thein the bribe. 
I no roan's property invade ; 
Corroption's yet no lawfid trade. 
Nor woald it mighty ills produce. 
Could I shame bribery ont of nse. 
I know 'twould cnunp most politicians^ 
Were they tied down to these conditions: 
rTwoold stint their power^ their riches bounds 
And make their parts seem less profounds 
Were they denied their proper tools, 
How could they lead their knaves and fools? 
Were this the case, let's take a view 
What dreadlnl miicfaie6 would ensue. 
Though it might aggrandiie the state ; 
Gould private luxury dine on pkite? 
Kings miglit indeed their friends reward ; 
But ministerB find less regard. 
Informers, sycophants, and spies. 
Would not augment the year's sopplies^ 
Periiaps, too, take away this prop) 
An ammal job or two might dropv 
Besidesy if pensions were denied. 
Could Avarice support its pride? 
It might even mimsters confound. 
And yet the state be safe and sound. 
I care not though 'tis understood j 
I only mean my country's good : 
And (let who will my freedom bfaime) 
I wiah all courtiers did the same. 
Nay, thom;fa some folks the less might get| 
I wish th/nation ont of debt. 
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I put no private man's atatntlolk 
"With public good in competition: 
Rather than halve our laws defiic'd, 
I'd vote a minister disgrac'd. 

I strilce at vice, be't where it will ; 
And what if great fo&s take it ill? . 
I hope corruption^ bribeiy, pension, 
One may vrith detestation nicentioif ; 
Thmk you the law (let who win take it) 
Can acandaktm magnahlm make it? 
I vent no slander, owe no gmdge. 
Nor of another's conscience jad|[e : 
At him or him I take no aim, 
Yet dare against all vice declaim. 
Shall I not cenittre breach of trust, 
Because knaves knov^ themselves mjMtf 
That steward Whose account is clefti^; 
Demands his honour may appear : 
His actions never shun the light ; 
He is, and wonid be prov*d upright. 

But then yon think my F^ble bears 
Allusion too, to state-aflhirs. 

I grant it dQcs: and who's so great, 
That has the privtleg*e to cheat? 
If then in any future reign' 
(For ministers may thfrstfor gttSti) 
Corrupted hands delhuid the nation, 
I bar no reader's application. 

An Ant there was vHkne IbrWavd pMte 
Controlled all matters in debsite ; 
Whether he knew the thihg or no. 
His tongue eternally would 90 ; 
For he had impudeilce at wHI, 
And boasted universal skill, 
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AmbitiQii wa» bis point in view: 
Thus by degrees to pow'r he^frew. 
Behold him now his <|rift attain : 
He*s made chief treasurer of the ^rain. 

Bot as their ancient laws are jost. 
And panish br^ch of peblic trust, 
Tis ordered (lest wrong application 
Should starve that wise indostripus nation) 
That all accounts be stated cjiear, 
Their stock, and what defrayed the year; 
That auditors shall these inspect, 
And public rapine thu» be chec^'.d. 
For this the solemn day was.det ; 
The auditors in council met» 
The granary-keeper must explain, 
And balance his account of grain. 
He brought (since he could not. refuse 'em) 
Some scraps of paper to amuse ,'em. 

An honest Piamire, warm with sejil, 
In justice to the public w^al, 

Thus spoke ;— < ,The nation's^ Iward is low ; 

From whence does.t^is pi-ofiisionilow? 

I know our annual fuujds' amount; 

Why such expense? aivl .where's t<ie' accoupt?* 
With wonted arrogapce aud pride» 

The Ant in offiqe thus r^piied: 

* Consider^ Sirs, were secra^ts to|d, 

How could the best-scbem'd projects hqldf 

Should we state-mysteries disclofe^ 

Twonld lay us open to our foes. 

My duty and my well-known zeal 

Bid me our present schemes conceal : 

Bnt, on my honour, all the' expense 

(Though vast) was .tor the swarm's defengs.' 

VOL. I. u 
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They passed tbe? account as feir and jnst ; 
And voted hinyimpUcit trust. 

Next year again the granary dram d, 
He thus his innocence maintained : 

< Think how our present matters stand. 
What dangers threat from every hand ; 
What hosts of turkeys stroll tor food, 
No tanner's wife but hath her brood. 
Considel* when invasion's near, 
Intelligence must ^ost us dear; 
And, in this ticklish situation, 
A secret told betrays the nation: 
But on my honour, all the' expense 
(Though vast) was for the swarm's defenee. 

Again, without exiUnination, 
They thank'd hirsage administration. 

The year Involves. Their treasure spent. 
Again in secret service went: 
His honour, tooj agaha was pledg d, 
To satisfy the charge alleg'd. 

When thus, with panic shame possess d^ 
An auditor his friends address'd : 

< What are we? ministerial tools? 
We little knaves are greater fools. 
At last this secret is explor*d, 
»Tis our.corruption thins the hoard. 
For every grain we touch'd, at least, 
A thousand his own heaps increas'd. 
Then for his kin and fevourite spies, 
A hundred hardly could suffice. 
Thus for a paltry sneaking bribe. 
We cheat ourselves and all the tribe ; 
For all the maga«ne contains ' 
Grows from onr annual toil and pains.* 
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They vote, the* mccount ihall be inspected ; 
Tbe canning planderer is detected; 
The fraud is sentenced ; and his hoanl, 
As doe, to public use restored. 



THE BEAR IN A BOAT. 

TO A COXCOMB. 

That man must daily wiser gn>w, 
Whose search is bent himself to know; 
Impartially he weighs his scope. 
And on firm reason founds his hope; 
He tries his strength before the race, 
And never seeks his own disgrace ; 
He knows the compass, sail, and oar. 
Or never launches from the shore ; 
Before he builds, computes tlie eost, 
And in no proud pursuit is lost: 
He learns tiie boimds of human sense, 
And safely walks within the fence. 
Thus, conscious of his own defect. 
Are pride and seIf4mportance checked. 
If then, self-knowledge to pursue, ' 
Direct our life ui every view, 
Of all the fools that pride can boast, 
A Coxcomb claims distinction most. 

Coxcombs are of all ranks and kind ; 
They're not to sex or age confin'd. 
Or rich, or poor, or great, or small, 
And vanity besots 'em all^ . 
By ignorance is pride increased: 
Those most assume who know the least; 
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Their -owB-fiibeiialaDce gives 'em< weight, 
Bat every oUier fisfb-'eiu li§^. 

Not that aU'Coxconibft'.foUtefl strike^ 
And draw onr ridicule alike ; 
To different merits each pretends ; 
This in love-vanity transcends ; 
That smitten with his &ce apd^hape. 
By dress distinguishes the ape ; 
T'other with learmo^iciyirosthisiiihelf, 
Knows books, and all things but himself. 

AU these are fools- of low condition, 
Compared with- Coxcombs of arabitieo: 
For those, pnff'd up iwith flatteiy, dare 
Assnme a nation's various care. 
They ne'er the- ^ossestpraise- mistrust, 
Their sycophants seem> hardly just ; 
For these, m part alone, attest 
The flattery their own thoughts suggest 
In this wide sphere a Coxconib's^shown 
In other realms besides bis own : 
The selMeem'd -Maehiavel at Uirge 
By turns controls in -every charge. 
Does Commerce suffer in her rights? 
*Tis he directs tbe- naval flights. 
What sailor dares dispute' bis skill.' 
He'll be an admiral whev he will. 

Now, meddling in the soldiers' trade, 
Troops must be-bir'd, and levies made : 
He gives ambassadors their cue, 
His cobbled treaties to renew ; 
And annual taxes must suffice 
The current blunders to disguise. 
When his crude schemes in air are^ lost, 
And millions scarce 4ellny the coat, 
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His arrogance (noagbt midisiiny'd) 
Tmsting in sei^niffident aid, 
On other rocks mis^idet the I'ealniv 
And thmks u pilot at the beim. 
He ne'er suspects bis want of skilly 
Bat blunders on from Hi to tU ; 
ADd when he fails of aU intent, 
Blames only unforeseen^etent. 
Lest yon mistake the' application. 
Hie Fable calls me to relation. 

A Bear of shag: mid mamlerv roagb|- 
At climbing trees- expert enough ; 
For dexttonsly, and safe from hanri, 
Year after year he r6bb-d'the ivrarmr 
Thus thriving on indn8trion»toii> 
He gloried in his pilfei^d spoil. . 

This trick ao sweH'd him with conceit^ 
He thought no enterprise too geest* 
Alike in sciences and' arts 
He boasted ntaiverftal parts : 
Pragmatic, btnyy busding, bold, 
His arropu^e was uacontrbH'd: 
And thns he DHide hfa party i^ood^. 
And grew dictator of die wodd. 

Tlie beasts, witii adniiratiOD, siare, 
And think hin»a ^rodigion Bear. 
Were any commooi Ibooty got, 
Twas his each portidnf to allot :- 
For why ? he fotoad tlMere nn^t ft^ pickinf, 
Ev'n in the carving of » cUdkem 
Intruding thns, he by degrees 
Claimed, too, the bntli^rV kirgar fees; « 
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And DOW his over-weeniog pride 

In every province will preside. 

No task too difficnit was foond : 

His blondering nose misleads the hotrod, 

In stratagem and subtle arts 

He over-mles the fox's parts. 

It chanc'd as, on a certain day, 
Along the bank he took his Way, 
A Bmit, with rodder, sail, and oar. 
At anchor floated near the shore. 
He stopt, and taming to bis train, 
Thos pertly vents his vannting strain : 

* What blnndering poppies are mankind, 
In every science always blind! 
I mock the pedantry of schook : 
What are their compasses and mles? 
From me that helm shall conduct learn. 
And man his ignorance discern.' 

So saying, with audacious pride 
He gains the Boat, and climbs the side. 
The beasts, astonish'd, line the strand : 
The anchor's weigh'd ; he drives irom land: 
The shick sail shifts from side to side ; 
The Boat untrimm'd admits the tide. 
Borne down, adrift, at random tost. 
His oar breaks short, the rudder's lost. 
The Bear, presuming m his skill. 
Is here and there officious still ; 
Till, striking on the dangerous sands, 
A-ground the shattered vessel standi. 

To see the bungler thus distrest, 
The very ^es sneer and jest : 
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£t^ gudgeons join in ridioaie» 
To mort^ the meddting i^ol. 
The cfaunorooa watermen appear ; 
Hireat^ cones, oaths, insult his ear : 
Seix'd, thrash'd, and chain'd, he*s dragg*d to land; 
Derision shouts along the strand. 



THE SSUIRE AND HIS CUR. 

TO A COUNTRY GENTLEMAN. 

The man of pore and simple heart 
Through life disdains a dooble part; 
He never needs the screen of lies. 
His inward bosom to disguise,: 
In vain malicious topgiies ^ssiiil,; 
Let Envy snarl, let Slander rail, 
From Virtue's shield (secure from wound) 
Their bl.ointic^ .venom'd shafts rebound. 
So shines his li^t before mankinc}. 
His actions prove his honest mind. 
If in his country's cause he rise, 
Debating senates to advise, 
Unbrib'dy.nnaw'd, be dares impart 
The honest dictates of his heart: 
No ministerial frown he fears. 
But in his.virtne perseveres. 

But would ypu play the politician, 
Whose heart's averse to intuition. 
Your lips at all times,.n|(y, your reason, 
Must be controU'd by pljice^and season. 
What statesman could his pow'r support, 
Were lying tongues forbid the court? 
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Did princely ears to tnitb attend, 
What minister coold gain his end?. 
How coold he raise his tools to place. 
And how his honest foes disgrace 2 

That politician tops his part, 
Who readily can lie with art : 
The roan's proficient m his trade ; 
His power is stron^^ his fortone's made : 
By tiiat the interest of the throne 
Is made sobservient to his own : 
By that have kings of old, deluded, 
Afl thieir own friends for his excluded: 
By tliat, his selfish schemes pnrsning^ 
He thrives upon the pnblic ruin. 

Antiochus', with hardy pace, 
Provok'd the dangere of tUe diate; 
And, lost from all his menial tntb, 
lYavers'd the wood and pathl^ pluit; 
A cottage lod^d the royal gufest; 
The Parthian cloHm brought forth his htHt. 
The King nnknown his fea^t enjoyed. 
And various chat the hoars employed. 
From wine what sudden friendship springs ! 
Frankly they talk'd of <*anrts and kings. 

* We countryfolks (the Clown replies) 
Could ope onr gradons monah^s eyes. 
The King, (as all our neighbours' say) 
Might he (God bless him!) have his way. 
Is sound at heart, and nieans oar good^ 
And he would do it if he coa*d. 
If truth in courts were not forbid, 
Nor kings lior sul^cts would be ritf. 

I Pliittrcli. 
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Were he in pow'r we need ilot'doobt faun; 
Bat that tnuisfen'd to tbMeabotit hhu, 
Oq them he throws the regalcarai; 
And what mind they? Their own aiffiurr. 
If such ra|nidotis iiands be trust, - 
The best of men may seem mijtist. 
From kmgs to cobblers 'tiithe sanl^ ; 
Bad servants wound their most^i's Atne; 
In this our neighbottrs'all' agree-: 
Woold the Kf^ kiMsW vi Anch a» M^V-^ 
Here he stopt short Repose th^y sooi^f; 
The Peasant slept, the Monarch thought. 

The cotirtiert l^m'd, at eaily dawn. 
Where their lost sttVeri^'was Withdl«wil. 
llie guards* approiliih our host alarm#; 
With gaudy cbats the cottage swdhntf. 
The crown and purple robes tliey bring,- 
And prostratiK'ikll b4ifbi« the King*. 
The Clown n^as'eall'd ; the royafl gnest 
By due reward his thankli ei^prest. 
The King th^, turning to tfaecrotVd, 
Who ikwningly before hikribbWd, 
Thus spoke : * Siik^, berit oiV priiriite gain, 
Your counsels fiHit misled lUy rei^. 
Taught and infimn'd by ydh aldiie, 
No truth uHjf royal' eay hath known, 
Till here conVenhlg: hence, ye Grew, 
For now I know iHysdf and youl' 

Whenever the royal eal^s engrosty 
State Ues but tittle genius col^t : 
Hie favourite then securely robs, 
And gleans a nati(m by his jobs. 
Franker and bolder grown in HI,' 
He daily potMntf d«re^ iwdil ; 
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And, as his present views suggest. 
Inflames or soothes the royal breast : 
Thus wicked ministers oppfess. 
When oft the monarch means redress. 

Would kmgs their private subjects hear, 
A minister most talk with fear; 
If honesty oppos'd his views, 
He dar'd not innocence accose ; 
Twonld keep him in such narrow bound, 
He could not right and wrong confound. 
Happy were kings, could they disclose 
Theur real friends and real foes! 
Were both themselves and subjects known, 
A monarch's will might be his4>wii. 
Had he the use of ears and eyes. 
Knaves would no more be counted wise. 
But then a minister might lose 
(Hard case I) his own ambitious views. 
When such as these have vex'd a state, 
Pursued by universal hate, 
Their false support at once hath fail'd. 
And persevering truth prevail'd: 
Exposed, their train of fraud is seen ; 
Truth will at last remove the screen. 

A Country 'Squire, by whim directed. 
The true stanch dogs of chase neglected : 
Beneath his board no hound was fed ; 
His hand ne*er strok'd the spaniel's head. 
A snappish Cur, alone carest. 
By lies had banish'd all the rest. 
Yap had his ear ; and defamation 
Gave him full scope of conversation. 
His sycophants must be preferred ; 
Room must be made for all his herd : 
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Wherefore, to bring his schemes about, 
Old fiuthfol senrants all miist out. 

The Cur on every creature flew, 
(As other great nien's puppies do) 
Unless due court to him were shown, 
And both their face and business known : 
No honest tongue an audience found \ 
He worried all the tenants round ; 
For why? he liv'd in constant fear. 
Lest truth by diance should interfere. 
If any stranger dar'd intrude. 
The noisy Cur his heels pursued. 
Now fierce with rage, now struck with dread, 
At once he snarled, bit, and fled. 
Aloof he bays, with bristling hair. 
And thns in secret growls his fear: 
< Who knows but Truth, in this disguise. 
May frustrate my best-guarded liesP 
Should she (thus mask'd) admittance find, 
That very hour my ruin's signed/ 

Now in his howl's continued sound, 
Their words were lost, the voice was drown'd. 
Ever in awe of honest tongues, 
Tbcis every day he strain'd his lungs. 

It happened, in ill-omen'd hour. 
That Yap, unmindful of his pow'r. 
Forsook his post, to love inclined ; 
A favourite bitch was in the wind. 
By her seduc'd, in amorous play, 
They frisk'd the joyous hours away : 
lliiis by untimely love pursuing, 
Like Ajitony he sought his ruin. 

For now the 'Squire, unvex'd with nmse. 
An honest neighbour's chat eigoys: 
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* Be fiiee, (says be) your mind infiart ; 
I love a friendly opeo faeart 
Methioks my tenants sliun ray gate; 
Why such a stranger grown of late P 
Pray tell me wriwtolfeiice tbey find': 
'Tis plain they^'re not so vM indin'd.* 

* Turn off your Cur, (the Fanner cries) 
Vlio feeds yonr ear with daHy lies. 
His snariing insoiende offends: 
'Tis he that keeps yon fromyoor iKendk. 
Were but that saucy ptippy checkt, 
You'd find again the same respect. 
Hear only fatni, he*H swear it too, 
That all our hatred iS' to yott r 
Bat learn fix>m aryiour tme ^tBte; 
lis that cursed Car alwie w« hate.' 

llie 'Squire heard Tnitb. Now Yap rash'd ttt ; 
The wide hall echoes^with bis din': 
Yet Trutb'prefatt'd ; sbid, DkrMi disgrace. 
The dog was cudgd^d ooC of pfaMse. 



THE COUNTRYMAN AND JUPITER. 

to MYsetp. 

Have yon a friend (look •roond'attd spy) 
So fond, so prep6ssess'd as I? 
Your faults, so obridnrto iMUkindi 
My partial eyes covld never find. 
When, by the breath' of Fortune biownv 
Your airy castlei^ were o'^rtlirowny 
Have I been ^ver phnse to bfame, 
Or mortified yonr hmira Willi sbalne ? 
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Was I e*er known to.da«p-y«ir.ipifit> 
Or twit you with the. want »ft merit? 

Tis not so stnogeitiMitiForti9iM'tiln>fm 
Still perseveres, to Jkeep yov down. 
Look round, andjBee-wint o(jhen.<io. 
Would you be ricli andJiooost too? 
Have you (lik« those -she nijs'd' to ptoeci) 
Been opportniiely pueaft-aodi Imum-? 
Have yon (as times re^r%l)reaig|i'd 
Truth, honour, virtue, pea^^of miiKi? 
If these are scruplas, give, her o'«r ; 
Write, practise moisils, laiMlbe^Nmr. 

The gifts of Fortune tnilyjute ; 
Then, tell me wbatwonblanfiod.yoiir stale. 
Ifhappuoess on wealth^liraie built, . 
Rich rogues migfat comfort lind in giiiit. 
As grows the miser's hoarded store. 
His fears, his wants, incceasQ the more. 

Think, Gay, (what ne'er may be the. case) 
Should Fortune take yoo into.:gmce, 
Would that your happiness AUgmeBti 
What can she give beyondcanteBt? 

Suppose yourself a. wealthy, heir, 
With a vast annual income clear I 
In all the affluence yoa possess. 
Yon might nofr feel one caee the iess. 
Might you not then (like oiliers) find 
With change of fortune change of mind.? 
Perhaps, profhse beyond alii role,- 
You migfat start out arglaria^foc^ ; 
Yonr luxury might break alb bouads : 
Plate, table, horses, stewards^ hounds, 
Migfat swell your debts : thc% lust of play 
No regal income can defray. 
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Sunk is all eredit, writs aasaii, 
And doom your foture life to jail. 

Or were yon dignified with powY, 
Would that avert one pensive hour ? 
Yon might give avarice its swing. 
Defraud a nation, blind a king : 
Then from the hirelings in your canse» 
Though daily fed with felse applause, 
Could it a real joy impart? — 
Great guilt knew never joy at heart. 

Is happiness your point in view? 
(I mean the' intrinsic and the true) 
She nor in camps or courts resides. 
Nor in the humble cottage hides ; 
Yet found alike in every sphere ; 
Who finds content will find her there. 

Overspent with toil, beneath the shade, 
A Peasant rested on his spade : 

* Good gods ! (he cries) His hard to bear. 
Thb load of life from year to year ! 
Soon as the morning streaks the skies 
Industrious Labour bids me rise ; 
With sweat I earn my homely fi^e. 
And every day renews my care.' 

Jove heard the discontented strain, 
And thus rebnk'd the murmuring swain : 

' Speak out your wants, then» honest Friend : 
Unjust compkiints the gods offend. 
If you repine at partial Fate, 
Instruct me what could mend your state. 
Mankind in every station see. 
What wish you ? tell me what you'd be.* 

So said, upborne upon a cloud. 
The Clown survey'd the anxious crowd. 
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* Yon face of Cftre, (says Jove) behold, 
His bulky bags are filFd with gold : 
See with wbat joy he counts it o*er t 
That snm to-day hath swellM his store/ 
* Were I that man, (the Peasant cried) 
What blessing conld I ask beside P* 

*" Hold, (says the God) first learn to know 
True happiness from outward show. 

This optic glass of intuition 

Here, take it, view his true condition.' 

He look'd, and saw the miser*ft breast 
A tronbled ocean, ne'er at rest ; 
Want ever stares him in the face. 
And fear antidpates disgrace : 
With conscious guilt he saw him start ; 
Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart ; 
And never, or in thought or dream. 
His breast admits one happy gleam. 

* May Jove, (he cries) rcjject my pray*r, 
. And gruard tny life from guilt and care. 
My soul abhors that wretch's fate : 

keep me in my humble state ! 
But see, amidst a gandy crowd. 
Von ministef' so gay and proud ; 
On him what happiness attends, 

Who thns rewards his grateful firiends !' ' 
* First take the glass, (the Ood replies) 
Man views the world with partial eyes.' 

< Good gods! (exclaims the startled wight) 
Defend me from this hideous Sight ! 
Corniption with corrosive dmart 
Lies cankering on his guilty heart : ' 

1 see him %vith polluted hand 
.Spread the contagion o*er the land. 
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Now Avarioe>.vitb,iP9«ti4te >iii^«» 
Now Rapioe wHh,her harpy inlaws* 
His bosom tears : his ^^^psoious breast 
Groans with, a load, of primes ol^pc^st. 
See him, mail And droak with p^m^t 
Stand tottering on AnHtioi^s tower. 
Sometimes, in speeches vtta.and pi:o«d, 
His boasts insiiU.the n«tji>er.crpwd ; 
Now, seiz'd with giddiness and f<^ar, 
He trembles lest Jijs ^U is near. 

' Was ever wretch like this ! . (he .cries) 
Such misery in snch.disgpise ! 
The change, O jQve ! I di^ayow ; 
Still be my lot the spade ^d ptou;^' 

He next, coA^rm'd by speculatiop. 
Rejects tlie lawyer's occnpatioii ; 
For he the statesman ^eemi'd in p9rt> 
And bore similitjide.of h^art. 
Nor did tbe s^ldleifs trade inflame 
His hopes with tSm^ 0£ spoil fgnd im» * 
The miseries of wan he, moucn^ ; 
Whole natic ns into d<$ieits tni^i'd. 

By these have l^wsand cigMs i|^«eobcav*d ; 
By these was free-bora man eosMy'd : 
When battles and iuHafiipujceaAe, 
Why swarm they in the land8^,9Cpeai;e? 
* Snch change (S9ys he) may I ^eclioe ; 
The scythe and ciyilarms biemipe!' 

Tims,, weighing life in each condition. 
The Clown withdrew, his^ ra^ petition. 

When thus the God : S How.fliortali err ! 
If yon true happiness prefer, 
'Tis to no rank of life cont'd, 
But dwells in every hopest mind. 
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Be jastice tbeo y^ur sqlp pursuit : 
Plant virtue, aiwl.cop^nra tiie frwt.* 

So Jove, to gratify the qip^yo. 
Where first be (q|H)^.hiip <^t hiiii dowa. 



^SBCB 



MAN, THE CAJ', THE DOG, AND TmfJLY, 

xo MY jiA'SLyjt cocurrRv. 
HAit, hapoy land! .^hp^ ferfi^ grm^nfy 
The hqmd fepcjeftf Neptune, 1)^1^4,7 
By bounteous Nature s^t 94>art, 
The seat of Indjjuu^y a^d Art I 
O Britain! chpfK^p^rtV trade, 
May luxury ne'er tl?y ^otis invade : 
May never minister (jptefijt 
His private tr^asur/^ tf> ingment) 
Corrupt thy sate, tf jealoips foes 

ShaU not thy fleet? their ^apiqe awe? 
Who is*t prescrjhes the oce^ l^jy^; 

^J^^^^""^^ »«»W)Wi«gi»iite8 contend, 
*Ti8 thine to be the ge,m^ fri^. 
What is't vho fpli^ i^ ptfoer Ia»ds ? 
On trade alone thy gl^ry 9ltv^ : 
That benent is nncooi^;d^ 
Diffusing good amox^ iRankind : 
That first gave la^/e to thy reigfts, 
And scattered plenty o'er thy plains : 
Tis that alone thy wealth supplies, 
And draws all Europe's envious eyes. 
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Be commerce, then, thy sole deagn ; 
Keep that, and all the world is thine. 

When naval traffic ploughs the m^n, 
Who shares not in the merchant's gam ? 
Tis that supports the regal state, 
And makes the former's heart elate : 
The numerous flocks that clothe the land 
Can scarce supply the loom's demand ; 
Prolific culture glacis the fields. 
And the bare heath a harvest yields. 

Nature expects mankind should share 
The duties of the public care. 
Who's bom for sloth ' ? To some we find 
The ploughshare's annual toil assign d : 
Some at the sounding anvil glow ; 
Some the swift-sliding shuttle throw j 
Some, studious of the wind and tide, 
From pole to pole our commerce guide : 

Some (taught by industry) impart 

With hands and feet the works of art ; 

While some, of genius more refin'd, 

With head and tongue assist mankind 5 

Each aiming at one common end, 

Proves to the whole a needful friend. 

Thus, bom each other's usefiil aid, 

By turns are obligations paid. 
The monarch, when his table's spread. 

Is to the clown oblig'd for bread ; 

And when in all his glory drest, 

Owes to the loom his royal vest. 

Do not the mason's toil and care 

protect him from the' inclement air? 

> Barrow. 
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Does not the cntler*s art supply 
The ornament that guards bis thigh ? 
All tbese, in doty to the throne, 
Their common obfigations own. 
Tis he (his own and people's canse) 
Protects their properties and laws : 
Thns they their honest toil employ, 
And with content the fruits enjoy. 
In every rank, or great or small, 
'Tis industry supports us all. 

The animals, by want oppress'd, 
To man their services address'd : 
While each pursued their selfish good, 
They hungered for precarious food : 
Their hours with anxious cares were vext ; 
One day they fed, and starved the next: 
They saw that plenty, sure and rife, 
Was found alone in social life ; 
That mutual industry professed, 
The various wants of man redress'd. 

The Cat, half iamish'd, lean and weak, 
Demands the privilege to speak. 

' Well, Puss, (says Man) and what can yon 
To benefit the public do?* 

The Cat replies: < These teeth, these claws. 
With vigilance shall serve the canse. 
The mouse, destroyed by my pursuit. 
No longer shall your feasts pollute ; 
Nor rats, from nightly ambuscade, 
With wasteful teeth your stores invade.' 

* I grant (says Man) to general use 
Your parts and talents may conduce ; 
For rats and mice purloin our grain, 
And threshers frhurl the flail in vain : 
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Thus shall the Cat, a foe to spoil, 
Protect the fiirmer's honcet toiL' 

Then turning to the Oog, he cije4>^ 
< Well, Sir, be next your merits ^riB<l. 

* Sir, (says the Hog) by setf«pplau»c 
We seem to own a friendless c«mse. 
Ask those who know me, if distrust 
E'er found me treacherous or apjust? 
Did I e'er faith or firiendship »>rcak ? 
Ask all those creature^ ; let them spe^. 
My vigilance and trusty fetl 
Perhaps might serve the. puWic weal. 
Might not your aocks in safety feed, 
Were I to guard the fleecy breed? 
Did I the nightly watches ke^Pi , ., 
Could thieves invadeyou while yon sleep ' 
The Man repHfi» : ' *Tis just «id nght •, 

Rewards such service should respite. 

So rare, in property, we find 
Trust uncorrupt among mwifld, 

That taken in a public view. 

The first distinction is your doe. 

Such werite all reward twnscend : 

Be then my comrade and my ^rwnd. 
Addressing mow the Fly; ' From you 

What public service cpn a«er«e f 

« From me ! (the fiutteripg iwect iwd) 

I thought you knew me better bred. 

Sir, Vm a gentleman : l»'t fit 

That I to industry submit? 

Let mean me<fa»aii», to be fed 

By business earn ignoble brend : 

JjMt in excess of daily >^9 

No thought, no oare> my fife a»»<«rs. 
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At noon (tlie lady's matin hour) 
I sip the tea's delicious flower; 
Oo Gates luxuriously I dine. 
And drink the ftagtance of Uie vine : 
Stiidioos of elegance and ease. 
Myself alone t seek to please.* 

The Man hs pert eoneek denies^ 
And thus the nseless eoxcomH chidei : 

*' Hence, from that peaehv that dfMrny smI ; 
No idle fool deserves to eatt. 
Coald yon have snpp'd the btoBhing rind. 
And on that pnip aurin o aiai dni'd. 
Had not some hand, with skift and toil, 
To raise the tree prepnr'd the soil? 
Consider, sot, what wonid ensne, 
Were all sncH worthless tliin|9 as yon. 
You'd soon be forc'd (by hva^er stnof ) 
To make your dirty meals on dang, 
On which such despicable need, 
^opitied, is rediic'd to feed, 
besides, vain selfish Insect, learn, 
(If you can rigiht and wrong discern) 
Tbat he who, with indnstilons zeal, 
Contributes to the pvbhc weal. 
By adding to the comnon good, 
His own hath rightly understood.' 

So saying, with a sodden blow. 
He laid the noxious vagrant low. 
Crush'd in his luxury and pride, 
The spunger on the public, died. 
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JACKAL, LEOPARD, AND OTHER BEASTS. 

TO A MODERN POLITICIAH. 

I GRANT corruption sways maokind ; 
That interest, too, perverts the mind ; 
That bribes have blinded common sense, 
Foird reason, truth, and eloquence : 
I grant yon, too, our present crimes 
Can equal those of former times. 
Against plain facts shall I engage, 
To vindicate our righteous age? 
I know that in a modem fist 
Bribes in full enei^ subsist. 
Since then these arguments prevail, 
And itching palins are still so frail. 
Hence Politicians, you suggest, 
Should drive the nail that goes the best ; 
That it shows parts and penetration. 
To ply men with the right temptatioift.. 

To this I humbly must dissent. 
Premising, no reflection's meant. 

Does justice or the client's sense 
Teach lawyers either side's defence? 
The fee gives eloquence its spirit ; 
That only is the client's merit. 
Does art, wit, wisdom, or address. 
Obtain the prostitute's caress ? 
The guinea (as in other trades) 
From every hand alike persuades. 
Man, Scripture says, is prone to evil. 
But does that vindicate the devil ? 
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Besides, the more mankind are prone. 

The less the devil's parts are shown. 

Corruption's not of modem date ; 

It liath been tried in every state. 

Great knaves of old their pow'r have fenc'd, 

By places, pensions, bribes, dispensed ; 

By these they gloried in success. 

And impudently dar'd oppress ; 

By these despoticly they sway'd. 

And slaves extoU'd the hand that pay'd ; 

Nor parts nor genius were emplo/d, 

By these alone were realms destroyed. 

Now see these wretches in disgrace, 
Stript of their treasures, power, and place ; 
View 'em abandon'd and forlorn, 
Expos'd to just reproach and scorn. 
What now is all your pride, your boast? 
Where are your slaves, your flattering host ? 
WbsLt toiigues now f^ed yon with applause? 
Where are the champions of your cause? 
Now ev'n that very fawning train. 
Which shar'd the gleaniugs of your gain, 
Press foremost who shall first accuse 
Yonr selfish jobfr, your paltry views. 
Your narrow schemes, your breach of trust. 
And want of talents to be just. 

What fools were ttiese amidst tlieir pow*r I 
How thoughtless of their adverse hour ! 
What friends were made? A hireling herd, 
For temporary votes preferred. 
Was it these sycophants to get, 
Your bounty swell'd a nation's debt ? 
You 're bit : for these, like Swiss, attend ; 
No longer pay no longer friend. 
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The lion is (bfeydrt«dUpWfe) 
Allowed the most niajtestib bhite ; 
His valour and his g«^rdriii Hmd 
Prove him superiot" df hi* KMU': 
Yet to jackals (rf* 'fis a'v^ir'd) 
Some lions baV^ tfidt poWei' inl^sftn*rf; 
As if the parts of plmjiifs atid s^^H^s' 
To govern forests coiild' sAffi^fe. 

Once stndions ot his private ^(f* 
A proad Jackal oppri^ss^d ihfe wo^; 
To cram his oM ih^tidt^ J^Ws, 
Invaded prop^i^ and taws; 
The forest groans vrith dlsecAfit^tft, 
Fresh wrons;s the general hate foment. 
The spreading mnrmars ^eaeh'd his e^r ; 
His secret hour^ vrere vex'd i;^th f^. 
Night after night he T^el^s the eai^ ; 
And feels the terro^ of diasi^e.* 

< By fHendM (sayrf he) ni giiard iuf se«t» 
By those malicibn^ tongtfes defisat; 
I'll strengthen pother by new allied. 
And all my ctamoh)ii8 foes despise.' 

To make the generons beasts hlii iH^fid^ 
He cringes, lai^ns, s(nd (;ofidescetfd'!l ; 
But those repdh^d hi^ abject edftft, 
And scom'd oppresslbn to sd^j)drt. 
Friends i»rist b^ hstd. He tktfi iiiWi^. 
Bribes shall ti^^ pT6iik)ft^ HAisi ; 
Bot these nongbt wei^'d iif ttbnest t>S#s ; 
For bribes confess a iricked ckvtik': 
Yet think not etery fm^ nHtbstandA 
What hath prevad'd it htrthdn hands. 

A temptin]; turnip's silver skiti 
Drew a base Hog thtotigh Mck iM thin : 
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Bought with a Stag's delidoiu hanocb, 

The mercenary Wolf was stanch : 

Hie conrert Fox. grew warm and hearty, 

A pottet gain'd him to the |>arty : 

The gt/Ukn ptptrfn in his fist, 

A chattering Monkey join'd the list. 
Bat soon, etpos'd to public hafe. 

The favourite's iall redrett'd the sHft«. 

The Leopard, rindicating right , 

Had broHght his secret francb to light. 

As rats, before the mansion fMls, 

Desert late hospifable walli, 

In shoals the servile creatures rtin, 

To bow before the rising sim. 
The Hog with warmth expf feiKrd his ietft^ 

And was for hanghig thos« that st«al ; 

But bop*d, thouglr low, the p^iMie h«ard 

Might half a turnip rftill afibrd. 

Since savitl^ lAfeasures w^i^ profeity 

A lamb's heftd if?A the Wotrs reqnest- 
Tlie Fox sitDiMited^if to touch 
A gosling wouM be deem'd too moch. 
The Monkey thought his grin artd chatter 
Might ask a nut, ot some such matter* 

« Ye Hirelings! Ifenee, (the Leo|>afd «Hei> 
Your venal conscien<>e I tkespise : 
He who the (ittbtic ^^sbd ititeods. 
By bribes needs never purt»ha0e Aiendii. 
Who acts this just, this open part, 
Is pro^t b^ ev^ libnest heart. 
Cormption now too late has sho^d^ 
That bribes are always ill-bestoW*d : 
By you yotir bubbled mastered taught, 
Time-servmg t6oIs> ii6t frietKU^ mrd boagkt/ 
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THE DEGENERATE BEES. 

TO THE REV. DR. SWIFT, DEAN OF 8T. PATRICK'S. 

Though coorto the practice disallow, 

A friend at ail times Til avow. 

In politics I know 'tis wrong -, 

A friendship may be kept too long : 

And what they call the prudent part, 

Is to wear interest next the heart. 

As the times take a different face, 

Old friendships should to new give place. 

I know, too, you have many foes, 
Tliat owning yon is sharing those ; 
That every knave in every station, 
Of high and low denomination. 
For what yon speak, and what yon write. 
Dread you at once, and bear you spite. 
Such freedoms in your works are shown. 
They can't enjoy what's not their own. 
All dunces, too, in church and state. 
In frothy nonsense show their hate ; 
With all the petty scribbling crew, 
(And those pert sots are not a few) 
'Gainst you and Pope their envy spurt : 
The booksellers alone are hurt 

Good gods ! by what a powerful race 
(For blockheads may have pow'r and place) 
Are scandals raised, and libels writ. 
To prove your honesty and wit ! 
Think with yourself; those worthy meuy 
Vou knowy have suffei'd by your pen. 
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From them you 've nothing bat your due. 
From hence, 'tis plain, your friends are few. 
Except myself, I know of none, 
Besides the wise and good alone. 
To set the case in iairer light. 
My Fable shall the rest recite \ 
Which (though anhke our present state) 
I for the moral's sake relate. 

A Bee of canning, not of parts, 
Loxorious, negligent of arts, 
Hapacions, arrogant, and vain, 
Greedy of power, but more of gain. 
Corruption sow'd throughout the hive : 
By petty rogues the great ones thrive. 

As power and wealth his views supplied; 
'Twas seen in overbearing pride. 
With him loud impudence had merit ; 
The Bee of conscience wanted spirit ; 
And those who followed honour's rules 
Were laagh'd to scorn tor squeamish fools. 
Wealth claim'd distinction, favour, grace, 
And poverty alone was base. 
He treated industry with slight. 
Unless he found bis profit by't. 
Rights, laws, and liberties, give way. 
To bring his selfish schemes in play. 
The swarm forgot the common toil, 
To share the gleanings of his spoil. 

' While vulgar souls, of narrow parts. 
Waste life in low mechanic arts ; 
Let us (says he) to genius born. 
The drudgery of our fiitiiers scorn. 
The Wasp and Drone, you must agree, 
live with more elegance than we. 
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Lik« gentleMeii they sport aiftd piaij ; 
No batdneis intemrpto the day: 
Their hours to luxury they give^- 
And nobly on their ne^hbourv fif^' 
A stubborn Bee, among the swaMi, 
With honest indignation Wamii 
Thus from his celf with sent implied : 

' I slight thy frowns^ and hate thy ptiie. 
The bws onr natite rights proteel ; 
Offending thee, I those respecf . 
Shall luxury corrupt the hive, 
And none against the torrent strive ? 
Exert the hofiocrr of yentflT race ; 
He builds his rise oil yotir disgrace. 
'Tis indnsf ly our state maintains, 
'Twas honest toil and hottest gain» 
That rais'd onr sires to power and fiine. 
Be virtuous ; save yourselves from shanlie. 
Know that in selfish ends pursaing, 
Yon scramble fbr the public ruin.' 

He spoke ; and, from his eeil dismiss'd, 
Was insolently scoffed aivd hiss'd : 
With him a friend or two resigifd. 
Disdaining the degenehtte hind. 

< These Drorie^, (says be) these imeets iilt^ 
(I treat 'em in ttteir proper style) 
May tor a time oppress tiie state : 
They own our virtue by their hate ; 
By that our merits they reveal. 
And recommend our putyRe ceal ; 
Disgrac'd by tbu cohupted crew^ 
We 're honoured by the virtvous few.* 
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THE pack-horse AND THE CARHIER. 

Begin, mf^jo/rd^ w early youth, 
To suffer, nay, encourage troth ; 
And blame me not for (Uarejapect^ 
If I the flatterer's s^ie reject ; 
With that, by meuial tongues 8i|pplie4> 
Yon Ye daily cocker'd up in pride. 

The tree 's distipgp^h'd by tl^e iruit : 
Be virtue then ypur.fii^t pursuit -, 
Set your great apcestQrs in view. 
Like them deserve ijbe title too ; 
like them'ignoble ^ctipps acorn ; 
Let virtue prove ypn gr£a^y bom. 

Thonji^ with less plate tlieir. side-board ^houe, 
Their conscience ^w^y^ was tjieir own ; 
They oe'er at levees meanly %wu'd, 
Nor was their honour year^ pawp'd ; 
Their hands, by no corruption J^t^Mu'd* 
The ministerial bribe disdain'd ', 
They served the crown with loyial 9eal> 
Yet, jealous of the public we^J, 
Hiey stood the bulwark of our laws, 
And wore at hejut their country's cause ; 
By neither place or pension bought^ 
They 8pok# and voted as they thougjiit : 
Thus Sd your fires adorn their seat -, 
And such alone are truly great. 

If yon the paths of learning slight. 
Yon *re l^i a dunce in i^^ropgerjigbt. 
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In foremost rank the coward plac'd^ 
la more conspicuously disgrac'd. 
If yon, to serve a paltry end, 
To knavish jobs can condescend, 
We pay you the contempt that's due ; 
In that yon have precedence too. 

Whence bad yon this illustrious name? 
From virtue and nnblemish'd fame. 
By birth the name alone descends ; 
Your honour on yourself depends : 
Think not your coronet can hide 
Assuming ignorance and pride. 
Learning by study must be won ; 
Twas ne'er entail'd from son to son* 
Superior worth your rank requires ; 
For that mankind reveres your sires t 
If you degenerate from your race, 
llieir merits heighten your disgrace. 

A Carrier, every night and morn, 
Would see his horses eat their com: 
This sunk the hostler's vails, 'tis true. 
But then his horses had their due. 
Were we so cautions in all cases, 
Small gain would rise from greater places. 

The manger now had all its measure ; 
He heard the grinding teeth with pleasure; 
When all at once confusion rung ; 
They snorted, jostled, bit, and flung. 
A Pack-horse tum'd his head aside, 
Foaming, his eye -balls swell'd with pride. 

' Good gods! (says he) how hard's my lot! 
Is then my high descent forgot? 
Reduc'd to drudgery and disgrace, 
(A life unworthy of my race) 
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Must I, too, bear the vile attacks 
Of ragged scrubs and vulgar hacks? 
See scurvy Roan, that bmte ill-bred, 
Dares from the manger thrust my head! 
Shall I, who boast a noble line, 
On ofkA& of these creatures dme ? 
KickM by old Ball ! so mean a foe ! 
My honour suffers by the blow. 
NewmariLet speaks my grandsire's fame, 
All jockeys still revere his name : 
There, yearly, are his triumphs told. 
There all his massy plates enroU'd. 
Whene'er led forth upon the plain, 
Yoa saw him with a livery train ; 
Retimiing, too, with laurels crown*d, 
Yon heard the drums and trumpets sound. 
Let it then. Sir, be understood, 
Kespect 's my dne for I have blood.' 

^ Vain-glorious fool ! (the Carrier cried) 
Respect was never paid to pride. 
Know 'twas thy giddy wilful heart 
Rednc'd thee to this slavish part. 
Did not thy headstrong youth disdain 
To learn the conduct of the rein ? 
Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit, 
In vicious frolics fancy spirit. 
What is't to me by whom begot? 
Thou restive, pert, conceited sot. 
Your sires I rev'rence ; 'tis their due : 
But worthless fool, what's that to you? 
Ask all the Carriers on the road. 
They'll say thy4^eeping's ill bestow'd : 
Then vaunt no more thy noble race, 
That neither mends thy strength or pace. 
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What profits metUy boa»t pf Nopd? 

An ass hath more intrinsic good- 

By outward show let's not be chefite^ ; 

An ass should like an ?^ be treat^^.' 



PAV AND FORItrNE, 

Soon as your fetber's death yr^s kpoy^u, 
(As if the* estate had been ^f^ir p^n) 
The gamesters outwardly ej^prest 
The decent joy withm your.breaftt: 
So lavish in your praise they gjFfiyf, 
As spoke their certain hopes, in y^. 

One counts your incoiue of the yf^y 
How much in ready money dear. 

* No ho^8C (says he) is more cpiY|pIete ; 
The garden's elegit and gjres^t. 
How fine the par^ around it lies ! 
The timber's of a poble size! 
Then, count bis jewels apd bis plafe ! 
Besides, 'tis no entail'd estate. 
If cash run low, })js lands in fee 
Are, or for sale or mort^e, free.' 

Thus they, before ypn thre)v the ma^, 
Seem to anticipate t^ir g^. 

Would you, wbep thieves jp'e J&nowi) 9broa4> 
Bring forth yoi^r treasures in,^e.i:oad? 
Would not the fool abjet the ^tealt|i> 
Who rashly thus expos'd his wealth? 
Yel this you do, whene'er you pl^y 
Among tine gentlemen pf prey. 
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ConW fools to keep th6ir own contrive, 
On what, on whom, coulcf gamesters thrive? 
Is it in charity yon' game, 
To save yoor worthy ^g from shame ? 
Unless yoa fnrnish'd daily breatf, 
Which way conid idleness be fed? 
Coold these professbhi of deceft 
Witiiin the law no longer cbeat * 
They must niii bolder ririts for prey, 
And strip the traveHbr on the wtty. 
Thos in yoar adnttJtlrehte they share, 
And 'scape tfi^nbosfe from year to year. 

Consider, cr^' ybli niaike the bet, 
That som might erosi'ytittr tailor's debti 
When you tilife |>Uftriitg rattle stiak^, 
Is not your honohi^, too; itt stttke? 
Must yon not by nieim HesT «vad^ 
To-morrow's dnas'frbm ev^iy tMe*? 
By promises so ofren^rikid, 
Is yet your tailol's btll dt^frayd? 
Must you not pitifhlly fkwn' 
To have your biit<*her*8 i*rit withdrawn' 
This must be done". lifi debt* of play 
Your honour sufiei^^no delay : 
And not this year's and next yeai*s reiit 
The sons of Rapine can content. 

Look round, the wWJcks df plaj^ behoM ■ 
Estates dismembefd, mortgaged, sold ! ' 
Their owners rittw \.6 jails confin'd; 
Show equal poverty of wind. 
Some, who the spoil of knaves w^re nfade 
Too late attempt to leara their trad^. ' 
Some, for Ihe folly of one hbhr, 
Become tlie dirty tools^of powV, 

VO(<. i. K 
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And, -with the mercenary list. 
Upon court-charity subsist. 

You'll 6nd at last this maxim true,— 
Fools are the game which knaves pursue. 

The forest (a whole century's shade) 
Must be one wasteful ruin made : 
No mercy's shown to. age or kind -, 
The general massacre is sign'd. 
The park, too, shares the droadfnl £ite, 
For duns grow louder at the gate. 
Stem clowns, obedient to the 'squire, 
(What will not barbarous h»nds for hire?) 
With brawny arms repeat the stroke ; 
Fall'n are the ehn and reverend oak, . 
Through the lopg wood load axes sound. 
And Echo groans with every wound. 

To see the desolation spread, 
Pan drops a tear, and hangs his bead ; 
His bosom now with fury bums; 
Beneath his hoof the dice he ^oms. 
Cards, too, in peevish passion torn. 
The sport of whirling wmds are borne. 

< To snails inveterate hate I bear, 
Who spoil the verdure of the year ; 
The caterpillar I detest. 
The blooming Spring's voracious pest ; 
The locust, too, whose ravenous band 
Spreads sudden famine o'er the land. 
But what are these ? The dice's tlirow 
At once hath laid a forest low. 
The cards are dealt, the bet is made. 
And the wide park hath lost its shade. 
Thus is my kmgdom's pride defac'd. 
And all its ancient glories waste. 

Digitized by Google 



-P^ 2- FABLES. 135 

All tbis (he cries) is Fortune's doing: 
"Us tbm she meditates my rnio. 

By Fortone, that false, fickle jade, 

More havoc in one hour is made, 

Than all the hungry insect race, 

Combin'd, can in an age de&ce.' 
Fortune, by diance, who nciar him past, 

O'erheard the vile aspersion cast : 
* Why, Pan, (says she) whafs all this rant? 

'Tis every countrybubble's cant. 

Am I the patroness of vice ? 

Is't I who cog or palm the dice ? 

Did I the shuffling art reveal. 

To mark the carcb, or range the deal ? 

In all the* employments men pursue, 

I mind the least what gamesters do. 

There may (if computation's just) 

One now and then my conduct trust. 

I blame the fool, for what can I, 

When mnety-nine my power defy ? 

These trust alone their fingers' ends, 

And not one stake on me depends. 

Whene'er the gaming-board is set, 
Two classes of mankind are met; 

But if we count the greedy race. 
The knaves fill up the greater space. 
'TIs a gross error held in schools, 
That Fortune always iavonrs fools. 
In play it never bears dispute ; 
That doctrine tiiese feli'd oaks confiite. 
Then why t« me such rancour show * 
TIs Folly, Pan, that is thy foe. 
By me his late estate be won. 
But he by Folly was undone.' 

Digitized by Google 



156 FABLSS. Part ?. 



PLUTUS, CUPW, ANI> TIME. 

Or all the burdens man- must bear. 
Time seems most gaUiag and severe : 
Beneath this grief ous load eppress'd, 
We daily meet some friend cKstreas'd. 

' What ean one de? I rose at nine; 
Tis full six hours belere we dine : 
Six hours ! no earthly thing t» do ! 
Would I had doz*d in bed till two.' 

A pamphlet is before him spread, 
And almost liolf a page is nead ; 
Tir'd with the study of tbe day, 
The fluttering sheets are toss'd away : 
He opes his snuff-box, bums an air. 
Then yawns, and stretches in his dMsr. 

* Not twenty, by the minute hand! 
Good gods ! (says he> my wateb must stead? 
How muddling 'tis on b<Kiks t» pore ! 
I thought I 'd read an hour or more* 
The morning, of all heurs^ I hale: 
One can't contrive to rise to<ylala.' 

To make the minutes ^ter run^ 
Then, too, his tiresome self to 8hn% 
To the next coffee-house he speeds, 
Takes up the news« s^me scraps- be readsu 
Sauntering, from chair to chair he traite^ 
Now drinks his teay^now biees hia aaUs; 
He spies a partner of his woe ; 
By chat afflictions lighter ffwHf ; 
Each other's grievances they share,. 
And thus their dreadfulsboaracomparew 
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Says Tom, ' Since all men oiiMt coofeM, 
That time lies heavy, nore or less, 
Why shoald it be so hard to get, 
Till two, a party at piquet? 
Play might relieve the lagging mom : 
By cards long wintry nigbts are borne. 
Does not Qaadrille amuse tlie fair. 
Night after night, throngfaont the year? 
Vapours and spleen forgot, at play 
They cheat uncoonted hours away.' 

« My case, (says Will) then must be bard* 
By want of skill from play debarred. 
Courtiers kill Time by vanous ways; 
Dependence wears out half their days. 
How happy these, whose Time ne*er stands! 
Attendance takes it off their hands. 
Were it not for this cursed showV, 
The Park had whil'd away an hour. 
At court, without or place or view, 
I daily lose ao hour or two. 
It fully answers my design, 
When I have pick'd up friends to dine -, 
The taverp makes oiir burden light ; 
Wine puts our time and care to flight. 
At six (hard case !) they call to pay. 
Where can one go? I bate the ph^. 
From six till ten! unless in sleep. 
One cannot spend the hours so cheap. 
The comedy's no sooner done, 
But some assembly is begun ; 
Loitering from room to room I stray, 
Converse, but nothing hear or say : 
Quite tir'c^ from fair to fiiir I roam. 
So soon 1 I dread the thoughts of home. 
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From thence, to quicken slow-pac'd Night, 
Again my tavern friends invite : 
Here, too, our early momingH pass. 
Till drowsy jsleep retard the glass.' 

Thus they their wretched life bemoan, 
And make each other's case their own. 

Consider, friends, no hour rolls on 
Bat something of your grief is gone. 
Were you to schemes of business bred, 
Did you the paths of learning tread. 
Your hours, your days, would fly too fast; 
You'd then regret the mmute past. 
Time's fugitive and light as wind ; 
Tis indolence that clogs your mind : 
That load from off your spirits shake^ 
You'll own, and grieve for your mistake. 
A while your thoughtless spleen suspend, 
Then read, and (if you can) attend. 

As PliituS) to divert his care, 
Walk'd forth one morn to take the air, 
Cupid o'ertook his strutting pace. 
Each star'd upon the stranger's face, 
Till recollection set 'em ri^t, « 

For each knew t' other but by sight. 
After some complimental talk, 
lime met 'em, bow'd, and johi'd their walk : 
Their chat on various subjects ran. 
But most, what each had done for man. 
Plutus assumes a hausfaty air. 
Just like our purse-proud fellows here: 

* Let kings (says he) let cobblers tell, 
Whose gifks among mankind excel. 
Consider courts ; what draws their train? 
Think yon 'tis loyalty or gain? 
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That statesman batli the strongest hold, 
Wbose tool of politics is gold ; 
By that, in fonner reigns, 'tis said. 
The knaye in power hath senates led: 
By that alone he sway'd debates, 
Enrich*d himself, and beggar'd states. 
Forego yonr boast You most eonchide 
That's most esteemed that's most pursued. 
Tliink, too, in what a wofiil plight 
That wretch most live whose pocket's ligl^ 
Are not his hours by want deprest? 
Penarious care. corrodes his breast: 
Without respect, or love, or friends, 
His solitary day descends. 

* Yon might, (s^ys Cupid) donbt my* part^t 
My knowledge, too, in hjuman hearts, 
Should I the power of gold dispute. 
Which great examples might eonftite. 
I know when nothing else prevails, 
Persuasive money seldom lails ; 
That -beauty, toe, (like other wares) 
Its price, as well as conscience, bears. 
Then marriage (as of late profest) 
Is but a moneyjob at best. 
Consent, compliance may be sold ^ 
But love!s beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers there are who, by retail, 
Expose what they call Love to sale ; 
Such bargauis are an arrant cheat : 
You purchase flattery and deceit. 
Those who true love have ever tried, 
(The common cares of life aiippUed) 
No wants endure, no wishes make, 
But every real joy partake. 

Digitized by Google 



140 FABLES. Pert % 

All comfort qd tbenuelTes depeDcb; 

They want nor power, nor wealth, nor AieiNb. 

Love, then, hath every bliss in store ; 

lis friendslup, and 'tis something more. 

Each other every wish they give : 

Not to know love is not to live.* 

' Or love, or money, (Time replied) 
Were mep tibe (jpiestion to decide, 
Would bear the prise : on both intent. 
My bqpQ's neglected or mis spent* 
1^ I who measure vital space, 
And deal ont years to Imman race. 
Though little pris'd, and seldom sooghty 
Without me love and gold are nought. 
How does thie miser time employ ? 
Dia I e'er see him liie eiyoy^ 
By me forsook, the hootids he vron 
Are scattered by his lavish son. 
By me aU usef^ arts a,re gaii^'jd ; 
Wealth, learning, wisdom, is attained. 
Who then would think (simae such my pow'r) 
I'hat e'er I knew an idle hour? 
80 subtle and so swift I fly. 
Love's not more fiigitive than I. 
Who hath not heard coquettes complain 
Of days, months, years, misspent in vain I 
For time misus'd they pme and waste. 
And love's sweet pleasures never taste. 
Those who direct their time aright, 
If love or wealth their hopes excite, 
In each pursuit fit hours employ'd. 
And both by time have been eiyoy'd. 
How heedless then are mortals growA ! 
How little is their mterest known ; 
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In every wkenf tbey ought lo numi me. 
For when once loit they nevwfiiid me.' 
He spoke. The gods no fltorc contett, 
And his superior gift confettt. 
That time (when tmly uoderstood) 
Is the most pneci^iis eaithly good. 



THE 

OWL, SWAN, COCK, SPIDER, ASS, 
AND FARMER. 

TO A MOTHER. 

CoiiivE«Biiu» witii your sprigbtiy l>oy«9 
Your eyes have sfMike ike lilother's joys. 
With what <)digbt I 've ka^ yov <|«io|f 
Their sayings in imperfect w»tel 

J grant, in body and in mM 
Natare appears pro/asely kind* 
Trust not to that. Act you your pwrt ; 
Imprint just raoinJs on jtheir heart -, 
Impartially their talents scan : 
Just education fom^s the mav. 

Periiaps (tl^eir genius yet wakmmn) 
Each lot of life's already thrown ', 
That this shall pkad, the ne«t shall tight, 
The last assert the church's right. 
I censure not the fond intent ; 
But how precarious is the' event! 
By talents nisapphed ami crost, 
Conaidery all your sdqs are lost. 

Digitized by Google 



142 FABLES. Pari t. 

One day (tbe tale's by MaHial penn'd) 
A fiither thus addreas'd hisfnend: 
* To train my boy, and call tbrth sense. 
You know I 've stuck at no expense ; 
I 've tried him in the several arts ; 
(The lad, no doubt, liath latent parts) 
Yet trying all, he nothing knows, 
But, crab-like, rather backward goes. 
Teach me what yet remains undone ; 
'Tis your advice shall 6z my son.' 

' Sur, (says the friend) I *ve weigh'd the matter; 
Excnse me, for I scorn to flatter : 
Make him (nor think his genios checkt) 
A herald or an architect.' 

Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
He heard the' advice, and took his own. 

The boy wants wit; he's sent to school. 
Where learning but improves the fool : 
The college next roust give him parts. 
And cram him with the liberal arts. 
Whether he blunders at the bar, 
Or owes his inlamy to war ; • 
Or if by licence or degree 
Tlie sexton share tbe doctor's fee ; 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly floods of nonsense ponr. 
We find (the' intent of Nature foil'd) 
A tailor or a butcher spoil'd. 

Thus ministers have royal boons 
Confer*d on blockheads and bofibons : 
In spite of nature, merit, wit, 
Their friends for every post were fit. 

But now let every Muse confess 
That merit finds its dne.i 
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Tbe* examples of oor days regard ; 
Where*s yirtoe seen without reward ? 
Distingoisb'd and in place yon find 
Desert and worth of every kind. 
Survey the reverend bench, and see 
Religion, learning, piety : 
The patron, ere he recommends. 
Sees his own image in his friend's. 
Is honesty disgrac'd and poor? 
What ist to us what was before ? 

We all of times corrupt have heard. 
When paltry niinioiM were prefer'd ; 
When all great offices, by doaens. 
Were fiU'd by brothers, sons, and cousins. 
What matter ignorance and pride ? 
The man was happily allied. 
Provided that his clerk was good. 
What though he nothing understood? 
In church and state the sorry race 
Grew more conspicuous fools in place. 
Such heads, as then a treaty made. 
Had bungled in the cobbler's trade. 

Consider, patrons, that such elvM 
Expose your folly with themselves. 
Tis yours, as 'tis the parent's care, 
To fix each genius in its sphere. 
Your partial hand can wealth dispense, 
But never give a blockhead sense. 

An Owl of magisterial air. 
Of solemn voice, of brow austere, 
Assumed the pride of human race, 
And bore his wisdom in his fiice ; 
Not to depreciate learned eyes, 
I 've seen a pedant look as wise. 
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Within a bam, froni Mke retit'd. 
He scorn'd the w4Mid, hiimelf adonr'id ; 
And, like an ancient sage, conoeal'd 
The follies public J^ reveai'd. 

Philosophers af eld, he read, 
Their conntry's youth to science bred. 
Their manners fonn'd te every station, 
And destined each his ecoiipstioii. 
When Xenophon, by munbeis bmv'd» 
Retreated, and a people mv'd. 
That laurel was not all bis own ; 
Hie plant by Socrates was sown. 
To Aristotle's greater name 
The Macedonian ow*d his fame. 

The' Athenian bird, with pride reptetc. 
Their talents equall'd in conceit ; 
And, copying tlie Boeratic role. 
Set up for master of a school. 
Dogmatic jargon learnt by heart. 
Trite sentences, hard terms of art, 
To vulgar ears seem'd so profound. 
They ikncied learning in the sonnd. 

The school had fane ; the crowdefl place 
With pupils swarnfd of every race. 
With these the Swan's maternal care 
Had sent her scarce-dedg*d cygnet heir: 
The Hen (theogh fond and toCh to part) 
Here lodg'd the dariing of her heart: 
The Spider, of mechanic kind, 
Aspifd to science more refin*d ; 
The Ass learnt metaphors and tropes. 
But most on mnsie fbc'd his hopes. 

The pupils now, ailvanc'd in age. 
Were caird to tread life's bn^r stage ; 
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And to the Master 'twas sobmitted. 
That each might to his put be fitted : — 

< The Swan (says be) in arms shall shine; 
The soldier's gtortoos toil be thine.* 

« The Cock shall raigbcjr wealth attam :— 
Go, seek it on the stormy main.' 

' The court shall b« xHm Spiider'i sphere : 
Pow'r, fortaite, shall t^nmi hitf there.' 

< In mosic's art the ktift fimter 
Shall emobcer CoreUi's natte.' 

Each took the p«rt tl^at he aMs'd^ . 
And an were eqmS^ despte'dl 
A F^inner, «t hkibH»^ mtf^d, 
The doll preceptor thai repr<»?*d: 

< Blockhead, (8ay»he>by' wh«t yoa *vt dMie> 
One would havethongflHl 'em eaeh'yoar son'; 
For parents, to their ofiiipriMg. blhid, 
Consult nor parts nol^ tnm oiartnd^ 

But ev'n in infancy deeree 
What this, wha;t t' other soft shall^ be. 
Had you with judgment weighed the cat^ 
Their genius thus had tit!^ their phice ; 
The Swan had learnt the nllor's art; 
The Cock had pl^Kd the soldioi^** pait ; 
The Spider m the weatvei^s tMdo 
With credit had a fortune imtdr ; 
But for the fool^ in eveiy ela» 
The blockhead h«d apjieard tii^ Ais.' 
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THB 

COOK-MAID, TURNSPIT, AND OX. 

TO A POOR HAM. 

Consider man in every sphere, 
Then tell me, k your lot seveie? 
Tis mormnr, discontent, distrast, 
That makes you wretched. Qod is just. 

I grant that hunger most be fed. 
That toil, too, earns thy daily biead. 
What then? Thy wants are seen and known. 
But every mortal feels his own. 
We're bom a restless needy crew : 
Show me the happier man than yon. 

Adam, though blest above his kind. 
For want of social woman pin*d« 
Eve*s wants the subtle serpent saw. 
Her fickle taste transgress'd the law : 
Thus fell onr sire, and their disgrace 
The curse entaii'd on human race. 

When Philip's son, by glory led, 
Had o'er the globe his empire spread ; 
When altars to his name were dress'd. 
That he was man his tears confessed. 

The hopes of avarice are check'd ; 
The proud man always wants respect. 
What various wants on pow'r attend ? - - 
Ambition never gains its end. 
Who hatli not heard the rich complain 
Of surfeits and corporeal pain? 
He, barr'd from every use of wealth. 
Envies tlie ploughman's strength and healtli. 
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Another, in a beanteous wife 

Finds all the miseries of life: 

Domestic jars and jealous fear 

Imbitter ail his days with care. 

This wants an heir ; the line is lost : 

Why was that vain entail engros^? 

Canst thou discern another's mind i 

What is't you envy ? Envy's blind. 

Tell Envy, when she would annoy. 

That thousands want what yon eqjoy. 
* The dinner must be dish'd at one. 

Where's tliis vexatious Turnspit gone? 

Unless the skulking Cur is caught. 

Hie sirlom's spoil*d, and I'm in fiiult.' 

Thus said, (for sure you'll think it fit 

That I the Cookmaid's oaths omit) 

With all the fury of a cook. 

Her cooler kitchen Nan forsook: 

llie broomstick o*er her head she waves -, 

She sweats, she stamps, she pufis, she raves : 
The sneaking Cur before her flies; 
She whistles, calls ; fair speech she tries. 
These nought avail. Her cboler bums ; 
The fist and cndge) threat by turns : 
With hasty stride she presses near ; 
He slinks aloof, and howls with. fear. 

< Was ever Cur so curs'd ! (he cried) 
Wliat star did at my birth preside! 
Am I for life by compact bound 
To tread the wheel's eternal round ? 
Inglorious task ! of all our race 
No slave is half so mean and base. 
Had Fate a kinder lot assigned, 
'\ad fonn'd me of the lap-dog kind, 
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I then, in higher life emplbj^d^ 

Had indolence and ease eAjoy'd; 

And, like a gentleman, caresl. 

Had been the lady's fiivoarite'gireM : 

Or were I sprung fi<oita spanM Une, 

Was his sagacions wMril ninift; 

By me, their net er-efring gnfide, 

Frokn wood and phiv tbeif fbastfr'Sapplied, 

Knights, squires, attettdiUlt on my {Mce, - 

Had shared the plomrres of tli<l cbise. 

Endued with nttSte stretagth and* Ai^y* 

Why called I not the tton sit% ? 

A lion ! such mean views I Mom: 

Why was I not of Woman bofn? 

Who dares with refeson's^poWV cottDaid ? 

On man we bmtal riav^ ckfpMd : 

To him all creatures tribute pay, 

And luxury eraplo^g hirdtty:' 

An Ox by ehanw^ o'ertieard his'miMD^ 
And thus rebnlfd the la^ drtomf : 

* Dare you at pardhl'Fhfiff riepine? 
How kind's your hH compai'd witli'nfuiel 
Decreed to tott,llie baif)iiM«s knil^' 
Hath sever'd me ftoni sntkil lif^ ; 
Vrg'd by tbe stimiifalting goad, 
I drag the cumbmns waggim's load" : 
'Tis mine to nraie the stubbonfplato^ 
Break the stiff soil*, and house' the griiiit 5 
Yet I without a munnwr b^sM* 
The various labours of the y^Ur. 
But then, consider, that ntie day 
(Perhaps the hour's not Ihr aWUy) 
You, by the duties of your poM^ 
Shall turn the spit when I'm th« roast-, 
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Aod for reward sbal) 8hat« the A»8St, 
I meao, shall pick my bones a| 1^6t.' 
V * Till now, (tile' astolifah'dCiir replies) 
I looked on all with enmtts eyes. 
HowJalse we jadge by what appears! . 
All creatures feel their several cares. 
If thus yon migbty b<iaftt complaifiS, 
Perhaps man knows 8n[ierior paias. 
Let eihry th^n nd more torment: 
Think on the Ox^ and learn content.' 

Thns said, close following at her heel, 
Witfr rfae^nflil h^sert tie ntoiliits die wheel.' 



THE 
RAVENS, SEXTON, AND EARTH-WORM. 

TO LAURA. 

Laura, metliinks yoifre OTcr'nice. 
Troe ; flattery is a Shocking vice ; 
Yet sure, whtinc'er thcf praise is jnst. 
One may commend without disgust. 
Am I a privilege denied, 
Indulged by eveiy tongue b^de? 
How singular are all yonr ways ! 
A woman, aod averse to praise ! 
If 'tis offence socfa truths to tell, 
Why do your merits thus exieelP 

Since then I dare not speak my* mtnd,- 
A truth conspicuons to mankind ; 
Though in full iMtre every gra^e 
Distinguish your cdiestial iaee ;- 

VOL. I. L 
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Thoogii beaoties of inferior ray 
(Like stars before the orb of day) 
Turn pale and fade ; I check my lays. 
Admiring vrhat I dare not praise. 
If you the tribote doe disdain, 
The Muse's mortifying strain 
Shall, like a woman in mere spite, 
Set beauty in a moral light. 

Though such revenge might shock the ear 
Of many a celebrated fair, 
I mean that superficial race 
Whose thoughts ne'er reach beyond their (ace, 
What* s that to you P I but displease 
Such ever-girlish ears as these. 
Virtue can brook the thoughts of age. 
That tests the same through every stage. 
Though yon by time must sojQfer more .« 

Tlian ever vroman lost before, 
To age is such indifference shown, 
As if your face were not your own. ' • 

Were you by Antoninus taught? 
Or is it native strength of thought 
That thus, without concern or fright, 
You view yourself by Reason's light? 

Those eyes, of so divine a ray, 
What are they? mouldering, mortal clay. 
Those features, cast ip heavenly moul^, 
Shall, like my coarser earth, grow old ; 
Like common grass the fiurest flow'r 
Must feel the hoary season's pow'r. 

How weak, how vain, is human pride 1 
Dares man upon himself confide? 
The wretch who glories in his gain^ 
^^ Amasses heaps on heaps in vain. 
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Why lose we lilb in annoos cares, 
t*o lay m hoards for fbtnre years? 
Can those (when tortnr'd l^ disease) 
dteer our sick heart, or purchase ease ? 
Can those prolong one gasp of breath. 
Or cahn the troubled hour of death ? 

What's beauty? CaU ye that your own?*— 
A flower that fiides as soon as blown. 
What's man in all his boast of sway ?— 
Peihaps the tyrant of a 4lay. 

Alike the laws of life take place 
Through every branch of human race : 
The monarch ai long regal hue 
>Was rais'd from dust as ftail as mine* 
C4UI he poor health into his veins I 
Or cool the fever's restless pains? 
Can he (worn down in- Nature's course) 
New-brace his feeble nerves with force? 
Can lie (how vain is mortal pow'r !) 
Stfetch life beyond the destin'd hour ? 

Consider, man ; weigh well thy frame ; 
The kmg, the be^ar is the same. 
^ Dust form'd us aU< Each breathes his day, 
Then sinks into his native clay. 

Beneath a venerable yew, 
That m the lone^ churdiyard grew. 
Two Ravens sate. In solemn croak 
Thus one his hungry friend bespoke. > 
' * Methinl6 1 scent some rich repast ; 
The savour strengthens with the btast | 
Snuff then, the promis'4. feast inhale.; 
I taste the carcass in the gale. 
Near yrader trees, the iknner's steed, 
^om toil and every drudgery freed, • - 
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Hath groan'd hU iMt : « ihoity tMil ! 
To birds of taste Mknoui meat.' 

A Sexton, Hiatf at life trade,. 
Ofo hear thi^ chat sopendt bis ipadb. 
Death strnck him wkb mo harthet tiMNigb^ 
Than merely at the fees he bnooi^ 
* Was^eVer imo anch bhmdenng tevin^ 
In brains andcflvaaneffB lesa thawcnilirl 
Blockheads, <«$• he) ieaao'iiMre vespeet : 
Know ye 6n whom ye Ibtts i%fltet? 
In this same gnfve'(<ivfeO' doe* ttic: n^kt,. 
Must own the WfUlb ifstfODipaad tigbe) 
The 'Squire that yW fUr hail posses^,. 
To-night shall: Ivf hb boaet at r^L 
Whence could (in gn>«i mi»tidD8 pMceed ^ 
The 'Squire was wm»vtintAt imbed. 
What theAf ¥titnimouthM>€ipny 
Such want of afeOM «<Nilit «t*w betnqr ; 
For sure some^dMftiwiceiinis^bQ^ibiiiid 
(Suppose the ^melhiig Mgan Mtni) 
In carcasMii)'(flay< what we can) 
Or Where's the di|pniiy o6n»B?' 
Witl»*tfT«qMist«i» hnnan race, 

The Ravens undertook the ease* 

In such similitude of 80«Dt,- 

Man ne'er coaMthink reAectioni meant; 

As epicures ettCola tm^ 

And seem thekt swramry woiads to eat,. 

They praiiTd^deai famee^ taKurknafoed^T 

The veniscDPdi^llwpKiRnaitbromh 
The Sexton^^ hidigMtloH aao(v'il» 

The mean comparisMi^reptfaY'd'; 

Their undiseMMiiiig' psiste Matn'^l, 

Which two-leig*<t»cniieii tfaua Mkm*d. 
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Reproachfal ^petth finmi eitlifer side 
The want of argmnent nippiied : 
They rail, reriie; as often ends 
The ciiBtest of dispntnig^eMb. 

< Hold, (sa^ the fowl) once bmnan pride 
With confiitatioa- ne'er odmplied) 
Let's state the ewe, and then refer 
The knotty pi^ibr taste may err/ 

As thas he spoke, irom out the moold 
An Earth-worm, ha§e otf^sise, miroll'd 
His monstroos leng£ : they straight agree 
To choose him aa their referee : 
So to the' experience of his jaws 
Each states the merits of fbe cause. 

He pans*d, and with a solemn tone, 
Tlius made his sage opinion known : 

* On carcasses of every kuid 
This maw hath elegantly din'd ; 
Provok'd by lin^nry or need, 
On beast, or fowl, or man, I feed : 
Sach small distinction's in the savour,. 
By turns I choose the fancied flavour : 
Yet I must own (that human beast) 
A glatton is the rankest feast 
Mani cease this boast 5 for human pride 
Hath' various tracts to range beside. 
The prince who kept the work] in awe, 
The judge whose dictate fix'd the law -, 
The rich, the poor, the great, the small, 
Are leveird ; death confbunds 'em all. 
Then think not that we reptiles share 
Such cates, toch elegance of fare; 
The only true and real good 
Of man waA never vermin's food : 
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Tis seated in the* immortal mind; 

Virtue distinguislies manluiidy 

And that (as yet ne'er liariioar'd here) 

Mounts witti the sool we.luiow not where. 

So Good-man Sexton, since the case 

Appears with such a dubious fibce, 

To neither I tiie cause determinet 

For different tastes please diflferent vermiii.' 



AY AND NO. 

AFABLB*. 



In Fable all things hold discourse ; 

Then Words, no doubt, must talk of course. 

Once on a time, near Cannon-row, 
Two hostile adverbs, Ay and No, 
Were hastening to the field of tight, 
And front to firont stood opposite ; ' 
Before each general join*d the van, 
Ay, the more courteous knight, began : 

* Stop, peevish Particle 1 beware ! 
I'm told you are not such a bear. 
But sometimes yield when ofler*d &ir. 
Suffer yon folks a while to tattle -, 
Tis we who must decide the battle. 
Whene'er we war on yonder stage. 
With various iate and equal rage. 
The nation trembles at each blow 
That No gives Ay, and Ay gives No ; 

1 Taken f^om tbe Miscellaales, published by 8^ a 
Pope. 
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Yet in expenuVe toog cootention, 
We gain nor office, gnmt, or pendoo. 
Why then should kinsfolk qoarrel thus? 
(For two of yon make one of ns.) 
To some wise statesman let ns go, 
Where each his proper use may know : 
He may admit two such commanders, 
And make those wait Who senr'd in Fhmders. 
Let's quarter on a great man's tongue, 

A treasury lord, not Maister Y ^g. 

Obsequious at his high command, 
Ay shall march forth to tax the land ; 
Impeachments No can best resist, 
And Ay support the Civil list : 
Ay, quick as CsBsar, wins the day. 
And No, like Faluns, by delay. 
Sometimes in mutual sly disguise. 
Let Ay's seem No's, and No's seem Ay's ; 
Ay's be in courts denials meant. 
And No*8 in bishops' give consent.' 

Thus Ay propos'd — and, for reply. 
No, tor the first time, answer'd < Ay V 
They parted with a thousand kisses. 
And fight e'er since for pay, like Swisses. 



END OF VOL. I. 
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RURAL SPORTS. 

A GEORGIC. 

IN TWO CANTOfc 
INSCRIBED TO MR. POP«. 



Secari praelia ruris 

Paiidimas. NBMBSIAN, 



CANTO I. 



You, who tlie sweets of rural life have known, 
Despise the* oograteful hurry of tlie Town; 
Id Windsor groves your easy hours employ, 
Aud undisturb'd, yourself and Muse enjoy : 
Thames listens to thy strains, and silent tlows, $ 
And no rude wind through rustling osiers blows, 
While all his wondering nymphs around thee throng, 
To hear the Sirens warble in thy song. 

But I, who ne*er was bless'd by Fortune's hand, 
Nor brightened ploughshares in paternal land ; 10 
Long in the noisy Town have been immnr*d, . 
Respir'd its smoke, and all its cares endured ; 
Where news and politics divide mankind. 
And schemes of state involve the* uiieasy mind ; 
Faction embroils the world, and every tongue 15 
I0 mov'd by flattery, or with scandal hung; 
you IT. 9 
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Friendship, for silvan sbades, the palace ffies, 

Where all ninst yield to interests dearer ties; 

Each rival Miichiavel ^ith envy bidtis, 

And honesty fofsakes diem ftil by turns ; 20 

Wliile calumny upon each party's thrown, 

Which both profiiote, aiid both alike disown. 

Fatigu*d at last, a calm retreat I chose, 

And sooth'd my harassed mind with sweet repose, 

Where fields, and fttmd€8, and the Yefreshing 

clime, S5 

Inspire the silvan 8on$,.aiid prompt my rhyme. 
My Muse shalj rove through flowery meads and 

plains, 
And deck with Rural Sports her native strains, 
And the same road ambitiously pursue, 
Frequented by the Mantuan swain and you. 30 

'Tis not that Rnnd Sports alone invite, 
But all the grateful country breathes delight ; 
Here blooming Health exerts her gentle reign, 
And strings the sinews of the* industrious swaili. 
8oon as the morning lark salutes the day, 55 

Through dewy fields I take my frequent way, 
Wiie're I behold the fkrmer's early care, 
In' the revolving fabours of the yeaf. 

When the fiesh Spring tft all her stat^ is crown'd, 
And huh luxuriant grass o*ersprelii& the ground, 
The labourer with the bending scythe is seen, 41 
Shaving the surface of the WaVifig green ; 
Of air her native pride dfslobed the land, 
And meads lays waste before his sweeping hsM ; 
While with the mounting sun the meadow gloirs, 
The fading herbage round he loosely Hira^s; 46 
But if some sign portend a lasting show'r. 
The* experienced swain foresees the coming Ittmr, 
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His mn-hfSafat Iniklii tte seamiiDg foffc fofMke, 
And rudd^f dtaisete ply the mfiag rake ; 50 

In rising- hills the ft«gnuit faarrest gtumn, 
AiKfsprt^ds aUMg tHe field in equal rown. [gaiiWy 
Now when the height of heaven bright PlittlRit 
Aod level rays eleave wide the tfairrty phiins, 
When heifers seek die shade and coolmg lake, 55 
And in the middle padiway basks the snake, 
Olead mfe, guard me from the saltrjr hoonl 
Hide me, ye Forests! in yomr closest bowers: 
Where the tail oak hl^ spreacUng arms entwines. 
And with the beech a nratnal shade combines ; 60 
Whirt flows the murmuring brook, hiviUng dreams^ 
Where bordering hazel overftangs the streams, 
Whose roiUng current winding round and round. 
With frequent fans makes all the wood resound, 
UpoA the mossy coach my limbs I cast, 65 

And ev'n at noon the sweets of evening taste. 

Here I peruse the Mantnan's Georgic strams, 
Aod learn the labours of Itatian swains ; 
lo every page I see new landscapes rise, 
And ail Hesperia opens to my eyes : 70 

I wander o'er Hie tarkms rural toil. 
And know the nature of each difierent soil« 
This wavh)^ field is gilded o'er with com. 
That, spreading trees witli blushing fimit adorn; 
Here I survey the purple vhifeage grow, 7^ 

Ohnb round the pbies, and rise in graceful row : 
Now I beheld the steed curvet and bound, 
And paw vdth restless hoof the smoking ground: 
Hie dewhip'd bull now chafes along the plain. 
While burning love ferments in every vem ; 80 
His wdR-amfd front agamst his rival aims, 
And by the dint of war his mistress ckdms : 
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The careful insect midst his works I view. 
Now from the flowers exhaust the fragrant dew; 
With golden treasures load his little thighs, 85 
And steer bis distant journey tfaroogh the skies; 
Some against hostile drones the hive defend^ 
Others with sweets the waxen cells distend ; 
Each in the toil his destined office bears. 
And in the little bulk a mighty squI appears. 90 

Or when the plooghman leaves the task of day. 
And tradging homeward whistles on the way ; 
When the big-udder'd cows with patience stand. 
Waiting the strokings of the damsel's hand; 
No warbling cheers the woods; the feather'd choir 
To court kind slumbers to then: sprays retire ; 9^ 
When no rude gale disturbs the sleeping trees. 
Nor aspen leaves confess the gentlest breeze; 
Engaged in thought, to Neptune's bounds I stray. 
To take my farewell of the parting day ^ 100 

Far in the deep the sun his glory hides, 
A streak of gold the sea and sky divides ; 
The purple clouds their amber linings show, 
And edg'd with flame rolls every wave bdow ; 
Here pensive I behold the fading light, 105 

And o'er the flistant billow lose my sight. 

Now Niglit hi silent state begins to rise. 
And twinkling orbs bestrow the' uncloudy skiea; 
Her borrow'd lustre growing Cynthia lends. 
And on the main a ghttering path extends ; 110 
Millions of worlds hang in the spacious air, 
Which round their suns their annual circle steer; 
Sweet contemplation elevates my sense. 
While I survey the works of Providence. 
O could the Muse in loftier strains rehearse^ 1 15 
The glorious Author of the qniverie, 
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Who reins tbe winds, gives the vast ocean- bounds, 
And circomscribes the floating worlds tbeir rounds, 
My sool should overfloinr in songs of praise, 
And my Creator's oanie impire qiy lays! j ^o 

^ in successive course the seasons roll, 
So circling pleasures recreate the soul. 
When genial Spring a living warnuk bestows. 
And o*er the year her verdant mantle throws, 
No syreUing iniindation bides the grounds, 125 
jBut crystal currcpts glide within their bounds; 
The 0Qny brood their wonted haunts forsake. 
Float in the sun, i^nd skim along the lake ; 
With Sequent leap they range the shallow stifeams, 
Their silver coats rellect the dj|zzUug beams: ISO 
New let the fisherman his toils prepare, 
And armbimself with every watry snare; 
His books, his lii|es, peruse with careful eye, 
Increase his tackle, and his rod re-tie^ 134 

Wben floating clouds their spongy fleeces drain, 
Troubling the streams with swifl-descending rain. 
And waters tumbling down the mountain's side, 
Bear the loose soil into the swelling tide. 
Then, soon as vernal gales begin to rise. 
And drive the liquid burden througli the skies^ 140 
"file fisher to the neigUbouring current speeds, 
Whose rapid suriace purjj^ unknown to weeds; 
Upon a rising b^cc^erof tUe brook 
He sits him down, and ties the ti-eacherous hook ; 
Now. expectation cheers bis eager thought, 145 
His bosom glows with treasures yet nncaught ; 
Before bis eyes a banquet seems to stant), 
Where every guest applauds his skilful hand. 

Far up the stream the twisted hair be throws. 
Which down the wnrmuring current gentl^^ flows ; 
VOL.11. « 
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WheD if or chance or liaoger's powerfnl sway Idl 
Directs the roving trout this fatal way. 
He greedily sucks' in tiie twining bait, 
And tags and nibbles the fallacious meat : 
Now, happy fisherman ; now twitch the line t 155 
How thy rod bends! behold, the prize is thine! 
Cast on the bank, he dies, with gasping pains, 
And trickling blood his silver mail distains. 

You must not every worm promiscuoos use; 
Judgment wi)l tell thee proper bait to choose ; 160 
llie worm that draws a long immoderate size 
The trout abhors, and the rank morsel flies; 
And if too small, the. naked fraud*s in sight, 
And feaf forbids, while hunger does invite. 
Tliose baits will best reward the fisher's pains, 165 
Whose polish'd tails a shining yellow stains ; 
Cleanse them fi'om filth, to give a tempting gloss. 
Cherish the sullied reptile race with moss ; 
Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil, 
And from their bodies wipe their native soil. 170 

But when the sun disphys his glorious beams, 
And shallow rivers flow with silver streams, 
Then the deceit the scaly breed survey, 
Bask in the sun, and look into the day : 
Yon now a more dehisive art must try, 175 

And tempt their hunger with the carious fly. 

To frame the little animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female pride : 
Let Nature gnide thee ; sometimes golden wire 
The shilling bellies of the fly require ; 180 

The peacock's pinmes thy tackle must not fliil, 
Nor the dear purchase of the sable's tail. 
Each gaudy bird some slender tribute brings, 
Vud lends the gt owing insect proper wbgs : 
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Silks of all colours must their aid impart, 185 
And every for promote the fisher's art. 
So the gay lady, with expensive care. 
Borrows the pride of land, of sea, and air ; 
FarSy pearb, and plumes^ the gUttering thing disphiys, 
Daazles oar eyes, and easy hearts betrays. 190 

Mark well the various seasons of the year, 
How the socceeding ins€K:t-race appear ; 
In this revolving moon one colour reigns, 
Which in the next the fickle troot disdains. 
Oft have I seen a skilful angler try 195 

The various colours of the treacherous fly ; 
When he with fruitless parnhfith skimm'd the brook, 
And the coy fish rejects the skipping hook. 
He shakes the boughs that on the margin grow, 
Which o*er the stream a waving forest throw, SOd 
When if an insect fiiU, (his certain guide) 
He gently takes him from the whirhng tide, 
Exammes well his form with carious eyes. 
His gaody vest, his wings, his horns, and size ; 
Then round his hook the chosen for he winds, 205 
And on the back a speckled feather binds; 
So jtist the colours shine through every part, 
That Nature seems to live agam in Art. 
Let not thy wary step advance too near. 
While all thy hope hangs on a single hair ; 2 10 
The new-form'd insect on the water moves. 
The speckled trout the curious snare approves ; 
Upon the carling sarfiice let it glide. 
With natural motion from thy hand supplied, 
Against the stream now let it gently play, 215 
Now in the rapid eddy roll away : 
The scaly shoals float by, dnd, seic'd with fear. 
Behold their fellows tostin thinner air; 
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But soon tfac^ leap, and catch the swimming bait. 
Plunge on the book, and share an equal £ite. ^SO 

When a brisk gale against the current blows. 
And all the watry plain hi wriukles flows, 
Then let the Sherman his art repeat, 
•Where bubbling eddies £ivour the deceit. 
If an eoormoas salmon chance to spy jS2j 

The wanton errors of the floating fly. 
He lifts his silver gills above tlie flood. 
And greedily sucks in the' unfaithful food. 
Then downward piunges with the fraudful prey, 
And bears with joy the little spoil away : iSO 

.Soon in smart, pain he feels the dire mistake. 
Lashes the wave, and beats the foamy lake ; 
With sadden nage he now aloft appears. 
And m his eye convulsive anguish bears ; 
And now again, impatient of the wound, i$n 

He roUs and wreathes his shining body round ; 
Then headk>ng shoots beneath the dashing tide. 
The trembling tins t^e boilmg wave divide : 
''Now. hope exalts the fisher's beatmg heart. 
Now he turns pale, and fears his dubious art; 240 
He views the tumbling fish with longing eyes. 
While the line stretches vrith the' unwieldy priste ; 
Each motion hwnours wifli hi» steady bands. 
And one slight hair the mighty bulk commands; 
Till tu-fd at Jast, despoil'd of all his strength, .945 
The game athwart the stream unfolds his lengtti. 
He now, with pleasure, views the gasping. piix^ 
Gnash his sluirp teeth, and roll his bloodrshot eyes; 
Then draws him to the ^ore, with art^ caise, 
And lifts his nostrils in the sickening air : 9dQ 

Upon the burdened sdeam he flotfiting lies, 
Stretches his quivering :flns, and gaspuig dieik 
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Would yoa preserve a numerous finny race? 
Let yoar fierce dogs the ravenoqs otter cbase: 
The' amphibious monster ranges all the shores, f65 
Darts through the waves, and every haanteapkMres: 
Or fet the gin his roving steps betray, 
And save from hostile jaws the scaiy prey. 

I never wander where the bordering reeds 
CVeriook the mnddy stream, whose tangling weeds 
Perplex the fisher; I nor choose to bear 261 

The thievish nightly net nor barbed spear ; 
Nor drain I ponds, the g4>lden carp to take. 
Nor trowl for pikes, dispeoplers of the hike. 
AroaiMl the steel no tortur'd worm shall twine, S65 
No blood of living insect stain my line : 
Let me, less cruel, cast the fitatfaer'd hook 
With- pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook, 
Silent along the maey roai^n stray, 
Aad with the fiir-wvoaBht fiy delude the pr^. 270 



CANTO IL 

Now, spoTtiog Muse ! draw in the fiowing reins, 
Leave the dear streams awhile for sunny plains. 
Should yott the various arns and toils reheanie, 
And all the fisherman adorn thy verse ! 
Should you the wide^neiycluig net display, 975 
And in its 8paek>ns arch enclose tlie sea, 
Then banl the phmging load upon the land. 
And with the sole and tur hot hide the sand ; 
It wonM extend the growing theme too long^ 
And lure the feu^ with the watiy song. 28Q 

Let the keen hunter fr)»m the chase refrain, 
Nor render all the ploughman's labour valgi, 
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When Ceres pours out plenty from her horn. 
And clothes tlie fields with golden ears of com. 
Now, now, ye Reapers! to your task repair ; iiQ5 
Haste, save the product of the bounteous year: 
To the wide-gathering hook long fiirrows yield, 
And rising sheaves extend through all the field. 

Yet if for nlvan spoits thy bosom glow, 
Let thy fleet greyhound urge his flying foe. 290 
With what delight the rapid course I view ! 
How does my eye the circling race pursue! 
He snaps deceitful air with empty jaws, 
The subtle hare darts swift beneath his paws: 
She flies, he stretches : now with nimble boood 295 
Eager he presses on, but overshoots his ground : 
She turns, he winds, and soon regains the way. 
Then tears with gory mouth the screaming prey. 
What various sport does rural life afibrd I 
What unbought dainties heap the wholesome board ! 

Nor less the spaniel, skilfiil to betray, 301 

Rewards the fowler with the feather'd prey. 
Soon as the labouring horse, with swelling veuas. 
Hath safely hons'd the farmer's doubtful gains. 
To sweet repast the* unwary partridge flies, 305 
With joy amid the scatter'd harvest lies; 
Wandering in plenty, danger he forgets, 
Nor dreads the slavery of entangling nets, 
The subtle dog scow'rs with sagacious nose 
Along the field, and snu^ each breeze that blow*; 
Against the wind he takes his prudent way, 311 
While the strong gale directs him to the prey: 
Now the warm scent assures the covey near, 
He treads vnth caution, and he points with fear ; 
Then (lest some sentry fowl the fraud descry, 313 
And bid his fellows from the danger fly) 
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Close to the ground in expectation liest 
Till iu the snare the tiuttering covey rise. 
Soon as the blnshiog light begins to spread, 
And glancing Phcebus gilds the mountain's bead, 320 
His early flight the' iU-ikted partridge takes, 
And qnits the friendly shelter of the brakes : 
Or when the sun casts a declining ray, 
And drives his chariot down tlie western way, 
Let your obsequioos ranger search around, 325 
Where yellow stubble withers on the ground; 
Nor wiU the roving spy direct in vain, 
But numerous coveys gratify tby pain. 
When the meridian sun contracts the shade* 
And frisking heifers seek the cooling glade ; $jO 
Or when .the country floats with sudden rains, 
Or driving mists deiace the moisten'd phuns, 
In vain his toils the' unskilfiil fowler tries, 
While Jin thick woods tlie feeding partridge lies. 
Nor must the sporting verse the gim forbear, 
But whars the fowler's be the Muse's care. 336 
See how the welUtaught pointer leads the vray : 
The scentgrows warm ; he stops ; he springs tlie prey : 
The dottering coveys from the stubble rise, 
And on swift wing divide the sounding skies; 340 
The scattering lead pursues the certain sight, 
And death in thm^der over^takes their flight. 
Cool breathes the morning air, and Winter's hand 
.Spi:eads wide her hoary mantle o'er the land ; 
Now to the copse thy lesser spaniel take, 3^15 
Teach him to range thiR ditch and force the brake ; 
Not closest coverts .can protect the game : 
Hark ! the dog opens ; take thy certain aim : 
The woodcock flutters; how he wavering flies! 
The wood resounds: he wheels, be drops, he dies. 
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The towering: bawk let fotare poets sing, S51 
Who terror bears npon his soaring wing: 
Irfit them on high the frighted hem survey,^ 
And iofty numbers paint their airy fray. 
Nor slrnll the mounting lark the Mnse detain, S55 
That greets the morning witli bis early straiil^ 
When, midst his song, the twinkling glass betrays; V 
While fippm each angle flash the glancing rays, > 
And in the son the transient colours blaa^, } 

Pride lures the little warbler from the skies : S(SO 
The light-enamour*d bird deinded dies. 

But still the chase, a pleasing ti^k, fenHms ; 
The hound must open in these rural strahks. 
Soon as Aurora drives away the night, 
And edges eastern clouds with rosy Hgbt, 365 

The healthy huntsmaii, with the cheerful honi, 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled Mom^ 
The jocund thuiider wakes the*^ ebliven'd hounds, 
Tliey rouse from sleep,and answer sotbnds for sbonds : 
Wide through the furzy field tlidr ronte they' tJrike, 
Tlieir bleeding bosoms fwce the tfaoTny brake: 371 
nthe Dying game their smokiiig nostrib trace, 
1^0 bounding hedge Obstructs thi^ir ea^r pace; 
•fhe distant mountains *dio from afiir. 
And hanging woods resoni&d the ^ing war: 375 
The tunefnl noise tbe sprightly courser bears. 
Paws tlie green turf, and pricks bis trembfing eairi: 
The slackened rein now gives hisn all his speed, 
6ack flies the rapid ground beneafth tbe steed; 
Hills, dales, and forests, far behiud remain, SdO 
White the warm scent drains fmike deep-ntonfh'd 

train. 
Where shall the trembling hare a iheilter find? 
Hark ! death advances in each gost of -wliKil 
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New stratagenis and donblltig wiles she tries, 
Now cirdJBg taroH, and now at large she flies; 985 
Tilir$p<filt at hist, she pants^ and heai^ for breathy 
Then lays her down, and waits devouring death. 

Bat stay, adventoroiis Muse ! basfthoa the forccF 
To wind the twisted horn, to guide the horse? 
To keep tfiy seat unniov'd hast tfaon the sIpU, 390 
O'er the high gate atid dbwd the headlong bill? 
Canst thoa the stttg^ laborioim chaie direct, 
Or the stx^ng fox throogb all his art^ detect? 
The theme demands a more expeirienc'd lay; 
Ye miglity Hunters ! spare this w^ettk essay. 395 

O happy pbins ! remote from war's alarmB,^ 
And alt the ravages of hostile ahttst 
And happy sb^I^herd]}! who, secnre fronk fetr. 
On open downs preserve yoor fligecy cai^ ! 
Whoife Bpa^mi batns groan with increasing' store, 
And whirling fl&ife dSsfoinlf the cracking floor: 401 
No barbttotts soldier, bettt on cruei spicily 
Spreads desolation' o'er yoor feMii'e soil ; 
No trampling stiKed lays waste tUe ripeb'd grahi, 
Nor crackling fire^ devour tb« pTdibis'd giain ; 405 
No fltfitaiikg' b^con^ <iast their bht:^ alkr. 
The dreadn^ idgniit of inVanve wat ; 
No tnimpef s chwgbr wounds the^niodier's e«r, 
And calls the lover from his swooning fair. 

What happiness the rural maid attends, 410 
In cheerful labour while each day she spends I 
She gratefully receives what Heav*n has sent, 
And, rich in poverty, enjoys content : 
(Such happiness, and such nnblemish'd fame, 
Ne*er glad the bosom of the courtly dame) 415 
She never feels the spleen's imagined pams, 
Nor melancholy stagnates in her veins ^ 
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She never loses life in thoogbtless ease. 
Nor on the velvet conch invites disease ; 
|Ier home-spun dress in simple neatness lies, 4^0 
And for no glaring equipage she sighs : 
Her reputation, which is all hn* boast. 
In a malicious visit ne'er was lost : 
Np midnight masquerade her beauty wears. 
And health, not paint, tlie fading bloom repairs. 
If love's soft passion in her bosom reign, 4S6 

An equal passion warms hejr happy swain. 
No homebred jars her quiet state control. 
Not watchlbl jealousy torments her soul: 
With secret joy she sees her liule race 430 

Hang on her breast, and her small cottage grace ; 
The fleecy ball their little fingers cull. 
Or Arom tiie spindle draw the lengthemng wooL 
Thus flow her hours with constant peace of mind, 
Xi(i age the latest thread of life miwind. 4.')5 

Ye happy Fields ! unknown to noise and strife, 
The kind rewarders of industrious life; 
Ye shady Woods ! where once I us'd to rove. 
Alike indulgent to the I^use and love ; 
Ye murmuring Streams 1 that in meanders roll. 
The sweet composers of the peqsive soul, 441 
Farewell. — ^The City calls me from your bow'rs : 
J^areweU, amusing thoughts and peaceful hours! 
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TRIVIA 



OR, THE AIT OF 

WALKING THE STREETS OF LONDON. 

IN THREE BOOKS. 



Quo te, Mceri, pedes ? An, quo via ducit, in urbem ? 

VIRO. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE world, T beUeire. will take so little notice of me, that 
I need not lake mach of it. Tbe critics may see by this 
Poem, that I yiklk on foot, which probably may save me 
from their euTy. I should be sorry to raise tbat passion 
in men whom I am so moch obliged to, since they allow 
me an honour hitherto only shown to better writers,^ 
that of denying me to be the author of my own works. 

Gentlemen, if there be any thing In this Poem good enongh 
to displease yon, and if it be any advantage to yon to 
ascribe it to some person of greater merit; I shall ac- 
quaint you, for yonr comfort, that, among many other ob- 
ligations, I owe several hinta of it to Dr. Swtfl : and if 
yon will so Ikr continue yonr favonr as to write against it, 
1 beg you to oblige me in accepting the following motto : 

Non to, in Trivlis. Indocte. solebas 

Strldeati miteram stipubi disperdeie carmen ? 
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BOOK L 

OF THS IMPLBHENTS FOA WALKlW THE STREETS, 
AND SIGNS OF THE WEATHER. 

Through winter streets to steer yoor coursearjgiit, 
How to walk dean by day, and safe by nigiit; 
How jostling crowds, with prudence to decline, 
Wlien to assert the waJI^-aiid when resign, 
I sing : thoD, Trivia ! goddess, aid my song, 5 
Through spacious streets coildbct thy bard aloDg; 
By thee transported, (seoorely stray 
Where winding alleys lead the doubtful way, 
The sileiit court and opetiittg square explore, 
And long perplexing lanes nntrod before. 10 

To pave thy realm, and smooth the broken ways, 
Earth from her womb a iliuty tribute pays ; 
For thee the sturd;^ p(iv61r flnlnip^ the ground. 
Whilst every stroke his labonriog longs resoaud ; 
For thee tlie scavenger bids kennete glide i5 

'Within their bounds, and heaps of dirt subside. 
My yottth&i bosom burns with thnist of ikoie^ 
From tbe great theme to build a glorious nuoe. 
To tread in paths to ancient bards unknown. 
And bind my temples with a Civic crown; 20 

But iloore, itty coitnti^'s love demands tHe fanys; 
My country's be the profit; mine, tlie praise. 

M^en tbe Mack youthf at ebosen stands rejoice, 
Atd < Clean your shoes,' i^soundsfrom tttfy voice ; 
When late their miry sides stage-coaches show, tb 
And fiieir stiff hoises tfarougfa the Town move slow ; 
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Mlieo all the Mall in leafy niiD iie«, 
Aod damsels first renew tbeir oyster cries ; 
Thea Jet tbe pniclent.walker sbaes provide. 
Not of tbe Spaoiah or Morocco hide ; SO 

The woodeo heel nay raise tbe dancer's bomid^ 
And with the scalloped tQp his step be crown'd : 
Let finoy weltbanoiBer'd soles protect thy feet 
ThroQghireesing wows, and rains, and soaking alcet. 
Sboald tbe big last extend tbe shoe tooMvide, 35 
Each stone will wrench the' unwaiy step aside ; 
llie sudden turn maystretch the &weltiug vein, 
'ISiy cracking joint nnhinge, or ankle sprain ; 
And when too short tbe. niodishahoes are worn, 
Yonll judge the seasons by yo«r.«hooting com. 40 

Nor should it prove thy \es» important care 
To choose a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy trunk thy D'Qily habit fold, 
Tbe silken drugget ill can ience the cold ; 
The fireese*s spongy nap is soak'd with rain, 45 
And sbo wen soon drench tbe camlet's cockledgnun ; 
True Witney ' broad-clftth, with its shag unshorn, 
UnpiercHl is in the bisiing tempest worn : 
Be ih» the horseman's fence ; for who would wear 
Amid the Town tbe spoib of. >BttS|ua*s bear? 60 
Within tbe roquebuire's cbiap thy bands are pent, 
Hands that stretched fmtb invading liarms prevent. 
Let the loop'd Bavaroy the ibp embrace, 
Or liis deep cloak bespattered o'er with lace : 
That garment. best the winter's rage defends 55 
Whose abapelew form in ample phiits depends ; 
By yarioos names ' in various counties known, 
Yet held ii\ all the.tnie Snctout alone j 

1 A loirn hi Qitfordshlre. » A Jos«pli, a Wf a»niiaa, ^^ 

» 
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Be thine of kersey firm, though small the cost, 
Then brave miwet the rain, nnchiU'd the frost. 60 

If the strong cane support thy walking hand, 
Chainnen no longer shall the wall command: 
£v*n sturdy carmen shall thy nod obey, 
And rattling coaches stop to make thee way : 
This shall direct thy cautioos tread aright, 65 

Though not one glaring lamp enliven night. 
Let beaa» their canes, with amber tipt, produce; 
Be theirs for empty show, bat thine for use. 
In gilded chariots while they loll at ease, 
And ksily insure a lifers disease ; 70 

While softer chairs the tawdry load convey 
To court, to White's^, assemblies, or the pby; 
Rosy-complexion'd Health thy steps attends. 
And e^tercise thy lasting youth defends. 74 

Imprudent men Heaven's choicest gifts prolane. 
Hius some beneath their arm support the cane ; 
The dirty- point oft checks the careless pace. 
And miry spots thy clean cravat disgrace : 
O! may I never such misfortune meet, 
May no such Ticions walkers crowd the street; 80 
May Providence o*ershade me with her wings. 
While the bold Muse experienced dangers sings. 

Not that I wander from my native home. 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 
Let Paris be the theme of Gallia*s Muse, 85 

Where slavery treads the street hi wooden shoes : 
Nor do I rove in Belgians frozen cUme, 
And teach the clumsy boor to slute m rhyme, 
Where, if the warmer donds hi rain descend, 
No miry ways industrious steps offend, 90 

' WMte't chocolate-boiwa, U St. Jatnei's Street. 

Digitized by VjUU^lt: 



Book 1. TRiTf A. Sd 

Hie rashiDg floiod from sloping pavements ponrs, 
And blackens the canab with dirty sbow'rs. 
Let others Naples* smoother streets rehearse, 
And with proud Roman stmctares grace their verse, 
Where frequent murders wake the night with groans. 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the stones : 96 
Nor shall the Muse thronglf narrow Venice stray, 
Where gondolas their painted oars display. 
O happy streets! to rinnbling wheels unknown. 
No carts, no coaches, shake the floating town ! 
Thus was of old Britannia's city bless'd, 101 

Ere pride and luxury her sons possessed ; 
Coaches and cliariots yet nnfasliion'd lay, 
Nor late-invented chairs perplex'd the way : 
Then the proud lady tripp'd along the Town, lOj 
And tnck'd-up petticoats secured her gown. 
Her rosy cheek with distant visits glow'd, 
And exercise unartful charms bestow'd ; 
But since in braided gold her foot is bound, 
And a long trailing mantna sweeps the ground, 
Her shoe disdains the street : the lazy fkir ill 
With narrow step affects a lumping air. 
Now gaudy pride corrupts the lavish age, 
And the streets flame with glaring equipage! 
The tricking gamester insolently rides, 115 

With Loves and Grraces on his chariot sides : 
In saucy state the griping broker sits, 
And laughs at honesty and trudging wits. 
For yon, O honest men ! these useful lays 
The Muse prepares; I seek no other praise. ISO 

When ^leep is first disturbed by morning cries. 
From snre prognostics learn to know the skies. 
Lest you of rheums and coughs at night complain, 
Surpris'd in dreary fogs or drivmg rain. 

• 
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Let thy worst wig, I^ng vs^d tp.stomiB, be won; 

This knows the powder'dfoptimui, and^ with care, 

.Beneath his flapping: hat .secures his hair* 

Ge thop, for every sespson, justly drest. 

Nor bra?e the piercing, frost with- opep b|:east; 

And when the bursting clouds a denige.pour, 131 

Let thy sortofit defend the drenching sliow'r. ^ 

The dtsMSging weatt^er certain signs reveal. 
Ere .wJQter sheds her snow» or frosts congeal, 
YouMI see the coals in brigh^<;r flames aspire, ISS 
And sulphur tinge with blue the. rising fire; 
Your tender sl^ins the scorching heat decline 
And at the di^arth of coals t|^e poor repme: 
Before her kitchen hearth, the ^oddiiig dame. 
In flannel mantle wra4>t, enjoys the flame ; 140 
Hovering, upon her feeble ki^s.she be,nds. 
And all around the gratetiil ^warmth asceiids. 

Nor do less certain signs the Tqwp i|dvife 
Of milder weather and seren^r skies. 
The ladies, gaily dress'd, the Mall adorn l'i5 

Witli various dyes, and paint the sunny mom ; 
The wanton ia^i:i^ with frisking pleasure range, 
And chu-puig sparrows greet the welcooie cui^ : 
Not that their miiKts with greater skill are fi^aogbt^ 
Endued by instinct, or by reason taught ; 150 
The seasons operate on every breast: 
*Tis hence that lawns are brisk, and Indies drest 
When on his box the nodding coachman snores, 
And dreams of fancied iares ; when |avem-tfoon 

* HRud eqnidem credo, quia sit divlnitos illi* 
InfeaiiHB, aut reniai fato prudeaHa major. 

VU-g. Qwrg' !• 
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TbedHunnen idly^(»W^theii ne'er refuse \5o 
To tmfi thy busy ste{i» ui thiiuier sliods. 
Bat trben tbe swiD^^jligns your eart offend 
With creaking noue, Uien'rainy floods impend ; 
Soon shall tlie kenneis swel} with rapid streams, 
And rnsh in mnddy torrents to the Thames. 1^ 
Hie bookseller, whose shop's an open s()oarey 
Foresees the tempest, and with early care 
Of teaming strips the rails : the rowing crewy 
To tempt a fare, clothe all their tilts in bine. 
Ob hosiers' poles depending stockings tied, • 16$ 
Flag with the slackened gale from side to side» 
Chnrch-monuments foretel the changing air; 
Then Niobe dissolves into a tear, 
And Sweats with secret grief. You'll hear the sounds 
Of whistling winds ere kennels break their bounds; 
Ungratefnl odours common-sewers diffuse, . 171 
And dropping vaults distil unwholesome dews. 
Ere the tiles rattle with the smoking showV, 
And spouts on heedless men tlieir torrents ponr. 

All saperstition from thy breast repel : 175 

Let credulous boys, and prattling nurses tell 
How, if the festival of Paul be clear, 
Plenty 6rom hberal horn shall strow the year; 
When the dark skies dissolve in snow or rain, 
Tbe labouring hind shall yoke the steer in vain ; 
But if the threatening winds in tempests roar, 181. 
Then War shall bathe her wasteful sword in gore : 
How, if on Swithin's feast the welkin lours, 
And eveiy pentliouse streams with hasty sliow'rs, * 
Twice twenty days shall clouds their fleeces drain^ 
Ami wash the pavements with incessant rain* 18^ 
Let not such vulgar tales debase thy mind;- 
Nor Paul nor Swithin rule the clouds and wind* 

VOL. II. D 
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If ymtJM |lf^eft» ef the Mnse 4^b6» 
And slight the feithfifl warning of the akiei, 190 
Othe*9 you'H see, When all the Towns afloat, 
WrtifC in the' eftibraces of a kersey coat. 
Or doiiMe-h«ttdn*d freese ; their guarded feet 
S>efy th4i mnddy dangers of the street, 
Wbil0 fvtii With hat unloop'd, th« ftiry dreed 1^5 
Of spouts high streaming, and with cMitioiie tread 
Shnn «very dashing pool ; or kRy stop, 
To se^ th^ kind protection of a ^dp. 
^ft bn8iiR8» sommons ; noW with bittty sciid 
Voa- jostle for tht wall ; the spattered mnd SOO 
Hides ^ thy hose behind; in vain yon scoar; 
Thy wig, alas! unearlVI, admits the sliow*r: 
flo fieree Alecto*s snaky tresses tell, 
Wheit Orpheos eharm'd the rigorous powers of hen ; 
Or thus fenng Gfancus' beard, with briny dew fi05 
Clotted md ivtrait, When fitfit Ihs aitiof>ou9 view , 
Surprised the bathing i^r ; the lighted maid 
Now stands a rock, trtmsfofm'd by.Ciree's-aid^. 
* Good housewives an the winter's rag6 despia^ 
Defended by the ridmg-hood^diiguise; 2i0 

Or, underneath the* unibfrella% oHy shade, 
Safe through the wet on clinking pattehft tread. 
Let Persian denies the umbrella's riUr didplayy 
To gtmi'd thieir beauties from the sunny tay $ 
Or sweating shites support the shady load^ 9 1 5 
Whbii eastern Monturcfas show their state abroad ; 
Britain' in winter only knows Its aid, 
Td guard from ehlHy showers the witHiin|» maid. 
B«tj O! forget not, Mtise! the patten's praise, 
tliat f^snrale implement shall gmce thy lays; fSO 
Say from what art divine the' invention eamoy 
And Irom if^ or%in de<loce the name. 
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Where Liiiedki wide extencM htr feaof toil, 
A goodly yeoman lit'd, grown White IvHh toil; 
One only daughter blest his taptiAl bed, HI 

Wbo from ber infaot hand tbo poultry Mi 
Martha (her careful mother's name) sht bort, 
BM flow her carefnl mother was Ho more* 
IHiifel on her father's kpee th« damsel phiy'd> 
Patty be fondly caU'd the snriling maid ; !M 

As years inereaft'cK, her ruddy beatify grew, 
And Patty's iame o*er aU the village fle#. 

Soon as tbe grey-ey*d Monring streaks (he ikR«» 
And in the doabtfnl day the woodcock fliesy 
Her cleanly |iail the pretty housewife beafi^ M 
And aingiDg to (he distant flekt repairs ; 
And wbeir the plains with evening dews ar< tpHkd, 
The milky bnrden smokes upon her head: 
Deep throttgfa a mify lane she pick'd her way^ 
Above her atdde rose the chalky day. M^ 

Vulcan by chahce the gloomy marden tpiel^ 
With innocence and beauty in her eyei } 
He aa#, he lov'd; for yet he ne'er had known 
Sweet innoceMe and beauty meet hi oaew 
Ah ! Mnlciber ( recall thy nuptbd vows, fiS 

Thhuk on Ihe graces of thy Papfanm spousA; 
Think how bar eydb dart inexbousted cbarnM^ 
And canst then leave her bed for Pa^tty^ arani 

Tlie Lemnian Pow'r forsakes the realms above. 
His bosom glowing with terrestrial love. 250 

Far in the lane a lonely hut he found. 
No tenant ventur'd on the* unwholesome ground. 
Here smokes his forge, he bares his sinewy arm. 
And early strokes the sohnding anvil warm : 
Around his shop tbe steely sparkles flew, 255 
As ibr the steed he shap'd the bendmg shoe. 



d by Google 



28 TRIVIA^ Book 1, 

Wlien Wue-ey'd Patty near his window came. 
His anvil rests, his forge forgets to flame : 
To. bear his soothing tales she feigns delays ; 
What woman can resist the force of praise? «6a 

At fi«t she coyly eveiy kiss withstood, 
And all her cheek was fliish'd with modest blood: 
With h<»dless nails he now snrronnds her shoes, 
Toi save her steps from rains and piercing dews. 
She lik*d his soothing tales, his presents wore, 265 
And granted kisses, bnt would grant no more. 
Yet winter chiU'd her feet, with cold she pmes. 
And on her cheek the lading rose declines; 
No more her humid eyes their lustre boast, 269 
And in hoarse sounds her meltmg v(Mce is lost. 

'This Vulcan saw, and in his heavenly thought • 
A new machine mechanic fancy vrrought, 
Above the mire her sheltered steps to raise, 
^nd bear her safely through the wintry ways. 
Strait the new engine on his anvil glows, t75 

And the pale virgin on the patten rose. 
No more her lungs are shook with droppmg rfaeoms. 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms, 
inie god obtained his suit: though flattery fiiU, 
Presents with female virtue must prevail. 280 
The patten now supports each frugal dame, 
Which from the blue-ey»d Patty takes the name. 
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BOOK IL 

OF WALKING THE ITR£BTS BY DAY. 

Thus lar the Mtue has trac'a, in oseful layt, 
The proper implements for wintry ways; 
Has taught the walker with jndicioas eyes ■ 
To read the varions warnings of the dues : 
Now venture, Mose ! from home to range fheTown, 
And for the public safety risk thy own. 6 

For ease and for dispatch the morning's best; 
^o tides of passengers the street molest: 
lfoa*U see a draggled damsel here and there, 
From Billingsgate her fishy traffic bear: 10 

On doors the sallow milkmaid chalks her gains; 
Ah ! how nnlike the milkmaid of the plains ! 
Before proad gates attending asses bray, 
Or arrogate with solemn pace the way ; 
These grave physicians, with their milky cheer, 15 
The love-sick maid and dwindling bean repair. 
Here rows of drummers stand in martial file, 
And with their vellom thunder shake the pile, 
To greet the new-made bride : are sounds like these 
The prop<ir prelude to a state of p^ace? 20 

Now Industry awakes her busy sons ; 
Full charged with news the breathless liawker runs: 
Shops open, coaches roll, carts shake the ground. 
And all the streets with passmg cries resonnd. 

If cloth'd in black you tread the busy Town, 25 
Or if distinguished by tlie reverend govm. 
Three trades avoid. Oft in the mingling press 
The barber's apron soils the sable dress: 
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Shnn tbe perfumer's touch with cautious eye ; 
Nor let the baker's step advance too nigh. SO 

Ye walkers, too, that yoi|tfaiiil colours wear^ 
Hiree sullying trades avoid with equal care. 
The little ebiniiiey*s«reeper skulks along, 
And marks with sooty stains the heedless throng: 
When small-coal mnrmuii in the koarser throat, 35 
From smutty dangers gnard thy thi«aten*d coat: 
The dustpBumts cart offends thy clothes and eyes. 
When threogfa the street a cloud of ashes flies : 
But whether black or lighter dyes are worn, 
iC^e chandler's baxket, on bis shoulder borne, 40^ 
. Wi^h tallow spots thy coat: resign the way. 
To shun the surly bnCcfaer's greasy ti^y ; [stHn, 
Butcben! whose hands are dy'd with blood's foul 
And always foremost in the hangman's train. 

I^t due eivilities be strictly paid ; 45 

The waU surrender to the hooded maid i 
Nor let thy sturdy elbow's hasty rage 
Jostle the feeble steps «f trembling age : 
And when the porter bends beneath his load, 
And pan^ for breath, dear thou the crowded road : 
But, above all, the groping blind direct, 5 1 

And ii om the pressing throng the hime protect. 
Voc^U sometunes meet a fep, of nicest tread, 
Whose manthng peruke veils his empty head: 
At every step he dreach the wall to lose, 55 

And risks, to save a coach, his red4ieel'd shoes ^ 
Hon, like the miller, pass with caution by, 
J>st firom his shoulder clouds of powder fly : 
But when the bully, with assuming pace. 
Cocks his broad hat, edg'd round with tarpiisli*d kee, 
YieU not the way ; defy hb stmttiog pride, 61 
And thrust him to the muddy kennel's side : 
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He never tiin» egau), nor due» 9PP0«e9. 
Bot muUen coward cone* m he gi»es. 

If dmmi by businett to « ft^reet uoknoivB, 65 
Lei tbe sworp porter paint tl^ee tbropgh the Towq* 
Be «ire o|Merve tbe ugf^ for pigns remw 
like faitbiM iauMkaarks to tbe walking tmip* 
Seek Bol from 'prentificp to leu in tbe w^-. 
Those fiibUiig boys wiU turp tby fit«^ fflniy : 7Q 
A«k tbe gnuve tntdaswiQ to direct thee rigbt > 
I}e HM^er deeeive* but wbeo be profitfi by';^ 

Wbere ^MA'd St. Qilet's pmcient lioHtik «i>t^9 
An inrail'4 colpiiin rears ks lofty bc^d ; 
Here |».«ev*a ulreels sev'n diaJs count tbe <}4y» 71^ 
An4 fross eaeli other patph (b§ fiiding r^y : 
Hery oft tbe peasant, with inqiiirwg tace, 
BewUdep'd, fnidges on from pl^ee to place ; 
He dwells on every sign with stnpid |^i«e, 
Eotert tbe mm^w a^y'» 4e«bi&l ma^e ; 3p 

Tviea every windiaf court and street in vaim 
And donbies o'erb« wevy tteps agaiq. 
TNpe b^rdy Tbeseos, w^tb wtrepid ^t. 
Traversed the da^eroiKi labyiivtb Af Crete ; 
Bat still tbe mndering passes foao*d bis stuy, ^ 
^TIB Awlpe'seUie onwinds tbe wa^: 
B«t d9 OAt |bo«» bbe that boM cbie^ jcosiid^ 
Thy vevUirons IbeliPtepft to » feqsale guide -, 
Bfae'll lewd Ibee^witb 4^bNHV9 pmiles f|le«g, 
Dive in tby fob> and drop thee in tbe 4bi^0S* fO 

^n»m waggish boyA tbe /itunted be«#a» ply, 
Ta lid the slebby p»?ei9en^ pass w>t by 
J^re thou hast held their bands ; some heedless ^t 
Will overspread thy caWes sritb spattermg dirt. > 
M'bere porters' hogsheads roU from carts fulope, 
OrlirewersdDwnpttepcfUiuiiftf^t^th^rojpfy 9$ 
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Wber« coQiited billets are bj carmeo tost, 
Stay thy rash step, and nvalk urithont the post. 
' ' What thoogh the gathering mire thy feet besmear? 
The voice of Indnstry is always near. lOO 

Hark! the boy calls thee to his destin'd stand,- 
And the shoe shmes beneath his oily hand. 
Here let the Mose, iatiga'd amid the throng. 
Adorn her precepts with digressive song; 
Of shirtless youths the secret rise to trace, 105 
And show the parent of the sable race, [change) 

Like mortal -man, great Jove (grown fond iit 
Of old wa» wont this nether world to range 
To seek amovrs; the vice the monarch lov'd 109 
Soon through the wide ethereal court improv*d, 
And ev'n the proudest goddess, now and then, 
Would lodge a night among the sons of men ; 
To vulgar deities descends the fiishion. 
Each, like her betters, had her earthly passion. 
Then Cloacina' (goddess of the tide ' 115 

Whose sable streams beneath the city glide) 
Indulged the modish flame; the Town she rov'd; 
A mortal scavenger she saw ; she lov'd ; 
The muddy spots that dried npon his thee, 
like female patches, heighten^ every grace : ISO 
She gBz*d ; she sigh'd: for Love can bomties spy 
In what seems faults to every common eye. 

Now had the watchman walk'd his second round, 
When Cloacina hears the rumbling sound 
Of her brown lover's cart, for weU she knows lt5 
That pleasing thunder: swift the goddess rose^ 

I CloacliM wu a goddesi wboie image Tatios (a king of 
the SaUoes) foand in the comnMHi aewer, aad not kaowlaf 
what g0!d(dcs8 it wu, he called it Cloaciua^ Aura th« place 
in which it was round, and paid to it divine bonoiira. Zac< 
UfU. 1« 80. Minuc. Fa. Oct, p. S3Q. 
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And tbroagh the streets punoed the dittaot noiae. 
Her bosom panting with expected joys. 
With the night-wandering hariof » airs she past, 
Bmsh'd near his side, and wanton glances cast: 
In the l>lack form of cinder-wench she came, 131 
When love, the hour, the pfaM:e, had banish'd shame ; 
To the dark allej arm in arm they move ; 
O may no link-boy interrupt their love I [space. 

When the pale moon had nine times fill'd her 
The pregnant goddess (cautious of disgrace) 136 
Descends to earth, bat sought no midwife's aid. 
Nor midst her anguish to Lflcina pray'd ; 
No cheerful gossip wished the mother joy ^ 
AJone, beneath a bulk, she dropt the boy. 140 

The child through various risks in years improved ; 
At first a beggar's brat, compassion mov'd ; . 
His infant tongue soon learnt the canting art, 
Knew all the prayers and whines to touch the heart. 

O happy unown'd youths ! your limbs can bear 
The scorching dog-star and the winter's air, 146 
While the rich infot, nursed with care and pain. 
Thirsts with each heat and coughs with every rain ! 

The goddess long had mark'd the child's distress, 
And long had sought his sufferings to redress ^ 150 
She prays the gods to take the fondling's part, 
To teach his hands some beneficial art 
Practis'd in streets: the gods her suit allow'd. 
And made him usefiil to the walking crowd. 
To cleanse the miry feet, and o'er the shoe 165 
With nimble skill the glossy black renew. 
Each power contributes to relieve the poor : 
With the strong bristles of the mighty boar 
Diana fiirms liis brush ; the god of day 
A tt^KKl gives, amid the crowded way 160 
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Tf tme tlM dirty foot, and ejue his toil ; 
Kind Neptune fills bm vase with fetid <h1 
Preat from the* eDormoiis whale : the go^ <»f fits. 
From whose domiiBiow smoky clonds aspire. 
Among thfi»egeBeroiispre«mit9Joiiishi» part, 165 
And aids with soot the new japwming art 
Pleas'd she receive the giAs ; jibe downward glides, 
lights in Fleetrditch,and shoots beneath the tide** 

Mow dawns the mom, the sturdy lad awal(f»» 
toips from his stall, his tangled hair he eteke^ 170 
llien leaning o'er tb^ rails, he nmskig stood, 
And view'd below the blaek canal of mnd. 
Where common sewers a lulling maramr keep, 
Whose torrents rofh from Holborn's &tal steep ; 
Pensive throngh idleness, tears flow'd apace, ITS 
Which eas'd his loaded heart, and wash'd his fyc^; 
At length he sighing cried, ^ That boy is Meat, 
Whose infant lips have drain'd a mother's breast; 
Bat iuppier &r are those, (if such be knomi) 
W]M>m hotli a father and a mother own : 180 

Bat I, alas! hard FoKone's utmost seom. 
Who ne'er knew parent, was an orphan boroi 
^ame boys are rich by birth beyond all w>knts, 
B^lov'd by nndes, a&d kind good old awits ; 
Wben time comes ronnd, a Christmas-box tbey bear« 
And one day makes tiiem rich for all the year. 186 
Had I the precepts of a lather learned, 
Perliaps I then the coachman's tfiwe had eam'd; 
For lesser boys can drive ; I thirsty stand. 
And see the double flaggon charge their hand ; 190 
See them puff off the lioth, and gulp a BmOp 
While witli dry tongue I lick my l^ps in imtL* 

While thus he fervent prays, the heaving ltd« 
la «riden*d circles beats on either si^ ; 
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Tbft gttd^en rose umid die inoiof t ronad, 1^ 
Witfa withei'd tHinip-top* iier tenptet tnimfdi 
Low readied ber dripping tre^^et, Uok, and biaek 
As the MBOoth jet, or glassy ravens' back ; 
Arovad her waist a circling eel was twio'd, 
Vhicb bomid her robe, tbat hpag in rags behind : 
Vow beekoniBg to the boy, she thiis begun ; SOI 
' Thy ptayeia are granted ; weep no more, my sou x 
Go thrive. At some frequented corner stand ; 
This brush I give thee, grasp it in thy hand ; 
Temper the soot within this vase of oil, 90i 

And let the little tripod aid thy toU ; 
Oa^lhis Bsethinks I see the walking crew, 
At thy reqaest, support the miry shoe ; 
^Fhe £»et grows Uadk that was with dirt imbrowa'd, 
And Id thy poi^cei jing^ng hallpei^ce sound.' ^ MXO 
The goddess phinges swift beneath the flood. 
And dashes ail around her showers of mud : 
The y«ntii straight chose his pest ; the labour plied, 
Where branching streets Irom Charing^eross divide ; 
Hm treble voice resounds along the Mews, 915 
And Whitehall echoes*^* Clean your honour'sahees/ 

like (he sweet ballad, this amusing ky 
Too lopg detains the widker on his way ; 
While he attends, new daogers round him throng ; 
The busy City asks instructive song. 9tO 

Where elevated o'er the gaping erowd, 
Clasp'd in the boaad the perjur'd head is bow'd. 
Betimes retreat; here, thick as hailstones pour, 
Turnips and lialf-halch'd eggs (a mingled show'r) 
Among the nUible rain ; some random throw Stfi^ 
May wi$h the trickling yolk thy cheek o'erflow. ^ 

Though expedition bids, yet never stray 
Wh«» no rang'd posts 4e£rod the rvgg^d wny: 
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Here laden carts with tfannderiDg wa^^ons meet. 
Wheels clash with wheels^aod bar the oairow street i 
The iashmg whip resounds, the horses strain, ISSI 
And blood in anguish bursts the swelling vein. 
O barbarous Men! your crael breasts assuage; 
Why vent ye on the generous steed your rage? 
Does not his service earn your daily bread ? 2S5 
Your wives, your children, by his labours fed ! 
If, as the Samian taught, the soul revives. 
And, shifting seats, in other bodies lives, 
Severe shall be the bratal coachman's change, 
Doom'd in a hackney horse the Town to range ; S40 
Carmen, transfonn*d, the groaning load shall draw. 
Whom other tyrants with the lash shall awe. 

Who would of Watiing-street the dangers share, 
When the broad pavement of Cheapode is near? 
Or who that rugged street would traverse o'er, S45 
That stretches, O Fleet-ditch! from thy bhick shore 
To the Tower's moated walls ^? here steams ascend 
That, in mix*d fames, the wrinkled nose offend. 
Where chandlers' caldrons boil ; where fishy prey 
Hide the wet stall, long absent from the sea ; fiSO 
And where the cleaver ch<^ the heifer's spoil ; 
Aqd where huge hogsheads sweat with tnuny oil, 
Thy breathing nostril hokl : but how shall I 
Plus where, in piles, Comavion ^ cheeses lie ? 
Cheese, that the table's closing rites denies, S55 
And bids me with the' unwiUing chaphun rise. 

O bear me to the paths of lair Fall Mall : 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy smell ! 
At distance rolls along the gilded coach, 
Nor sturdy carmen on thy walks encroach ; S60 

< Tlttiiies street. ' Cbe>blr«, aacieotljr so ealM. 
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No lete woidd bar thy ways, were chain denied^ 
The soft supports of laziness and pride , 
Sbopn breathe perfames, tbroagh sashes ribbons 

glow. 
The motaal arms of ladies and the bean : 
Yet still ev'n.here, when rains the passage hide, 265 
Oft the loose stone spirts op a muddy tide 
Beneath thy careless foot; and from on high, 
Where masons mount the ladder, fragments fly ; 
Moctar and crumbled lime in showers descend, 
And o*er thy head destructive tiles impend. ^0 

But sometimes let me leave the noisy roads, 
And silent wander in the close abodes, 
Where wheels ne'er shake the ground ; there pen- 
sive stray, 
In stndious thought, the long nncrowded way. 
Here I remark each walker's different face, «75 
And in their look their various business trace. 
The broker here his spacious beaver wears. 
Upon his brow sit jealousies and cares ; 
Beot on some mortgage (to avoid reproach) 
He seeks byeHitreeto,and'8aves tlie' expensive coach. 
Soft, at low doors, old letchers tap their cane, 281 
For fair recluse, -who travels Drury-hide ; 
Here roams oncomb'd the lavish rake, todiun 
His Fleet-street draper's everlasting dun. 

Careful observen, studious of the Town, 38S 
Shoo the misfortfmes that disgrace the clown ; 
Uotempted, they contemn the juggler*s feats, 
Plaas'd by the Muse, nor try the thimble's cheats «; 
When drays bound high, they never cross behind. 
Where babbling yest is blown by gusts of whid : S9a 

* A cheat commonly practla'd with three thimbks and a 
BttlclwH. . ~ 
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And wbto «p Lm^e-^iitt bogie carti move MWf 
Far from the straining uteedi seeuretjT go> 
Whom daiiiiiig hooft behind them fiiBg tbe matf 
And mark with maddy blots the gazing 'squire. 
The Parthian tbos his jaYctin backward throws, 1195 
And ai he tiies inietfts punning foes. 

Tbe tb6Qghtle« wits shall frequent lerftrite fmf, 
Who 'gaidst the sentry's box cfaefaarge tiieir teai 
Do tboH some court or secret oonaer seek^ 
Nor ikttb with shame the pMBsing virgin's cbeek. aOO 

Yet let me not descend to trivi^ song, 
Nor vulgar eireunstance ray verse proloogw 
Why should I teach the maid, when torrents fimtf> 
Her bead to shelter from the sudden ihe>wep? 
Nature will best her ready hand infomiy 805 

With ber spread petticoat to fence the sterte. 
DEoes not eaOh walker knew the waniing sign, 
When wisps of straw depend upon the twine 
Cross the close street^ that then the paveff^a art 
Renews the ways, denied to eeaeh and earl? JIO 
Who knows not fimt the eeaehnm UMagbyf 
Oft with bis tieatisbents thebeedlcfeney^f 
And wben he takes bis stadd^ to wai«a fiwcfy 
His horses' foreheads shun the wintor^s mti 
Nor win I roam when summer's saltry rays 3f S 
Parch the dry ground and spread witbdnrt the wajikj 
With whirUttg gaits the rapid atonu riBe» 
Smoke «'er the pavement, and involve the skiea. 

Wmter ray theme otinfiBei^ whose aitry wild 
fihatterust the sfaibby mhre, and keHQab fati^i ttd 
She bidii tbe suowdescend in flaky slRsets, 
And hi her hoaiy mantle ^otiMr the streMa» 
L«et not the virgin tread these slippery roadsg 
The gathering fleece the hollow paflen loads; 

Digitized by Google 



Botkt. TRiTM. Mr 

But }f tby footsteps aUde witb dMtM froN^ M5 
Strike off the breaking balk sgaintt the p«ai> 
On silent wheel the passing coaches roll, 
Oft look behind and ward the threatening pnle^ 
In hartden'd orbs the schoolboy moulds the shew^ 
To mark the coachman with a dexteronathrow^ J9b 
Why do ye, beys! the kennel's snrfate spread. 
To tempt with faithless pass the matroo^ treai? 
How can ye iangh to see f lie dunsel spnm, 
Sink in your Iratids, and her green stodcing mown ? 
At Whites the hatnesa'd chmfma» kHy standi, Jtt 
And swhif^ aronnd his waist hit tingling hands: 
The serop^ress speeds to Change with red- tip! ooM^ 
The delgian stove beneath her footstool gldwa: 
In half-whipt mnslin- needles nsdeia lie^ 
And sbattte-cocks across the coont^r %^ 540 

These sports warm harmless ; why then will ye prove, 
ilelnded maids! the dangerous flahie of lov^f 

Wbera Covent-Oarden'S lameoa temple standi 
That boasts the work of Jones' immortal haodi, 
Colnmns with plain magnificence appeat, Ml 

And graceful porches lead along the scpiare ; 
Here oft my course I bend« wlmi, K»! fromih^ 
I spy the fbries of the foot-ball war t 
The 'premke qatts his shop to join the craw, 
Increashng crowds th^ flying game pnrsne. al# 
llmsyas yoa roll the ball o*er snowy grOoad, 
The gathering globe aogments with every r6afld. 
But Dvhither shhll I ran? the throng draWs nigh ; 
The ball now shims the street, now soars dn high; 
The dextrous glasier strong retams the bound, 32M( 
And jingling sashes on the penthouse soond. 

O roving Muse ! recall that wondrmis year 
When winter Teiga'd ii» Meak Brit«ntii«^ air ;. 
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Wbefl hoary Thames, with frosted osiers crown'd. 
Was three long moons in icy letters bound. 360 
The waterman* forlorn along the sbore^ 
Pensive reclines upon bis useless oar. 
Sees harness'd steeds desert the stony Town, 
And wander roads unstable, not theur own ; 364 
Wheels o'er the hardened waters smoothly glide. 
And rase with whiten'd tracks the slippery tide. 
Here the ^ cook piles high the blazing fire. 
And scarce the spit can torn the steer entire. 
Booths suddenhide the Thames, long streetsappeari 
And numerous games proclaim tbecrowded fair. 370 
So when a general bUis the martial train 
Spread their encampment o*er the spacious plain, 
Thick rising tents a canvass city build, 
And the loud dice resound through all the field. 

Twas here the matron found a doleful fiite; 375 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate. 
Soft as the breath of distant flutes at hoars 
When silent evening closes up the flowers, 
Lolling as failing water's hollow noise, 
Indulging grief, like Philomela's voice. 380 

Dolleveryd^hadwalk'd these treacheroosroads, 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loads. 
Of various Amit ; she now a basket bore : 
That head, alas ! shall basket bear no jnore. 
Each booth she frequent past in quest of gain, 383 
And boys with pleasure heard beosltrilling strain. 
Ah ! Doll ! . all mortals must resign their breatli. 
And [odustry itself submit to death. 
The ^cracking crystal yields ; she sinks* she dies ; 
fler bead,efaopt off, fi om her lost shoulders flies : 390 
Pippins she cry'd, but death her voice confomids. 
And piprPip>*P>l>r «ioog the ice resounds. 
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So when Hie'ThraciaD furies Orpheus tore. 
And left his bleeding trunk de(«rni'd with gore. 
His sererVl head floats down the silver tide, 395 
Kil 3relt warm tongne for hi« lost consort cried ; 
Euiydiee with qaivering voice he monrn'd, 
And Heber^s banks Carydtce retnm'd. 

Bat now the western gale the flood unbinds. 
And blackening elondsfiM^ve an with warmer whids, 
The wooden tawn its frail foundation leaves, 40 1 
And Thames'fiill urn rotlsdown his plenteous waves ; 
From every pentheuse streams the fleeting Snow, 
And with dissoivuig flvst the pavements flaw. 

Experienc*d men, inured to city ways, 405 

Need not the calendar to coant then' days. 
When through the Town, with slow and solemn air. 
Led by the nostril, walks the mnttled bear, 
Behind him moves majestically dull, 
The pride of Hockley-hole, the surly bull ; 410 
Xdeam hence the periods of the week to name: 
Mondays and Thursdays are the days of game. 

When fishy stalls with double store are laid, 
The golden-heOied carp, the broad-flnn'd maid, 
Red-speckled tronts, the «almon*s stiver jowl, 4 1 5 
The jointed h>bster, and unscaly sole, 
And faiscions 'scallops to allure the tastes 
Of rigid aealoU to deUdons fluts ; 
Wednesdays and Fridays, youMI observe fl^m hence. 
Days when our sires were doom*d to abstinence. 4S0 

When dirty waters from balconies drop, 
And dextrous damsels twirl the sprinkling m^p. 
And cleanse the spatter'd sash, and scrub the stairs, 
Know Saturday's condurive mom appears. 

Sueeeistve cries the seasons' change decfaii«, 425 
And mark the monthly progress of the year, 
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Hark ! how the streets with treble voices ring. 
To sell the boonteons product of the spring : 
Sweet-smelliog flowers, and elder's early bud, 4S9 
With nettle's tender shoots, to cleanse the blood: 
And when June's thunder cools the soltiy skies, 
Ev'n Sundays are pro&n'd by mackrel cries. 

Walnuts the fruiterer's hand, in autumn, stain, 
Blue plums and juicy pears augment his gain; 
Next oranges the longing boys entice 435 

To trust their copper fortunes to the dice. 

When rosemary, and bays, the poet's crown, 
Are bawl'd in frequent cries through all tbe Town, 
Then judge the festival of Christmas near, 
Christmas ! the joyous period of the year. 440 
Now with bright hpUy all your temples strow, 
With laurel green, and sacred misletoe : 
Now, heav'n-bom Charity ! thy blessings shed. 
Bid meagre Want uprear her sickly head: 
Bid shivering limbs be warm ;let Plenty's bowl 445 
In humble roofs make glad the needy soul. 
See, see ! the heav'n-bom maid her blessings slied ; 
Lo! meagre Want uprears her sickly head; 
Cloth'd are the naked, and. the needy ghid. 
While selfish Avarice alone is sad. 450 

Proud coaches pass, regardless of the moan 
Of infant orphan's and the widow's groan. 
While charity still moves the walker's mind. 
His liberal purse relieves the lame and blind. 
Judiciously thy halfpence are bestow'd, 455 

Where the laborious beggar sweeps tbe road. 
Whate'er you give, give ever at demand. 
Nor let old age long stretch his palsied hand. 
Those who give late are importun'd each day. 
And still are teas'd because they still delay#. 466 
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If e*er the miser diint his farthings spare* 
He thinly spreads them through the pnbUc squaUBy 
Where, ail beside the rail, ranged beggars lie, 
And from each other catch the dolefiil cry ; 
With Heav'n, for two-pence, cheaply wipes his score, 
lifts up his eyes, and hastes to beggar more. 466 

Where the brass-knocker, wrapt in flannel band, 
Forbids tlie thnnder of the footman's hand. 
The* upholder, rueful harbinger of death, 
Waits with impatience for the dying breath ; 470 
As vultures o'er a camp, with hovering flight, 
Snuff up the future carnage of the flght. 
Here canst thou pass unmindful of a pray*r. 
That Heav'n in mercy may tliy brother spare P 

Come, F * * * ! sincere, ezperienc*d friend, 475 
Thy briefs, thy deeds, and ev'n thy fees, suspend ; 
Come, let us leave the Temple*s silent walls, 
Me business to my distant lodging calls : 
Through the long Strand together let us stray; 
With thee conversing 1 forget the way. 480 

Behold that narrow street which steep descends, 
Whose building to tlie slimy shore extends ; 
Here Arundel's iam*d structure rear'd its fiame. 
The street alone retains an empty name. 484 

Where Titian's glowing paint the canvass warm'd. 
And Raphael's fan* design with judgment charm'd, 
Now hangs the beUman's song, and pasted here 
Tlie colour'd prints of Overton appear. 
Where statnes breath'd the works of Phidias' hands, 
A wooden pump or lonely watch-house stands. 490 
There Essex' stately pile adorn'd the shore, 
There CedlB', Bedfonls', ViUiers', now no inore. 
Yet Burlington's iair palace still remains ; 
Beaffty within, without proportion reigns. 
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Beneath his eye decUning Art revires^ 491 

The wall with ammated picture lives. 

There Handel strikes the strings, the melting strain 

Transports the son!, and thriUs throagh every vein. 

There oft I enter (bat with cleaner shoes) 

For Burlington^s belo?'d by eveiy Mnse. 500 

Q ye associate walkers! O my iiriends! 
Upon yoor state what happiness attends! 
What thoogh no coach to frequent visit rolb, 
Nor,for yourshiUing, ehairmenslingtheu'pQks? 
Yet still your aerves. rheumatic pains defy> 505 
Nor lazy jaundice dutts your safiron eye ; 
No wasting cough diaciiiirges sounds if deatk, 
Nor wheesing asthnm heaves in vain for breath ; 
Nor from yoor restless couefa is heard the groan 
Of burning gout or sedentary stone. 510' 

Jjet others in the jolting coach confide, 
Or in the leaky boat the Thnnes divide ; 
Or, box'd witUn the chair, contemn the stnet. 
And trust their safety to another^ feet: 
JStm kt me walk; for oft the sadden gale 515 
Ruffles the tide, and shifts the dangerous sail : 
Then shall the passenger too kite deplore 
The wbelmnig billow and the feithless oar; 
The dranken cfaaiman in the kennel spurns, 
The glasses shatters, and hn chaige o'ertums. 580 
Who can recount the coach's various harms. 
Hie legs di^ioiBted, and the broken arms? 

I've seen a bean, in some Ul*&ted hour, 
Wheno'erthe stones chok'dkennelsswell the siiowV, 
In gilded chariot loU ; be wift disdam H5 

View spatter'd passengers all drench'd in nun. 
With mud filTd high, the ramblmg etat dsanva nev j 
Now role thy prandog steeds, kuM charioteer^ 
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The dostnan lashes on witiiipitefiilngs^ H9 
His poodrons spokes thy pointed wbed eqmgo; 
Cniah'd is thy pride, down (alls the shrieking bean. 
The dabby pavement crystal fragments straw ; 
Black floods of mire the' embroider'd coat disgFic«» 
And mod enwraps the honours of his lace :— 5S^ 
Ho when dread Jore the son of Phcebos harl'd, 
Scar'd with dark thunder, to the nether wofld. 
The headstrong coursers tore the silver rein% 
And the sun's beamy ruin gilds the plains. 

If the pale walker pant with weakening Uls^ 
His sickly hand is stor'd with friendly bills; 540 
From hence he learns the seventh*bom doctor's 

lame; 
Vtom hence he learns the cheapest tailor's name. 

Shall the large mutton smoke upon your boards? 
Sach Newgate's copious market best affords. 544 
Wouldst thou with mighty beef augment thy meal? 
Seek Leaden-hall: St James's sends thee veal ; 
Thames-street gives cheeses ; Coven^gardeu, fruits ; 
Moor-lields, old books ; and Momnoutb*street, old 

suits. 
Hence may'st thon.well supply the wants of life, 
Support thy fiuniiy, and clothe thy wile. 550 

Volumes on sheltered stalls expanded lie^ 
And various science lures the learned eye; 
The bending shelves with poodrons sclioiiasts gniaa. 
And deep divines, to modern shops unknown: 
Here, like tlie bee, that on industrious wing 555 
Collects the various odours of the spring, 
Walkers, at lebure, Learning's flowers may spoil. 
Nor watch the wasting of the midnight oil ; 
May morals snatch from Plutarch^s tatter'd page, 
A niildew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's sage : 560 
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Here saunteripg 'prentices o*er Otway weep^ 
O'er Coogreve smile, or over Dnrfy sleep : 
Pleas'd sempstresses tbe Lock's fam*d Rapemifold, 
And Squirts ' read Gartb, 'till apozemsgrow cold. 

O Lintot ! let my labours obvious lie, 565 

.Rang'd on thy stall, for every curious eye ; 
So shall the poor these precepts gratis know. 
And to my verse their future safeties owe. 

What walker shall his mean ambition fix 
On the false lustre of a coach and six? 570 

Let the vain virgin, lur'd by glaring show, 
Sigh for the liveries of the' embroider'd bean. 

See yon bright chariot on its harness swing. 
With Flanders mares, and on an arched spring : 
That wretch, to gain an equipage and place^ 575 
Betray'd his sister to a lewd embrace. 
This coach that with tlie blazon'd 'scutcheon glows. 
Vain of bis unknown race, the coxcomb shows. 
Here the brib'd lawyer, sunk in velvet, sleeps ; 
The starving orphan, as he passes, weeps: 580 
There flames a fool, begirt with tinsel'd slaves, 
Who wastes the wealth of a whole rac^ of knaves. 
That other, with a clustering train behind. 
Owes his new honours to a sordid mind. 
This next in conrt-fidelity exceU, 585 

The public rifles, and his country sells. 
May the proud chariot never be my fate, 
If purchased at so mean, so dear a rate : 
Or rather give me sweet content on foot. 
Wrapt in my viilue and a good surtont ! 590 

^ The Dame of an apothecary's boy. in the Poem of ' The 
Piipcunry.* 
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OP WALKING THE STRBBT8 BY MORT. 

trivia! goddess, leave these low abodes. 
And traverse o*er the wide ethereal roads ; 
Celestial qoeen ! put on thy robes of light, 
"Now Cynthia mni'd, ftur regent of the night. 
At slgiit of thee the vilhun sheaths his sword, 5 
Nor scales the vrall, to steal the wealthy hoard. 
O may thy silver kunp from Heaven's high bow^ 
]>irect my footsteps in the midnight hour ! 

When nij^t first bids the twmkling stars appear. 
Or with her cloudy vest inwraps the air, lO 

Then swarms the busy street : with caution tread 
Where the shop-windows falling threat thy head: 
Now labourers home return, and join their strength 
To bear the tottering pUnk or ladder'^ length; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, i$ 

And as the passes open, wind along. 

Whftre the fiilir columns of Saint Clement stand. 
Whose straitened bounds encroach upon the Strand ; 
Where the low penthouse bows the walker's head, 
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread ; 
Where not a post protects tlie narrow space, 21 
And, strung in twines, combs dangle in thy fiice ; 
Summon at once thy courage, rouse thy care. 
Stand firm, look back, be resolute, be ware: 
Forth issuing fi'om steep lanes, the collier's steeds 25 
Drag the black load ; another cart succeeds ; 
Team follows team,crowds heap'd on crowds appear^ 
And wait uopatient till the road grow dear. 
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Now all the pavemeDt sounds with trampling feet, 
And the mixt hnrry barricades the street. SO 
Entangled Eere, the waggon's lengthened team 
Cracks the tough harness ; here a pondrous bean 
Lies ovartvm'd athwart ; for slaughter fed. 

Here lowing bullocks raise their homed head. 
Now oaths grow loud, with coachea coaches jar, 95 
And the smart blaw provokes the sinrdy war : 
From the high box they whirl the thong aroum^ 
And with the twining lash th^r shiaa resomid: 
Their rage ferments^ more dangerous wounda thfy 

try* 

And the blood gashes down their painfiil eye. 40 
And now on foot the frowning warriors light. 
And witii their pondrous fists renew the ^[ht; 
Blow answers blew, their ehceka are saiear'd watti 

bloody 
Till down they foil, and grappling roU in nnd. 

50 when two boars, in wild Ytene '- br^, 45 
Or on Westphalia's fattening chesnuts fed. 
Gnash their sharp tusks, and, rous'd with equal fire. 
Dispute the reign of some luxuriooamire; 

la Uie black flood they wallow o^r. aBd>o-er, 
Till their arm'd jaws distil with foam and gore. 50 

Where the mob gathers, swiftly shoot along. 
Nor idly mingle in the noisy throng. 
Lnr'd. by the silver hilt, amid the swann 
The subtle artist will -thy side disarm: 
Nor is thy flaxen wig with safety worn ; 5S 

High on the shoulder in a basket borne 
liuiks the sly boy, whose hand> to. rapine hted^ 
Plucks off the curUng honours of thy head. 

1 New ffomt hi mnpsiare, tncisattr sa called. 
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Here dive^.tiH^akolkiBg tbief, with piMtii'd lUight 
And oflfelt fingers make* thy pocket light (>0 
Where's now thy watch? with all its tfiiJ^ets, flown ; 
And thy bte snuff-box is uo more thy own. 
Bat, lo ! his bolder thefts some tradesman spies, 
Swift from his prey the scaddiog lurcher flies : 64 
Dextrona he 'scapes the coach with nimble boondi. 
Whilst ev^y honest tongue ' Stop thief* resounds. 
^ speeds the wily fox, alarm'd by fear, 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callow care ; 
Hounds following hounds, grow louder as he flies» 
And injnr'd tenants join the hunter's cries: 70 
Breathless he stumbling &lls. lU-flited boy I 
Why did not honest work thy youth employ ? 
Seiz'd by rough hands, he's dragg'd amid the root^ 
And stretch'd beneath the pump's incessant spout; 
Or plqng'd in miry pounds he gasping lies» 75 

Mjnd choaks his. mouth, and plasters o'er his eyes* 
. Let not the ballad-singer's shrilliug strain 
Amid, the swarm thy listening ear detain ; 
Guard well thy pocket ; for these sirens stand 
To aid tlie labours of -the diving hand : 80- 

Coi#:denite in the cheat, they draw the throngs 
And cambric hankerchiefs reward the soog. 
But soon as coach or cart drives rattling on« 
The mfcble part, in shoals they backward run: 
So Jove's loud bolts the mingled war divide, 86^ 
And Greece and Troy retreat on either side. 

If the rude throng pour on with furious pace^ 
And hap to break thee from a friend^ embrace^ 
Stop short; nor stmgsle tlirough the crowd in vain» 
Bnt watch with. careful eye the pasnng train. 90 
Yet I (perhaps too fond) if chance the tide, 
Tkmraltiioiui^ bear my partner from my nde^ 
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ImpatieDt Tentiire back; defpning barm, 
I force my passage where die thickest swann. 
Thus his lost bride the Trojan soaght in vain 95 
Through night, and arms, and flames, and hilb of 

slain: 
Thns Nisus wander'd o*er the pathless grove, 
To find the brave companion of his love : 
The pathless grove in vain he wanders o'er: 
Euryalus, alas ! is now no more. lOO 

That walker who, regardless of his pace, 
Toms oft to pore upon the damsel's fiice. 
From side to side by throstiog elbows tost. 
Shall strike his aching breast against a post ; 
Or water, dashed finom fishy stalls, shall stain 105 
His hapless coat with spirts of s<»ly rain. 
But if unwarily he chance to stray, 
M^ere twirling turnstiles intercept the way ; 
The thwarting passenger shall force them round, 
And beat the wretch half breathless to the ground. 

Let constant vigilance thy footsteps guide. 111 
And wary circumspection guard thy side; 
Then shalt thou walk unharm'd the dangerous nigiit, 
Nor need the' officious linkboy's smoky light. 
Thou never wilt attempt to cross the road 115 
Where alehouse benches rest the porter's load. 
Grievous to heedless shins ; no barrow's vdieel. 
That bruises oft the truant schoolboy's heel, 
Behind thee rolling, with insidious pace, 
Shall mark thy stocking with a miry trace. 120 
Let not thy venturous steps approach too nigh 
Where, gapmg wide, low steepy cellars lie ; 
Should thy shoe wrench aside, down, down yoa 

faU, 
And oxertaru the scolding buckster'a ataU; 
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Hie scolding huckster shall not o'er thee baoan, 125 
Bat pence exact for nuts and pears o*erthrown. 

TboD^ yon throagfa cleanlier aliies wmd by day^ 
To abon the hurries of the public way. 
Yet ne*er to those dark paths by night retire ; 
Mind only safety, and contemn the mire. 130 ' 

Then no impervious courts thy haste detain, 
Nor sneering alewives bid thee turn again. 

Where Lincoln's-Iun, wide space, is raird around. 
Cross not with venturous step ; there oft is found 
llie lurking thief, who, while the dayUght shone, 135 
Made the witdlsecho with his begging tone : [wound 
That crutch, which late compassion mov'd, shall 
Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Thoogh thou art tempted by the Uakman's call. 
Yet trust him not along the lonely wall ; 140 

In the mid -way heMl quench the flaming brand, 
And share the booty with the pilfering band. 
Still keep the public streets, where oily rays, 
Shot from the crystal lamp, o'erspread the ways. 

Happy Augusta ! law-detended town! 145 

Here no dark lanterns shade the villain's frown : 
No Spanish jealousies thy lanes infest. 
Nor Roman vengeance stabs the* unwary breast; 
Here Tyranny ne'er lifts her purple hand, 
But Liberty and Justice guard the land : 150 

No bravos here profess tlie bloody trade. 
Nor is the church the murderer's reAige made. 
Let not the cliairman, with assuming stride. 
Press near the wall, and nidely thrust thy side : 
The laws have set him bounds ; his servile feet 155 
Should ne'er encroach where posts defend the street. 
Yet .who tlie footman's arrogance can quell, 
Whose flambeau gilds the sashes of Pall-MaU» 
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' When IB long raidc a traia of tmcfaci fitti^ 

To Kglit tiie midnigkt vnito of tiie dame? itfO 

Others, perfaafM, by happier guklaiice led. 

May where, the chairmaii rests with safety tnad: 

Whene'er I paw, their poles onseea below. 

Make my knee tremble with the juriog blow. 

If wheels bar up the road where streets-are cnMe, 
With genlte words the coaebman's ear accost : w& 
,He ne'er the threat or hanh command ohejn, 
But witii contempt the spatter'd shoe surveyii 
Now, man with utmost fortitude thy soul. 
To cross the way where carls and coaches roll ; 170 
Yet do not in thy hardy skill confide, 
Nor rashly risk the kennel's spacious stride-: 
Stay till tfar the distant wheel yon hear^ 
like dyinj^ thnnder in the breaking aur : 
Thy ibot will slide upon the miry stone, 175 

And patting coaches crush thy tortured bone, 
Or wheels enclose the road; on either hand. 
Pent round with perils, in the midst yon. stand. 
And call for aid in vain ; the coachman swears^ 
And carmen ddve, unmindful of J|iy prayers. 180 
Where wilt thou turn ? ah ! whither wilt tboa fly ? 
On every side the pressing spokes are nigh : 
So sailors, while Charybdin' gulf they sfann, 
Amaz'd, on Scylla's craggy dangers mn. 

Be sure observe where brown Ostrea stands, IBS 
Who boasts her shelly ware from Widlfleet sands ; 
There may'st thou pass, with safe unmiry Ihet, 
Where the rais'd pavement leads athwart the street. 
If where Fleet-ditch with muddy current flows 
Yon chance to roam ; where oyater-tnbs in rows 190 
Are rang^ beside the posU ; there stay thy baste» 
And with the savoury fish indoJgfi thy taatt: 
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Tbe dBBMl^ ianfe tbe gaping shell oonnnmcb, 
Wliile the aH liquor streama between her hanib. 

The man had sure a palate cover'd o*er 195 
With bnuB or steel, that on the rocky shore 
First broke the ooty oyster^ pearly coat. 
And rbk'd the fiYUig morsel down his throat. 
What win not bixnry taste? Earth, sea, and air, 
Aredsilyrannck'dforthebiUoflare. $00 

Blood slnff^d in skins is British Christian's food. 
And France robs marshes of the croaking brood -, 
Spongy morels in strong ragoots are fonnd, 
ibid in the soop the slimy snail is drown'd. 

Wben firom bigfasponts the dashing torrents fiill, 
£rer be watchfid to maintain the wall ; 206 

For shnaldst thoa qoit thy ground, the rashing 

throng 
Will with impetnoos fiuy drive along ', 
Ail prem to gain those honours thon hast lost, 
And rudely shove thee hr without the posL 210 
Then to retrieve the shed you strive in vahi, 
Draggled all o*er, and soak'd in floods of rain. 
Yet rather bear tiie showY, and toils of mod, 
Than in the doubtfid quarrel risk thy blood. 
O think on Oedipus' detested state, 215 

And by Idb woes be warn'd to shun thy fate. 

Wbere three roads join*dhe met bis sire unknown, 
(Unhappy sire, but more unhappy son () 
£ach cljiim*d the way ; their swords the strife decide ; 
The tioary monarch feH ; he groan*d and died 1 220 
Hence sprang tbe fiital phigae that tfalnu'd thy reign, 
Thy cursed incert! and thy children sfana I 
Hence wert thorn doom'd in endless night to stray 
ThronghTheban street^ and cheeriesa grope thy 
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CoDtemplate, mortal! on thy fleeting yean; 325 
See, with black; train the fiinenU pomp appears ! 
Whether some heir attends in sable state. 
And monms with ontward grief a parent's iate, 
Or the fair virgin, nipt in beanty's bloom, 
A crowd of lovers follow to her tomb ; 230 

Why is the hearse with 'scutcheons blazon'd nmnd, 
And with the nodding plnme of ostrich crown*dr 
No ; the dead know it not, nor proflt gain ; 
• It only serves to prove the living, vain. 
How short is life ! how frail is human trust ! 335 
Is all this pomp for laying dust to dust? 

Where the nail'd hoop defends the painted stall, 
Brush not thy sweeping skirt too near the wall ; 
Thy heedless sleeve will drink the coloured oil. 
And spot indelible thy pocket soil. 340 

Has not wise Nature strung the legs and feet 
With firmest nerves, design'd to walk the street P 
Has she not given us hands to grope aright. 
Amidst the Sequent danget^ of the night P 
And think'st thou not the double nostril meant 343 
To warn from oily woes by previous scent? 

Who can the various city frauds recite, 
liV^itli all the petty rapines of the night? 
Who now the guinea-cropper's bait regards, 
Trick'd by the sharper's (Uce or juggler's cards ? 350 
Why should I warn thee ne'er to join* the fray 
Where the sham-quarrel interrupts the way? 
Lives there in these our days so soft a clown, 
Brav'd by the bully's oaths or threatemng frown? 
I need not strict enjoin the pocket's care, 355 

Wh«Q firom the crowded play tboulead'st the fiur : 
Who has not here or watch or snuff-box lost,' ' 
Or handkerchiefs that India's shuttle boast? 
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O ! may thy virtae guard thee throngb the roads 
Of Djnry's mazy coorts and dark abMles, 260 
The harlots' guileful paths, who nightly stand 
Where Catherine-street descends into the Strand. 
Say, vagrant Muse ! their wiles and subtle arts, 
To lure tliie strangers' unsuspecting hearts; 
So shall our youth on healthful sinews tread, ^65 
And city cheeks grow warm with rural red* 

Tis she who nightly strolls with sauntering pace, 
No stnbbom stays her yielding shape embrace ; 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare, 
The oew-scower'd mantua and the slattern air; S70 
High-draggled petticoats her travels show. 
And hollow cheeks with artful blushes glow ; 
With flattering sounds she soothes tlie cred'lous ear, 
My noble captain ! charmer! love I my dear t 
In ridinghood near tavern-doors she plies, 9TS 
Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes : 
With empty bandbox she delights to range, 
And feigns a distant errand from the 'Change : 
Nay, she will oft the quaker's hood profane. 
And trudge demufe the rounds of Drury-lane : S80 
She darts <rom sarcenet ambush wily leers; 
Twitches thy sleeve, or with familiar airs 
Her fim will pat thy cheek: these snares disdam, 
Nor gaze behind thee when she tuins again. 

I knew a yeoman who, for thirst of gain, 285 
To the great city drove, from Devon's plahi, 
His numerous lowmg herd : his herds he sold, 
And his deep leathern pocket bagg'd with gold : 
Drawn by a firaudfnl nymph, he gaz'd, he sigh'd ; 
Unmindful of his home, and distant bride, 290 
She leads the willing victim to his doom. 
Through wmding alleys to her cobweb room. 
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Thence through the street he reebyirora poet to post, 
Valiant wHh wme, tior knows his treasore lost 
The vagrant wretdi the' assenbled watchman spies. 
He waves his hanger, and then* poles defies ; 996 
Deep in the ronndhonse pent, all night he snoreii 
And the next mom in vain his fiite deplores. 

Ah ! hapless swain ! noos'd to pains and yis. 
Canst thott forego roast beef for naaseons pilbPS^ 
How wilt then lift to Heav*n thy eyes and hands, 
When the long scroll the surgeon's fees dearands! 
Or else (ye gods! avert that worst disgrace) 
Thy riiin'd nose falls level with thy iace ; 
Then shall thy wife thy loathsome kiss disdam, 803 
And wholesome neighbonis from thy mag refiram. 

Yet there are watchmen who, with inendly light, 
Will teach thy reeUng steps to tread aright ; 
For sixpence wiH support thy helpless arm, 
And home condnet thee safe from nightly harm ; 510 
Bnt if they shake their lanterns, from afar 
To call their brethren to confederate war. 
When rakes resist their pow*r ; if hapIoM yon 
Should chance to wander with the scow'ring crew ! 
Though Fortune yield thee captive, ne'er despair. 
But seek the constable's considenife ear ; dl6 
He will revene the watehnum's harsh decree^ 
Mov'd by the rhetoric of a silver ihe. 
Thus would you gain some lavonrite courtier's word, 
Fee not the petty clerks, but bribe my lord. 910 

Now it the time that rakes theh* revels keep, 
Kindlers of riot, enemies of sleep. 
His scatter'd pence the flying Nicker^ ffinga. 
And with the copper shower the casement i 



* Geatlemea who deligfated to break wlndovi with hstf- 
fence. 
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Wlio has not beard the Scowrer's midfiigiit fame? 
Who has not trembled at the Mohock's name ? S26 
Was there a watchman took his hourly rounds 
Safe Irom their blows, or new-invented woonds ? 
I pass th«r desperate deeds and mischiefs done, 
Where from Snow-biU black steepy torrents run ; 
How matrons, hoop'd within the hogshead's womb, 
Were tamMed farions thence ; the rolling tomb 
O'er the stones thnnders, bounds from side to side : 
So Rei^tns to save his country died. 

Where a dim gleam the paly famtem throws SSo 
O'er the mid pavement, heapy mbbisAi ^oyi$ , 
Or arched vaults tiieir gaping jaws extend, 
Or the dark caves to common sewers descend ; 
Oh by the winds extinct the signal lies, 
Or smother'd in the gKmmerinsr socket diet, 340 
Ere Night has half roll'd roand her ebon throne. 
In the wide golf tlic shattered coach overthrown 
Sinks with the snorting steeds; the reins are broke. 
And from the crackling axle flies the spoke. 
So when fkm'd Eddystone's far-shooting ray, S15 
That led the sailor through the stormy way, 
Was from its rocky roots by billows torn, 
And the high torret in the whtrlwiad borne. 
Fleets holg*d their sides a^inst the craggy land, 
And pitchy rains blacken*d all the strand. 350 

Who then through night would hire the hamess'd 
steed? 
And who would choose the rattling wheel for speed ? 

But hark! distress with screaming voice draws 
ntgher, 
And wakes the slumbering street with cries of < fire!' 
At first a glowing red enwraps the skies, 355 

And borne by winds the scattering sparks arise ; 

vox. II. F 
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From beam to beam t|ie fiecQ^ eo^UigMMi spreads; 
The spiry flame* now liit alof| ttieir beads ; 
Throttgb the barst sash a blaziog deluge peon, 
And splitting tiles desfsend in rattling abew'rs. 360 
Now with thick crowds the* enlighteo'd paraiMiit 

swannS) 
The fireman sweats beneath bis crooked mms ; 
A leatb^ni casque hu ventoroos head defends* 
Bf^dly he cUmlU where thickest smoke ascends; 
Mov'd by the inother's streaming eyes and pn^y^ 
The helfiess mfaat through tiie flame be beai8y366 
With np less virtue than through hostile flre 
The Dardan hero bore his aged sve* 
See forceful engines spout their leveU'd streamy 
To quench the bb»e that rupv) aloqg the beatnu ; SfO 
The grappling hook plucks rafters $rom this waUs, 
And heaps on heaps tbe smoky ruin fidls. 
Blown by strong wiqd«9 the fiery tempest roani> 
Bef^rs dovvn new walls, and pours along tbe floors; 
The heavens are all ^blaze, the ikce of i^gbt. 375 
Is eover'd with a sanguine dreadful Ugbt; 
'Twas such a )igbt involv'd thy towels O Hume! 
The dire prf^sage of fpigbty C»8ar'« doqms 
When the sun veil'd ifi rust his mquming bead* 
And fngbtful prodigies the skies o'erspread, S80 
Hark I the drum thunders 1 fiir,ye crowds! retires 
Behold! the ready mfttfUi is tiptwitb fire. 
The nitrons stora is laid, the smutty tram 
With mnniiig blase awakes the bairell'd gim ; 
(lames sudiden wfap the walls ; with sutteq squiid 
The shattered pile sinks oo the smoky groniid. SS$ 
So when th^ years shall have nsvolv'd the cbkle» 
The' inevitable hour of Naples* fate, 
Her sapp*d foundations shall with thunder* sbake, 
^nd heave and toss up<m the sulphurous lake ; d90 
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Earth's womb at once the fiery flood shall rend, 
And in the* abyss her planging towers descend. 

Coosidery r«ider ! what fatigues I've known. 
The toils, the perils of the wintry town ; 
What riots seen, what bustling crowds I bor'd, 395 
How oft I cross'd where carts and coaches roar'd: 
Vet sliaU I blesa my hibonis, if mankind 
llieir fiitore safety irom my daqgers find* 
TNas the bold traveUer, (inor'd to toil. 
Whose steps ha?a jftiaidd Am*^ d«»art M4|» 400 
Tb^ barbarow AndM' haiiat^ or shivering cr«st 
DariL Greenland's nuMmtains Qf eternA^ ftost. 
Whom Providence in length of years f^MloNil 
To the wish'd harbonr of his native shorei) 
Sets forth his jowmals to tb« public view, 405 
To caotion, by his woes, the wandering crew. 

And now complete my geoerona )«)wi» Ue^ 
^UMsb'd, and ripe for immortaU^, 
Deatb shaU entomb i« diut ^ia moiMerHig fimneji 
Bnt nflfver reach tbe' fitmwA pavt. my toe. 44* 
When W* and G**, mifjii^ N«mef I nw 4e9d> 
Or bo! a Chelsea, nnder custards, read i 
When critics crwqr baiidboiieA repair. 
And tragedies, tum'd v^kfU* bounoe in air» 4i# 
Hifh-rais'd on Fleet-street posts,, comifp'^ loteiQ» 
This work shall shine, and vnttm blois my i 
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BOOK /, 

1 8IMG thai gvBctfiil toy, wiMW waviBf pkf 
With gentle giilM lelaevei the nltry 4ty j 
Not the wide ¥tm by Fcism itMnei cMflplay'ilt 
Which o'er thtir beaaty <iMtt b gnlciol ihBde» 
Nor that long known Sa China's artliU iBsd, 5 
Which, while it cools the 6ae^ fiitigoas the hawl : 
Nor shall the Mnse in Asian oliaiates rovfi. 
To aeek in Indoatan some spicy g«ove> 
Where atitttch'd at ease the lunting lady ttai^ 
To shun the fiervour of mendian skteS) 10 

While sweating slaves cfiteh every broeae of air, 
And with wide-spraaduig Fms refresh the fi»hr } .* 
No busy gnats her filaasing dreams molest, 
In6ame her cheek, or ravaga o'er her braast, 
But artiioal aephyrs rooad her %, IS 

And mitigala. the lever of the sky* 

Nor shall Bemiiidas long the Muse detaui^ 
Whose fragrant i*n»ts bloom in WaUer's smiin, 
Where breathing sweets from eveiy field ascend^ 
And the wild woods with golden afiples beadi 20 
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Yet let me in some odorous shade repose, 
Whilst in my verse the fur palmetto grows ; 
Like the tall pine it shoots its stately head. 
From the broad top depeading branches spread; 
No knotty limbs the taper body bears, 25 

Hnng on each bough a single laif appears. 
Which shrivell'd in its in&ncy remains, 
like a clos'd Fan, n<Nf stretches wide its veins, 
But as the seasons in their circle run, 
Opes its ribb'd sor&ce to the nearer son : 30 

Beneath this shade the weaiy peasant lies. 
Plucks the broad leaf, and bids the breezes rise. 

Stay, wandering Miise 2 nor rove in foreign climes ; 
To thy own native shore confine thy rhymes. 
Assist, ye sine ! your loftiest notes employ, $5 
Say what celestial skill contriv'd the toy ; 
Say how this instramcot of love began, 
And4n immortal strains display the Fan. 

Strepbon bad long confessed his amoroos pain, 
Which gay Corinna rallied with disdain : 40 

Sometimes in broken words he sigh*d his care, 
Look'd pale, and trembled when he view'd the fiur : 
With bolder freedoms now the youth advanc'd. 
He dress'd, he laogh*d, hesung) he rliym'd, he danc*d : 
Now call'd more pofwerful -presents to his aid, 45 
And, to seduce Hie mistfcss, brib'd the maid : 
Smooth flattery in her softer houn applied, 
Tlie surest efaarm to bend the force of pride ; 
Bat still nnmov'd remains the scoivfiil danie, 
Insults her captive, and derides his flame. 60 

When Strepbon saw his vows dispersM la air, 
He nought in solitude to lose his care ; 
Relief in solitade be sought in vain, 
It serv'd, like music, but to ftod bis pain. 
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To Veiras now the slij^ted boy complains, 55 
And calls the goddess in these tender strains. 

* O poterft queen ! from Neptune's empire sprang^ 
Whose gioHoos birth admiring Nereids sang. 
Who midst the fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 
Whose radiant presence gilds the Paphian grove, 60 
Where to thy name a thousand altars rise, 
And corHiri^ clouds of incense hide the skies ; 
O beanteons goddess! teach me how to move. 
Inspire niy tongue with eloqneitce of love. 
If lost Adonis e'er thy bosom warm'd, 65 

If e'ei* his eyes or godlike figure charm^'dy 
Urink on those hours when fii^t you felt the dart, 
TMnk on the restleAS fever of thy heart ; 
Think how yon pin*d in absence of the swain; 
By th6se nneasy minates know my pain. T'O 

Ev-n while Cydippe to Diana bows, 
And at fael* shrine renews her virgin vows, 
The loVer, taught by thee, her pride o'ercahie ; 
She reads his oaths, and feels an equal flame : 
Oh ! may my flame, like thine, Acontius ! prove, 75 
May Venus dictate, and reward my love. 
When crowds of suitors Atahtnta tried, 
She wlialth and beauty, wit and fyane defied ; 
Each daring lover with adventrous pace 
Parsned his wishes in the dangerous race ; 80 

Uke the swift hind the bounding damsel fiies, 
Strains to the goal, the distanc'd l6ver dies. 
Hippomenes, O Venus ! was thy care, 
Yoo taught the swain to stay the flying fair, 
Thy golden present caught the virgin's eyes, 8> 
She stoops ; he rushes on, and gains the prize. 
Say, Cyprian deity t what gift, what art, 
Shan hofnUe mto love Corinna's heart P 

\Qt. II. G 
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If only some bright toy can charm her siglit. 
Teach me what present may suspend her flight' 90 
Tlius the desponding yonth his flame declares; 
Tlie goddess with a nod his passion hears. 

Far in Cythera stands a spacious grove^ 
Sacred to Venus and the god of Love ; 
Here the hixuriant myrtle rears her head, 93 

Like the tall oak the fragrant branches spread ; 
Here Nature all her sweets profusely pours, 
And paints the' enameird ground with variousflow'rs -, 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto bends. 
Wide through the craggy rock an arch extends, 100 
The rugged stone is clothed with mantling Yines, 
And round the cave the creeping woodbine twines. 

Here busy Cupids, with peraicious art. 
Form the stiff bow and forge the fatal dart: 
All share the toil : while some tlie bellows ply, 103 
Others with featliers teach the shafts to fly : 
Home with joint force whirl round the stony wheel, 
Where streams the sparkling fire from tempered steel ; 
*Some point their arrows with the nicest skill, 
And with the warlike store their quivers fllL liO 

A different toil another forge employs ; 
Here the loud hammer fashions female toys ; 
Hence is the fair with ornament supplied. 
Hence sprung tlie glittering implements of pride; 
Each truiket that adorns the modem dame, 115 
.. First to these little artists ow'd its frame. 
Here an untiuish'd di'mond cro&slet lay. 
To which sofl lovers adoration pay ; 
There was the polish'd crystal bottle seen, 
Tiiat with quick scents revives the modish spleeo :120 
Here the yet rude unjoi^ited snuff-box lies. 
Which serves the rallied fop for smart replies ; 
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There piles of paper rose in gilded reams, 
The fatnre records of the lover's flames: 
Here clonded caoes 'midst heaps of toys are fowKt^ 
And inlaid tweeser-cases strow the ground : 126 
There stands the toilette, nursery of charms, 
Completely fiimish'd with bright beauty's anna; 
The patch, the powder-box, pulville, perfumes. 
Pins, paint, a flattering glass, and black-lead combs. 

The toilsome hours in difierent labour slide, ] 31 
Some work the 6le, and some the graver guide; 
From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds. 
And their rais'd arms descend in tuneful sounds. 
Thus when ^emiramis, in ancient days, 1S5 

Bade Babylon her mighty bulwarks raise, 
A swarm of labourers difierent tasks attend : 
Here puUies make tlie pondrous oak ascend. 
With echoing strokes the cragged quarry groans^ 
While there the chissel forms the shapeless stones ; 
The weighty mallet deals resounding blows, 141 
Till the proud battlements her towers enclose. 

Now Venus mounts her car ; she shakes the reins. 
And steers her turtles to Cythera's plains: 
Straight to the grot with graceful step she goes, 145 
Her loose ambrosial hair behind her flows ; 
The swelling bellows heave for breath no more. 
All drop their silent hammers on tlie floor ; 
In deep suspense the mighty labour stands, 149 
While thus the goddess spoke her mild commands: 

' Industrious Loves ! your present toils forbear, 
A more important task demands your care ; 
Long has the scheme employ'd my thoughtful mind, 
By judgment ripen'd, and by time refin'd. 
That glorious bu'd have ye not often seen 155 
Who draws the car of tlie celestial Queen f 
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Have ye BOt oft sort ey'd bis vat^ring dy«i» 
His tail all ^ded o*er witli Aligns' eyes? 
Htrv« ye not seen bin in the snooy day 
Udfbrl ills phmes, anid alt bis pride di^lay, 160 
Then avddeoiy contract bis dacding train. 
And nvith long-trailing feathers swec^p liie piaka? 
Leatfi fron this iHot, let this Iflstnict your art, 
TtRA taper stkiks must from one cetrtre part ; 
Let these into tbe ^adrant's form divide, • 165 
Tbe spreading ribs with snowy paper hide ; 
Here sinUi tbe pencil bid its colours flow, 
And malBe a miniatore creation grow : 
Let the macbiae in eqoal foldings close, 
And now its plaited soHace wide dispone ; 170 
So shall the feir bet idle band employ, 
And grace eacb motion with the restless toy. 
With various play bid gnitefol lepbyrs rise, 
^liile love in every gratefbl isephyr flies.' 

The master, Copid, traces out tbe lines, 175 
And with jodiciotis band tbe draught designs; 
The' expecting Loves with Joy tbe model view, 
And the joint labofn* eagerly pursue. 
Seme sKt their arrows with the nicest art. 
And into sticks convert the Shivet'd dart ; ISO 
The breathing bellows wake tbe sleepmg fire. 
Blow off tbe cbiden, and .the sparks aqpvre; 
Their arrows point tliey soften in tbe flame. 
And smniding banraiers break its barbed flranoe : 
Of this the little pin tbey neatly mold, 185 

From wbencelbeir arms the spreading siiekB arfbtd ; 
In CK|uad plaits they now the paper bend, 
And at just distance tbe wide ribs extend, 
Uttn on tbe frame they raomit the limber skreen^ 
And finish iastantiy tbe new maebme. 190 
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The goddess, pkas'd, tbe cnriow work r^eeivMy 
RemounU her chftriot, fwd the groito leaves ; 
^th the light Fao she moves the yielduig air. 
And gales, till then unkoown, play round the fiiin 

Unhappy Loveis ! how will you withstand, 195 
When these pew arms shall grace your charmer's 

hand? 
In ancient times, when maids in thought ware porey 
When eyes were arUess, and the look demure, 
When the wide TvdS tbe weU-tum'd neck eodos'd* 
And heaving braasts within the stays repos'd, 800 
When tJ^ close hood conceal'd the modest ear, 
Ere black-lead combs disown'd the viigin's haur^ 
Then in the moif onactive iingers lay. 
Nor taught the Fan in fickle forms to pby. 

How are the sex improv'd in amorous arts! 805 
What new-found snares they bait for human hearts 1 

When kindling war tha ravag'd globe ran o'er» 
And £itteQ*d thirsty plains with human gore, 
At^t, the bmndisli'd arm the javelin threw, 
Or sent wiog'd arrows irosi the twanging yaw ; 810 
In the bright air the dreadfal iakihion shone, 
Or whistling slings dismtss*d the' uncertain stone. 
Now men those less destroctive arms despise. 
Wide-wasteful death from thundering cannon flies ; 
One hour with more battalions strows the plain, 1215 
Than were of yore in weekly battles slain. 
So love with &tai airs tbe nymph svpplies, r 
Her dress disposes, and directs her eyas. 
The bosom now tU panting beauties shown, 
The* experiene'd eye resistless gtancea throws ; 880 
Now varied patches waadar o'er tha iaM, 
And strike aach gaaer with a borrowed gmee s 
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The fickle bead-dress sinks, and now aspires, 
A towery front of lace on branching wires: 
The curling hair in tortor'd ringlets flows, ^$!> 
Or round the face in labour'd order grows. 
How shall T soar, and on unweary wing 
Trace varying habits upward to their spring? 
What force of thought, what numbers, can express 
The* inconstant equipage of female dress ? 930 
How the strait stays the slender waist constrain. 
How to adjust the mantua's sweeping train? 
What fancy can the petticoat surround, 
With the capacious hoop of whalebone bonfld ? 
But stay, presumptuous Muse ! nor boldly dare SS35 
The toilette's sacred mysteries declare ; 
Let a just distance be to beauty paid ; 
None here must enter but the trusty maid. 
Should you the wardrobe's magazine rehearse. 
And glossy manteaus rustle in thy verse ; 240 

Should you the rich brocaded suit unfold, 
Where rising flowers grow stifle with fhosted gold, 
The daczled Muse would from her subject stray, 
And in a maze of iashions lose her way. 



BOOK II. 

Oltm^us' gates unfold ; in heaVn's high towers 

Appear in council all the' immortal powers 3 

Great Jove above the rest exalted sate, 

And in his mind revolv'd succeeding fate ; 

His awful eye with ray superior shone, 5 

The thunder-grasping eagle guards bis throne; 
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On silver clouds the great auembly laid, 
The whole creation at one view sarvey'd* 

But see, fidr Venos cornea in all her state ! 
Tlie wanton Loves and Graces ronnd her wait ; 10 
With her loose robe officious zephyrs play. 
And strow with odoriferoos flowers the way ;' 
In her right hand she waves the flattering Fan, 
And thus in melting sounds her speech began : 

* Assembled Powers ! who fickle mortals guide, 15 
Who o*er the sea, the skies, and earth, preside ; 
Ye Fountains whence all human blessings flow, 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ; 
Bacchus first rais*d and pruned the climbing vine. 
And tanght the grape to stream with generous wine; 
Industrious Ceres tam'd the savage ground, 2| 
And pregnant fields with golden harvests crown'd ; 
Flora with bloomy sweets enrich'd the year, 
And fruitful autumn is Pomona's care. 
I first taught woman to subdue mankind, S5 

AjmI ail her native charms with dress refin'd : 
Celestial synod ! this machine survey, 
That shades the face, or bids cool zephyrs play ; 
If conscious blushes on her cheek arise. 
With this she veils them from her lover's eyes: 30 
No leveird glance betrays her amorous heart, 
From the Fan's ambush she directs the dart. 
' The royal sceptre shmes in Juno's hand, 
And twisted thunder speaks great Jove's command: 
On Pallas' arm the Gorgon shield appears, 35 
And Neptune's mighty grasp the trident bears: 
Ceres is with the bending sickle seen, 
And tlie strung bow points out the Cynthian Queen : 
Hencefortli the waving Fan my hands shall grace. 
The waving Fan supply the sceptre's place. 4A 
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Who shall, ye PowerB! the formiog pencil hold? 
What story shall the wide machiae imibid ? 
Let Loves and Graces lead the dance aromid, 
With myrtle wreaths and flowery cfaaplets'crowii'4; 
Let Cupid's arrow strow the smiling phuns 45 
With nnresistiiig nymphs and amoroos swains; 
May glowing picture o'er the suHace shine, 
To melt slow Yirgins with tlie warm design.' 

Diana rose, with silver crescent crown'dy 
And fix'd her modest eyes upon the ground ; 50 
Then with becoming mien she rais'd her heady 
And thus with gracelul voice the viigin said : 

*■ Has woman then forgot all former wiles. 
The watchful ogle, and delusive smiles? 
Does man against her charms too powerfurproTe, 55 
Or are the sex grown novices in love? 
Why then these arms? or why shoald artful eyes. 
From this slight ambush, conquer by snrprise? 
No guilty thought the spotless virgin knows. 
And o*er her cheek no conscious crimson glows i 60 
Since blushes then from shame alone arise, 
Wliy should we veil them from her lover's eytes? 
Let Cupid rather give up his command, 
And trust his arrows in a female hand. 
Have not the gods already cherish'd pride, <»5 

And woman with destructive arms supplied? 
Neptune on her bestows his choicest stores. 
For her the chambers of the deep explores; 
The gapmg shell its pearly chaige resigns, 
And round her neck the lnc|d bracelet twrinet : 70 
Plntus for her bids earth its wealth nnibld. 
Where the warm ore is ripen'd into gold ; 
Or where the ruby reddens in the soil. 
Where the green emerald pays tlie searefaer'a toiL 
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Does aot tbe diamond apwicle in her ear, 75 

Glow on her hand, and tremble in ber hair ? 
From the gay nymph the glaneing hutre flies, 
And imitates the lightning of her eyes. 
Bet yet if Venus' wishes most weceed, 
And this fhatastic engine be decreed, SO 

May some chaste stery from the pencil flow, 
To apeak the virgin's joy and Hymen's woe. 

< Here let tlie wretched Ariadne stand, 
Sedac'd by Theseus to some desert land. 
Her locks dishevell'd waving in the wind, fUS 

The crystal tears confess her tortur'd mind $ 
The perjur'd youth unfurls bis treacherous niils, 
And their white bosoms catch the swelling gates : 
« Be still, ye Winds! (she cries)stay, Theseus,stay ;" 
But fiMthless Theseus hears no more than they. 90 
All desperate, to some craggy cliff she flies. 
And spreads a weji-kaowD signal in the skies; 
His lessening vessel ploughs the ibamy main ; 
She «gbs, she ealls, she waves the sign in vain. 

' Paint Dido ^ere amidst ber last distress, 9.% 
Pale cheeks and blood^ot eyes her grief express: 
Peep in her breast the reekhig sword is drown'd. 
And gushing blood streams purple from the wound ; 
Her sister Anna hovering o'er her stands. 
Accuses Heav'a with lifted eyes and hands, lOO 
Upbraids the Tn^aa with repeated cries, 
And mixes corses with her broken sighs : 
'< View this, ye maids ! and then each swain believe ; 
They're Trojans all, and vow but to deceive.** 

* Here draw (£none in the lonely grove, lOJ 
Where Paris first betray'd her into bve : 
Let withered garlands hang on every bough, 
Which the fidse youtli wove for CEaone's brow : 
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Tbe garlands lose their sweets, their pride is shed, 
And like their odours all his vows are fled ; 1 10 
On her iair arm her pensive head she lays. 
And Xanthus* waves with mournful looks surveys, 
That flood which witnessed his inconstant flame, 
When thus he swore, and won the yielduig dame ; 
*' These streams shall sooner to their fonntam move. 
Than I forget my dear CEnone's love." 116 

Roll back, ye streams ! back to your fonntain ran, 
Paris is false, CEnone is undone. 
Ah ! wretched maid J think how the moments flew, 
Ere you the pangs ofthiscurs'd passion knew, ISO 
When groves could please, and when you lov'd the 
Without the presence of your perjttr'd swain, [plaioy 

< Thus may the nymph, whene'er she spreads the 
la his true colours view perfidious man ; [Fan, 
Pleas'd with her virgin state in forests rove, 1S5 
And never trust the dangerous hopes of love.' 

The goddess ended, merry Momns rose ; 
With smiles and grins he waggislt gkmces throws. 
Then with a noisy laugh forestalls his joke. 
Mirth flaslies from his eyes while thusiie spoke : 150 

' Rather let heavenly deeds be painted tliere. 
And by your own examples teach the fair, 
liet chaste Diana on tbe piece be seen. 
And the bright crescent own the Cynthian queen. 
On Latmos' top see young Eudymion lies, 135 
Feign'd sleep hath clos'd the bloomy lover's eyes ; 
See to his soft embraces how she steals. 
And on his lips her warm caresses seals ; 
No more her hand the glittering javelin holds, . 
But round his neck her eager arms she folds. 140 
Why are our secrets by our blushes shown f 
Virjpns are viipns still — ^while 'tis unknown. 
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Here let her on some flowery bank be laid, 
Where meeting beeches weave a graceful shade, 
Her naked bosom vranton tresses grace, 145 

And glowing expectation paints her face, 
O'er her fair limbs a thin loose veil is spread. 
Stand off, ye shepherds ! fear Actaeon's bead ; 
Liet vigorous Pan the' unguarded minute seize. 
And in a shaggy goat the virgin please. 150 

Why are our secrets by our blushes shown? 
Virgins are virgins still — ^while 'tis unknown. 

' There with just warmth Aurora's passion trace, 
Let spreading crimson stain her virgin face ; 
See Cephalns her wanton airs despise, 155 

While she provokes him with desiring eyes: 
To raise his passion she displays her charms, 
His modest hand upon her bosom warms ; 
Nor looks, nor pray'rs, nor force, his heart persuade, 
But with disdain he quits the rosy maid. 160 

< Here let dissolving Leda grace tlie toy. 
Warm cheeks and heavmg bi-easts reveal her joy ; 
Beneath the pressing swan she pants for air, 
While with his fluttering wings he fans the ^r. 
There let all-eonqnering gold exert its pow'r, 165 
And soilen Danae in a glittering show'r. 

' Would you warn beauty not to cherish pride. 
Nor vainly in the treacherous bloom confide, 
On the machine the sage Minerva place. 
With lineaments of wi^om mark her face : 170 
See where she lies near some transparent flood. 
And with her pipe cheers the resounding wood ; 
Her image in the floating glass she spies, 
Her bloated cheeks, worn lips, and shrivell'd eyes : 
She breaks the guiltless pipe, and with disdain 175 
Its shattered mios fKogs upon the plain : 
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With the lomd ree4 no mors her ehoc^ shaU ffwcll ; 
Wliat, tpoil her ^e ! no. WarUing strww fiuiewelL 
SImU arts— «h«ll (toiences enploy the &ir^ 
Those trifles are beneath Bilanerva*s care. 190 

From Venos let her learn Ihe married life» 
And all the virtaons duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch ^tend the Cyprian dame, 
Let her eye sparkle with the glowing dame ; 
The god of war within her clinging amis» 185 

Sinks on her lips, and kindles all her cfaams. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a hnsband's care^ 
And let his brow the cuckold's honouta wesr; 
Beneath the net the captive lovers phice, 
Tlieir limbs entangled in a dose embrace. 190 
Let these araonn adorn tlie new machine. 
And female nature on the piece be seen ; 
So shall the fiiir, as long aa Fans shall Iast» 
liBam from your brig^ examples ta be chaste.' 



BOOK III. 

Thus Momus spoke. When sage Minenra roia, 
From her sweet lips smooth elocution flows. 
Her skilful hand an ivory paUet grac'd. 
Where shining colours were in order pbic*d. 
As gods are blessed with a superior skill, 5 

And swift as mortal thought peribras their will. 
Straight she proposes, by her art divine, 
To bid tlie paint express her great design. 
The' assembled pow'rs consent. She now began. 
And her creating pencil stain'd the Ite. 10 

0*er the &k fiehi trees spread, and riveia flow, 
Towers rear their |ieads, and distant mowtaiBScrev} 
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life seeim to uidf e within tiw gknufin^ vfthM, 
And id etch &ce some Htefy p«Mk»i reigiM. 
Tbns have I seen wooda, blllft, ttnd d«lei appear, lA 
Flocks graze the plaim, birds wing tlie silent air 
In darlcen'd rooma, where light can oaly pass 
Through the small circle of a COAVCK glasi ; 
On the white sheet the fflovidg tignrei rise, 
The fofeat waves, chmds float atong the skies, f 6 

She various ftbles on the piece designed, 
Tliat spoke the follies of the female kind. 

The fate of pride in Niobe she drew : 
Be wise, ye nymphs ! that scomfhl vice sobdiie : 
In a wide phdn tiie' imperioos mother stood, tS 
Whose distant hoonds rose In a winding wood ; 
Upon her shoulder flows her mantlmg hair, 
Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air ; 
A purple robe behind her sweeps the ground, 
Whose spacious border gotdeitflowen surround: S^ 
She made Latona's altars cease to flame, 
And of due honours roWd her sacred name ; 
To her own charms 4ie bade iresh incense rise, 
And adoration own her brighter eyes. 
Seven danghtersfi'om her fluittul loins were bom, S6 
Seven graceful sons her nuptial bed adom> 
Who, for a mother's arrogant disdain, 
Were by Latona's double offspring slain. 
Here Phsebos his unerring arrow drew, 
And from his rising steed her flrst-hom threw, 40 
His openiilg fingers drop the slacken*d rehi. 
And the pale cone fldls headlong to the plahi. 
Beneath her pencil here two wrestlers bendy 
See, to the grasp their swelling n«rves distend, 
Diana's arrow joins them fluse to (hoe, 45 

And death unites them in a strict embrace. 
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Another here dies trembliiig o'er the plain ; 

When Heav'n pursaes we shun the stroke in vu 

This hfts his soppUcating hands and eyes. 

And midst his hamble adoration dies. 50 

As from his thigh this tears the barbed dart, 

A surer weapon strikes his throbbmg heart: 

While that to raise his wounded brother tries,- 

Death blasts his bloom, and locks his froieo eyes. 

The tender sisters bath'd in grief appear, ob 

With sable garments and disheveU'd hair. 

And o'er their gasping brothers weeping stood ; 

Some with their tresses stopt the gushing blood, 

Tliey strive to stay the fleeting life too late. 

And in the pious action share their fate. 60 

Now the proud dame, o'ercome by trembUng fear, 

With her wide robe protects her only care ; 

To save her only care in vain she tries, | 

Close at her feet the latest victim dies. 

Down her fair cheek the trickling sorrow flows, 65 

Like dewy spangles on the blushing rose ; 

Fixt in astonishment she weeping stood, 

The plain all purple with her children's blood : 

She stiffens with her woes : no more her hair I 

In easy ringlets wantons in the air ; 70 I 

Motion forsakes her eyes, her veins are dried. 

And beat no longer with the sanguine tide ; 

All life is fled, Arm marble now she grows. 

Which still in tears the mother's anguish shows. 

Ye haughty ikir ! your painted Fans display, 75 
And the just fate of lofty pride survey ; 
Though lovers oft extol your beauty's power. 
And in celestial similies adore ; 
Though from your features Qupid borrows arms, 
And goddesses.confess inferior charms, 80 
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Do not, vain maid! the dattering tale belie?e» 
Alike thy lovers and thy glass deceive. 

Here lively colours Procris' passion tell, 
Who to her jealous fears a victim fell. 
Here kneels the trembling hunter o'er his wife, 85 
Who rolls her sickening eyes, and gasps for life ; 
Her drooping head upon her shoulder lies, 
And pnrple gore her snowy bosom dies. 
What guilt, what horror, on his i^ce appears ! 
See, his red eyelid seems to swell with 'tears, 90 
With agony bis wringing hands he strains, 
And strong convulsions stretch his branching veins. 

Learn hence, ye wives ! bid vain suspicion cease, 
Lose not in sullen discontent your peace ; 
For when fierce love to jealousy ferments, 95 

A thousand doubts and fears tlie soul invents; 
No more the days in pleasing converse flow. 
And nights no more their soft endearments know. 

There on the piece tlie Volscian queen expb'd. 
The love of spoils her female bosom fir'd ; 100 
Gay Chloreus* arms attract her longing eyes, 
And for the painted plume and helm she sighs ; 
Fearless she follows, bent on gaudy prey. 
Till an ill-fated dart obstructs her way -, 
Down drops the martial maid ; the bloody ground 1 05 
Floats with a torrent from the purple wound: 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head sustain, 
And try to stop the gushing life in vain. 

Thus the raw maid ^ome tawdiy coat surveys, 
Where the fop's fancy in embroidery plays j 110 
His snowy feather edg'd with crimson dyes. 
And his bright swordknot lure her wandering eyes ; 
Fring'd gloves and gold brot^de conspire to move. 
Till the nymph falls a sacrifice to love. 
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Htt€ y^tg StttciaMi o'^ tb^footitHhistood, 1 15 
And YiewM his \nm^ in the cryatiil flood. 
The crystal flood reflects tfis lot efy charms^ 
And the pleased image strives to meet his aitm 
No nymph his nnexperienc'd breast sobdaed, 
Echo in tain the flying boy parsn^d, 190 

Himself alone the foolish yodth admires, 
And with ftrtid look the smiliilg shade desires ; 
O'er the smooth lake with fraittess tears he grieves, 
His spreading fingers shoot in verdant leaves, 
Through his pale veins green sap now gently flows, 
And id a shoH4iv'd flower his beauty blovrs. It6 

Let vahi Narcissus warn eaeh female breast. 
That beaoty'A bdt a trtmsient good at best ; 
Like flowers it withers with the' advancing year, 
And age, Bke winter, robs the blooming ftir, 130 
Oh ! Aramiota, cease thy wonted prid^ 
Nor loftger in thy feitliless charms confide ; 
Ev^ labile the gtass reflects thy sparUing eyes, 
Their loifttre and thy rosy cokmr flies ! 

llidi dn the Fto the breathing figures fthine, 1S5 
And aU the powers apphnid the wise design. 

The Cyprian qneen the paints gift receives, 
And with a grateftd bow the synod leaves: 
To the low worid she bends her steepy way, 
Where Strephon pass'd the solitary day : 140 

She found htm in a mehincholy grove, 
His downcast eyes betray'd desponding love ; 
The wounded bark confisss'd his slighted flaooey 
And every tree bore false Corinna's name : 
In a cool shade he lay with folded arms, 145 

CntSes his fortune, and upbraids her charmSy 
When Venus to his wondering eyes appears. 
And with these words relieves lijs am'roos cares : 
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* Rise, hAf/py youth ! this bright imeinDe survey 
Whose rattling sticks my busy fingim flway, 150 
This present slmll thy cmel cbarmer move, 
And in her fickle bosom kioffle tove. 

< The Fan sfhaU flatter m aR femrie hands. 
And variofls fashions learn from Tarious lands-: 
For this shall elephants their ivory shed, 155 

And polished sticks the waving engine spread ; 
His clouded mail the tortoise shall resign, 
And round the rivet peafly chndes shine : 
On this shaR Indians aO thetf art employ. 
And with bright cMoms stam the gaudy toy ; t60 
Tlieir paint shall here m wildest fancies flow, 
Their dress, their customs, their religion show; 
So shatt t!ie British fhhr their minds improve, 
And on the Fan to distant climates rove. 
Here €3iina*s hidies shall flieir pride display, \6*i 
And silver figures gild their loose array : 
This boasts her little feet and winking eyes ; 
That tones the pipe, or tti^ling cymfcuil plies : 
Here cross-legg'd nobles in rich state shall dine, 
Tliere in bright mail distorted heroes sltine. 170 
'the peeping Fan in modem times «hall rise, 
Through which nnseen the fismale ogle flies : 
This shall in temples the sly maid conceal, 
And shelter love beneath devotion's veil. 
Gay France shall make the Pan her artists* care, 1 75 
And with the costly trinket arm the fair. 
As learned orators that touch the heart, 
With variouti action raise their soothing art,V 
Both head and hand aflect the listening throng. 
And humour each expression of the tongue : 180 
So shall each fashion by the Fan be seen. 
From noisy anger to the sullen spleen.' 

VOL. II. H 
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While Venns spoke, joy shone in Strephon's ey^ 
Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies : 
But Ciipid (who delights in amorous ill, 185 

Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman's wiU) 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew, 
Which to Leander's panting bosom flew : 
Leander lov'd, and to the sprightly dame 
In gentle sighs reveaPd his. growing flame ; 190 
Sweet smiles Corinna to his sighs returns, 
And for tlie fop in equal passion bnms. 

Lo, Strephou comes ! and with a snppUant bow 
Oflers the present, and renews his vow. 

When she the fate of Niobe beheld, i95 

' Why has my. pride against my heart rebell'd?* 
She sighing cried : disdain forsook her breast. 
And Strephon now was thought a worthy gaest 

In Procris' bosom when she saw the dart. 
She justly bkimes her own suspicious heart ; 200 
Imputes her discontent to jealous fear, 
And knows her Strephon's constancy sincere* 

When on Camilla's fate her eye she turns, 
No more for show and equipage she bums : 
She learns Leander's passion to despise, 205 

And looks on merit with discerning eyes. 

Narcissus' change to the vain vii^gin shows. 
Who trusts to beauty trusts the &ding rose. 
Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty flies ; 
Love then, ye virgins! ere the blossom dies. 210 

Thus Pallas taught her. Strephon weds the dame. 
And yymen*s torch diffbs'd the brightest flame. 
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SHEPHERD'S WEEK. 

IN SIX PASTORALS. 



LIbeat mihl sordMa nini, 

AlqM bomikt babitan cana VIRG. 



THE PROEME 

TO THE COURTEOUS HEAPBR. 

Great marvel hath it been, (and that not unM^or- 
tfaily) to diverse worthy wits, that io this our island 
of Britain, in all rare sciences so greatly abounding, 
more especially in all kinds of poesy highly flon- 
nsbing, no poet (though otherways of notable cun- 
ning in roundi&lays) teith hit on the right simple 
Eclogue, after the true ancient guise of Theocritus, 
before this oiuue attempt. 

Other poet travailing in this plain highway of pas- 
toral know I none. Yet, certes, such it behoveth 
a pastoral toi be, as nature m the country affordetli ; 
and the manners also meetly copied from the rus- 
tical folk therein. In this also my love to my native 
coimtry Britain much pricketh me forward, to de- 
scribe aright the manners of our own honest and 
f aboriout ploughmen, in no wise, sure, more unwor- 
thy a British poet's imitation, than tliose of Sicily 
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or Arcady ; ftlbeit, not ignorant I am what a root 
and rabblement of critical gallimawfry hath been 
made of late days by ceitn young men of insipid 
delicacy, concerning I wist not what Golden Age, 
and other oatrageons coneelta, to which tbty would 
con6ne pastoral ; whereof^ t avow, I account nought 
at all, knowipg no i^ so justly to be instiled CHil- 
den, as this of our sovereign Udy Queen Anne. 

This idle trumpery (onlf fit for schools and school- 
boys) onto that aneicBt Doric shepherd Theocri- 
tus, or lUs mates, was never known ; he rightly, 
throughout his fifth Idyl> maketh bis louts give foul 
language, and behold their goats at rut in aU sim- 
plicity. 

Ta%tUu toQtiKuMU 09U v rpayo^ avTo; cyey7o» 

THEOCR. 

Verity, as little plea«ince receit^th a true home- 
bred taste fit>m all the fine finical AewAuigled foohe* 
ries of this gay Qofhic gamlttire, Wherewith tbey 
so nicely bedeck their court downs, or down coor- 
tiecs, (for which to call them rightly, 1 wot m>t> as 
would a prudent citizen journeying Va his country 
iarms, should he find them occupied by people of 
this motJey make, instead of plain, d'o^^n4ight, 
hearty, deanly folk, such as be now tenUlts to Hie 
burgesses of this realm. 

furthermore, it is my purpose, getitle Keader, 
to set before thee, as it were, a pteture, or rather 
lively landscape or thy own cotttttiy, ju&t as tliou 
mightest see it, didst thou t^e H waJk faito the 
fields at the proper season ; even as M^lbter lllilton 
hath elegantly set forth the same. 
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A» •!!« who long in populoos city pentp 
Where bouses thick and sewers annoy the air. 
Forth iasuMf on a summer's mom to bwtihe 
Among the pleasant yiUac«* and farois 
Ad^in*6, from each thing met conceives delight ; 
The smeil off rain, or toflded grass or kine, 
Ox Muj» ea«h rana ai^t, «ach rural /sound. 

Thou wilt not find my stiepherdefses idly piping 

00 osten reeds ; but milking the kine, tying up the 
sheaves, or if the hogs are astray, driving them to 
their styes. My shepherd gathereth none other 
nosegays but what are the growth of onr own 
fields ; he sleepeth not under myrtle shades, but 
under a hedge; nor doth he vigitantiy defend Itis 
fiocks from wolves, because tliere are none, as Mais^ 
ter Spenser well observeth, 

WeU is known that since the Saxon King 
Never was wolf seeo, many or some, 
Nor in all Kent nor in Christendom. 

, For as mach as I have raentioned Maister Spen- 
ser* sooChly I must acknowledge him a bard of 
swee^ft memorial. Yet bath his shepherd's boy 
at Bfduetiwes raised his nistic reed to rhymes more 
rowbliiig than roral^ Diverse grave points also 
hath he handled of qhurohly maUer, and doubts in 
religion daily arising, to great clerks only apper- 
takiiBg. What liketh me best are bis names, in- 
dead right simple and meet for the country, such 
as Lobbin, Cu,ddy> Hobbiool, Diggoo, and others> 
MWe of which I have made bold to borrow. More- 
»v«r» af be caUed his £U:logiie8, Tine Shephfird's Ce- 
(fm24r, and divided the 4ame into the twelve months^ 

1 li|iT« chosen (peradveoture not over rashly) to 
^ by the days of the week» omitting Sim-* 
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day or the Sabbath, oars being supposed td b^ 
Christian shepherds; and to be then at chnrch- 
worship. Yet further of many of Maister Spenser'is 
Eclogues it may be observed, though months they 
be called, of the said months therein notfamg is 
apecified, wherein I have also esteemed him wor- 
thy mine imitation. 

That principally, courteous Reader, whereof I 
would have tliee to be advertised, (seeing I depart 
from the vulgar usage) is touchmg the language of 
my shepherds ; which is, soothly to say, such as is 
neither spoken by tlie coimtry maiden or the courtly 
.dame ; nay, not only such as in the present tiroes 
is not uttered, but was never uttered in times past, 
and, if 1 judge ari^t, will never be uttered in times 
future ; it having too much of the country to be 
fit for the court ; too much of the court to be fit 
for the country ; too much of the language of old 
times to be fit for the present ; too much of the 
present to have been fit for the old ; and too much 
of both to be fit for any time to come. Granted 
also it is, that in this my language I seem unto my- 
self as a London mason, who calcniateth his work 
tor a term of years, when he buildeth with old 
materials upon a ground -rent that is not his own, 
which soon turneth to rubbish and ruins. For this 
pomt no reason can I allege, only deep-leained 
ensamples having led me tliereunto. 

Bat here again much comfort ariseth in me, fitnoa 
the hopes, in that I conceive, when these wcnrds in 
' the course of transitory things shall decay, it may 
so bap, in meet time, that some lover of simpiiGity 
vhall arise^ who shall have the hardness to render 
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tUese mine Eclogues into sucl^ more modern dialect 
aB shall be then understood, to which end, glosses . 
and explications of uncouth pastoral terms are an- 
nexed. 

. Gentle Reader, turn over the leal^ and entertain 
thyself with the prospect of thuie own country, 
iimned by the painfol hand of 

Thy loving countryman, 

JOHN GAY. 
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PROLOGUE. 



10 THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

THE LORD VISCOUNT SOLiNeBROKE. 

Lo I, who erst beneath » troe 
SoDg Bnmkinet and Bowzybee, 
And Biowefind and Marian br^t. 
In apron bhie or apron white, 
Now write my sonnets in a book. 
For my good Lord of Bolingbroke. 

As lads and lasses stood aronnd 
To hear my boxen hautboy sonnd. 
Oar clerk came posting o'er the green 
With doleful tidings of the Qneen } 
That Queen, he said, to whom we owe 
Sweet peace, that maketh riches flow ; 
That Queen who eas'd our tax of Iate> 
Was dead, alas ! — and lay in state. 

At this, isk tears was Cic'Iy seen, 
Buxoma tore her pinners clean. 
In doleful dumps stood every down. 
The parson rent his band and gown. 

For me, when as I heard that death 
Had snatch'd Queen Anne to EPzabeth^ 
I broke my reed, and sighing swore, 
Fd weep for Blouzelind no more. 

While thus we stood as in a stound, 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground ; 
Full soon by bonfire and by bell 
We learnt our liege was passing well. 
A skilful leach (so God liini speed) 
They say had wrongfat tliis blessed deed ; 
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This leacb Arbuthnot was yclept, 
Who many a night not once had slept, 
But watch'd our graciooB sovereign still ; 
For who.eonld rest while she was iU ? 
Oh ! may'st thon henceforth sweetly sleep : ^ 
Sheer, swains ! oh! sheer your softest sheep 
To swell his couch ; for well I ween, 
He sav'd the realm who sav'd the Queen. 

Quoth I, < Please God I'll hie with glee 
To court, this Arbutlmot to see.*-— > 
I sold my sheep and lambkins too, 
For silyer loops and garment blue; 
My boxen hautboy, sweet of sound. 
For kice that edg'd miife hat around ; 
For Lightfbot and my scrip I got 
A gorgeous sword, and eke a knot. 

So forth I far'd to court with speed. 
Of soldier's drum witliouten dreed; 
For peace allays the shepherd's fear 
Of wearing cap of granadier. 

There saw I ladies all-a-row 
Before their Queen in seemly show. 
No more I'll sing Buxoma brown. 
Like go(dlinch, in her Sunday gown *, 
Nor Clnmsilis, nor Marian bright. 
Nor damsel that Hobnelia higlit; 
But Lansdown fresh as flower of May, 
And Berkeley lady bUthe and gay. 
And Anglesey, whose speech exceeds 
The voice of pipe or oaten reeds, 
And blooming Hyde, with eyes so rare, 
And Montague beyond compare. 
Sacb ladies fair would I depaint 
In xoiindekiy or sonnet quaint. 
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There many a worthy wight Vre seen 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green ; 
As Oxford, who a wand doth bear, 
like Moses, in our Bibles, fair ; 
IVho for our traffic forms designs, 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, shepherds ! clip your fleecy care 
Ye maids ! yonr spinning-wheels prepare. 
Ye weavers ! all your shuttles throw, 
And bid broad-cloths and serges grow. 
For trading free shall thrive again, 
Nor leasings lend affiiglit the swain. 

There saw I St. John, sweet of mien, 
Full stediast both to church and queen ; 
With whose fair name Til deck my strain ; 
St. John, right courteous to the swain : 

For thus he told me on a day, 
* Trim are thy sonnets, gentle Gay ! 
And, certes, mirth it were to see 
Thy joyous madrigals twice three, 
With preface meet, and notes profound. 
Imprinted fair, and well ybound.' 
All suddenly then l^ome I sped, 
And did even as my Lord had said. 

Lo here thou hast mine Eclogues fair, 
But let not these detain thine ear: 
Let not tlie' affairs of states and kings 
Wait while our Bowzybeus sings. 
Rather tlian verse of simple swain 
Should stdy the trade of France or Spain, 
Or for the plaint of parson's maid. 
Yon Emperor's packets be delay'd. 
In sooth, I swear by holy Paul^ 
rd bum book, pre^ce, notes and idU 
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SHEPHERD'S WEEK. 



MONDAY: 

OR, 

THE SQUABBLE. 

LOBBIN CLOfJT, CUDDY, CLODDIPOLE. 
LOBfilN CLOUT. 

Thy yoaDgUo^, Caddy, are but just awake, 
No tbmstles shrill the bramble-bush forsake, 
No chirping lark the welkin sheen invokes, 
No damsel yet the swelling udder strokes j 
O'er yonder hill does scant the dawn appear, 5 
Then why does Cuddy leave his cot so rear? 

Ver. 3.^ Welkin, tbe same as Welken ; an old Saxon 
word, signifying a cloud : by poetical licence it is frequently 
taken for tbe element or sky, as may appear by tbis verse 
. in the * Dream of Chaucer :' 

Ne in all tbe welkin was no cloud 

Ibid.] She«n. or Shine, an old word for shining, or bright* 
Ver. 5.] Scant, used in ancient British authors, for scarce. 
Ver. 6.1 Rear, an expression In several connties of Eng- 
land for early in the morning. 
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Cud. Ah f LobbmClooty I ween my plight is guest. 
For he that loves, a stranger is tq rest; 
If swains belie not thou hast prov'd the smart, 
And Blouzelinda's mistress of thy heart. 10 

This rising rear betokeoeth well thy mind ; 
Those arms are folded for thy Bloozelind: 
And well, I trow, onr piteous plights agree. 
Thee Bloozelinda smites, Buxoma me. 14 

Lob. Cl. Ah Blouzelind, Hove thee more by half, 
Than does their fawns, or cows the new iairn calf: 
Woe worth the tongue, may blisters sore it gall. 
That names Bnxoma, Blouzelind withal. 

Cod. Hold, witless Lobbin Clont, I tliee advise. 
Lest blisters sore on thy own tongne arise. 90 

Lo, yonder Cloddipole, the blithsome swain. 
The wisest loat of ^1 the neighbouring plain ! 
From Cloddipole we learnt to read the skios, 
To know when hail will fall or winds arise ; 
He taught us erst the heifei'^s tail to view, 25 

When stuck alofl, that showers would strait ensue : 
He first that useful secret did explain, 
That pricking corns foretold the gathering rain : 
When swaUows fleet soar high and sport in air, 
He told us ttiat the welkin would be clear. 30 
Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearse. 
And praise his sweetheart, in alternate verae : 
I'll wager this same oaken staff with thee, 
That Cloddipole shall give the prize to me. 54 

Lob. Cl. See this tobacco pouch that's lio*d with 
Made of the skin of sleetest fallow-deer; [hair, 

Ver. T.] To weea, derived from tfae Saxon, lo thtek or 
conceive. 

Ver. 25.] £rftt. a contractipii of er« Ihia ; U figa>i<s »9mc. 
time ago, or formerly, 
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This pouch tiMit's tfd wift tape of reddest Ime, 
I'A wager, that Hie priae shall be my due. 

Cud. B<^iii thy carols, then^Cboa vannting slouch, 
Be thine the oaken slaff, .or mine the poaeh. 40 

Lob. Cl. My BlooieKofla is the UHhest lass, 
Than primrose sweeter, or the clorer-grass. 
Fair is the king-cop that in meadow Mows, 
Fair is the dai^ tM heside her grows ; 
Fair is the gilillower, of gardens sweet, 45 

Fair is the mary-goM, fiir pottage meet; 
But Blooielilid's than gHfiiower more flur, 
llian daisy, mary-'gold, or king-eap rare. 

CuDw My brown fimioma is the fhatest MMdd 
That e'er at wake delightsome gambol play'd; 50 
Clean as yoang lambkins or the goose's down, 
AaMi like the goldfinch in her flhmday gown. 
The witfesa huMb may sport upon the plaui> 
The frisking kid defight the gaping swain, 
The waaftOB calf may skip with many a bound, 55 
And my ear TMy p% dd^est feais amond; 
BBt Beither hm»b, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 
Dance like Baioma on the first of May. 

liOB. Cl. Sweet is my toil whenBlonzelmd is near. 
Of her bereft, *tls whiter all the year. 60 

With her no sultry summer's beat I know ; 
Ib whiter, when she's nigh» with love I ghm. 
C>Mie, Blottaeliuda! ease thy swain's deshre. 
My summer's shadow, and my winter's fire ( 

Cuo. As with Huxoma once I work'd at hay, 65 
£f '■ noMi-ti^ labour seem'd an holklay -, 
And holidays, if haply she were gone, 
like iTorky-days I wished would soon be done. ' 

Yer. 66.] f)eft« tit «ld word ikgiHQist brtsk or nhablc. 
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EfUooDSy O sweet-heart kind^ my love repays 
And all the year shall then be holiday. 70 

Lob. Cl. As Bloozelinda in a gamesome mood, 
Behind a fiaycock loudly laoghing stood, 
I slily ran, and snatched a hasty kiss, 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amiss. 
Believe me. Cuddy, while I*m bold to say, ?$ 

Her breath was sweeter thaa the ripen'd hay. 

Cud. As my Buxoma, in a morning fair. 
With gentle finger stroked her milky care, 
I quaintly stole a kiss; at first, 'tis true. 
She frown'd, yet after granted one or two. 89 
Lobbin, I swear, believe who will my vows. 
Her breath by iar excelled the breathing cow's. 

Lob. Cl. Leek to the Welch, to Dutchmen but* 
Of Irish swains potatoe is the cheer; [ter^s dear, 
Oats for their feasts the Scotish shepherds grind, 85 
Sweet turnips are the food of Blouzelind : 
While she loves turnips, butter I'll despise. 
Nor leeks, nor oatmeal, nor potatoe, prise, (knife, 

Cud, In good roast-beef my landlord stidcs his 
The capon ^t delights his damty wife ; 90 

Ver. &).] Eftsoons, from dft, an ancient British word sic* 
nifyiux twon ; so that eftsoons is a doubling of the word 
soon, which is, as it were, to say, twice soon, or very toon. 

Ver. TO.] Qnaint has varioos signMcatioBs iu the ancleat 
English authors. I have nicd it in this place in the aaaa 
sense as Chancer bath done in bis * Millar^s Tale,' 

As clerlies being full subtle and quaint, 
(by which he means arch or waggish) and uoi In that ob- 
scene sense wherein he nseth it in the line immediatrly fsi- 
lowing. 

Ver. 83.] JPonuIus Alcidse gratissima, vitis laccho, 
Formosae myrtus Veneri, sua lanreu Phobo. 
Phiilis amat corylos. ilhu dura Phillis amabit, 
fief; mjttw vincet coryloa nee lavrea Phoebi, &u Fifnr- 
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Padding our paraon eats, the 'squire loves barey 
Bnt white-pot thick is my BtuLoma's fare. 
While she loves white-pot, capon ne'er shall be. 
Nor hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food for me. [hapt 

liOB. Cl. As once I play'd at Blindman's-buff, it 
About my eyes the towel thick was wrapt : 96 
I miss'd the swains, and seiz'd on Blouzelind. 
Trne speaks that ancient proverb, * Love is Mind.' 

Cud. As at Hot-cockles once I laid me down, 
And felt the weighty band of many a clown, J 00 
Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick rose, and read soft mischief in her eye. 

liOB. Cl. On two near elms the skicken*d cord I 
Now high, DOW low, my Blouzelinda swnng. [hung ; 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rose, 105 
And showed her taper leg and scarlet hose. 

Cud. Across the fiiUen oak the plank I laid» 
And myself poisfd agahist the tottering maid: 
High leapt the phmk; adowo Buxoma fell: 
I spied — ^bot iaithibl sweethearts never tell. 110 

Lor. CL.Iliis riddle, Cttddy,if thou canst,explain. 
This wily fiddle puzzles every swain ; 
What flower is tlMit which bears the Virgin's name ', 
The richest metal joined with the same? 114 

Cud. Answer,thoa carl,and judge this riddle right, 
I'll frankly own thee for a. cunning wight ; 
What flow'r ia that which royal honour craves, 
Acljoin the \wgak % and 'tis strown on graves? 

Plod. Forbear, contending louts, give o'er yonr 
An oaken staff each merits for his pains, [strams ; 

> Marygold. * Rosemary. 

Ver. llT.] Die qnibns in terrls inscripti nomlna reKom 
Nnscaiitor flora*. ^irg, 

Ver. li(k] Et vitaU tu digaus, ^t bit. ^f Hf * 
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But see tbe sunbeams bright to laboar warn, 12) 
And gild the thatch of Goodman Hodges' bam. 
Yoar herds for want of water stand adr>', 
Tliey're weary of your songs and so am I. 



TUESDAY: 

ORf 

THE DITTY. 



YocjWG Colin Cloot, a kid of peerfess meed, 
Full weH coald dance^ and dettly tune tike reed. 
In every wood his caitHs sweel were known, 
At every wake his tHwiMe feaits were shown. 
When m the ring' the rustic routs he threw, 5 

The damsels' pleasured with bis conquests grew ; 
Or vriien aslant the eodgeA threats his head. 
His danger snrites the breast of efvery maid ; 
But chief of Marian. Marian le«v'd the swain. 
The parson's maid, and neatest of the phno : 10 
Marian, that soft coald stroke the udder'd cow, 
Or lesson wilhlier sieve ttie barley mow ; 
Marbled with sage the handeniilff cheese she preas'd, 
And yellow butter Murian's skitteoalbfls*d ; 
But Marian now, devoid of country cares, 15 

Nor yellow butter nor sage-cheese prepares; 
For yearning love the witless maid eaptoys. 
And hwre, says sw^ns, all bwsy heed destroys. 
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Calin makes mock at all her piteous smart, 
^A lass, that Cicly hight, had woo liis heart, 20 
Cicly, the western htts that tends the kee, 
The rival of the parson's maid was she, 
In dreary shade now Marian lies along, 
And mixt with sighs thus waiis in pbuning song: 

< Ah! wofol day ; ah woful noon and mom ! 25 
When lirst by thee my younglings white were shorn ; 
Then first, I ween, I cast a lover's eye. 
My sheep were silly, bat more siUy I. 
Beneath the shears they felt no lasting smart ; 
They lost but fleeces, while I lost a heart 30 

' Ah ! Colin ! canst thou leave thy sweetheart true ; 
What I have done for thee, will Cicly do? 
Will she thy linen wash or hosen dam. 
And knit thee gloves made of her own spun yaraP 
Will she with huswife's band provide thy meat, 35 
And every Sunday mora thy neckcloth plait? 
Which o'er thy kersy-doublet spreading wide, 
In service-time drew C^c'ly's eyes aside. 

* Where'er I gad I cannot hide my care, 
My new disasters in my look appear. 40 

White as the curd my ruddy cheek is grown, 
So tliin my features that I'm hardly known; 
Onr neighbours tell me o^ in joking talk. 
Of ashes, leather, oatmeal, bran, and chalk; 
Unwittingly of Mari<Mi they divine, 4^ 

And wist not that with thoughtful love I pine : 
Yet Colin Clout, untoward shepherd pwain. 
Walks whistling blithe, while pitiful I plain. 

< Whilom with thee 'twas Marian's dear delight 
To moil all day, and merry-make at night. 5P 

Ver. 81.] K«f, ft WctUJoontiy word for kine, or cowi. 
VOt. II. I 
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If in the soil you guide the crooked share. 

Your early breakfast is my constant care ; 

And wlien with even hand yon strow the gram, 

I flight the thievish rooks from off the ^ain. 

In misling days when I my thrasher h^, 55 

With nappy beer I to the barn repair'd ; 

Lost in the mnsic of the whirling flail, 

To gaze on thee I left the smoking pail: 

In harvest when the sun was mounted high, 

My leathern bottle did thy draught supply ; 60 

Whene'er you mow'd, I follow'd with the take. 

And have fuU oft been sunburnt for thy sake : 

When in the welkin gathering showers were seen, 

I lagged the last with Colin on the green ; 

And when at eve returning with thy car, 65 

Awaiting heard the gingling bells from far; 

Straight on tlie fire the sooty pot I plac't, 

To vTarm thy broth I burnt my hands m haste. 

When hungry tliou stood'st staring, like an oaf, 

I filic'd the luncheon from the barley loaf, 70 

With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy mess : 

Ah! love me more, or love thy pottage leas! 

* Last Friday's eve, when as the sun was set, 
I, near yon stile, three siallow gipsies met : 
Upon my hand they cast a poring look, 75 

Bid me beware, and thrice their heads they shook; 
•They said " that many crosses I must prove. 
Some in my worldly gain, but most in love.*' 
Next mom I missed three hens and our old cock ; 
And off the hedge two pinners and a smock. 80 
I bore these losses with a chiistian mind, 
And no mishaps could feel while thou wert kind: 
But since, alas! I grew my Colin's scorn, 
I've known no pleasure night, or soon, or moni. 
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Help me, ye gipsies ! bring him home again, 85 
And to a constant lass give back her swain. 

' Have I not sate with thee inil many a night. 
When dying embers were onr only light, 
When every creature did in slumbers Ke, 
Besides onr cat, my Colin Clout, and I? 90 

No troublous thoughts the cat or Colin move, 
While I alone am kept awake by love. 

< Remember, Colin, when at last year's wake 
I bought thee costly presents for thy sake, 
Couldst thou spell o*er the posie on thy knife, 95 
And with another change thy state of life ? 
If thou forgetf St, I wot, I can repeat, 
My memory can tell the verse so sweet : 
<' As this is grav'd upon this knife of thine^ 
So is thy image on this heart of mine." 100 

But woe is me! such presents luckless prove. 
For kntvesy they tell me, always sever love.' 

llius Marian wail'd, her eyes with tears brimfiiH, 
When Goody Dobbms brought her cow to bull : 
With apron blue to dry her tears she sought, 105 
Then saw the cow well serv'd, and took a groat. 
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WEDNESDAY: 

Ol, 

THE DUMPS \ 

SPARABELLA. 

The wailings of a maiden I recite, 
A maideu f^r, that Sparabella hight. 
Such ttrains oe*er warble in the linnet's throat. 
Nor the gay goldiinch channts so sweet a note: 
No magpie chatter'd, nor the painted jay, 5 

No ox was heard to low, nor ass to bniy ; 
No mstUng breezes pbiy*d the leaves among, 
While thus her madrigal the damsel sang: 

A while, O IVUrfey! lend an ear or twain, 
Nor, though in homely guise, my verse disdain; 10 

* Dompt, or Dombs» made ose of to expreM a it of the 
saUeni. Some hsve pretended that it Is deriyed from Dn- 
mopes. t king of Egypt, tbat built a pyramid, amd died of 
melancholy. So Mopes, after the same manner, la thought 
to have come from Merops, another ^ptian king that died 
of the same dintemper; bntonr English antiqaariea have 
conjectured that Pumps, which is a grievous heaviness of 
spirits, comes fh>ui the word DumpllHi the beavieat kiad «^ 
pudding that is eaten in this country, much used in Non 
folk, and other counties of England. 

Ver. 5.] Immemor herbamm qiios est mirata javcaca 
Certantes, quorum stupelkctae carmine lyuccs; 
Et mutata suos reqniernnt flnmina cnrsus. Firg. 

Ver. *).] Tn mlhl, sen magnl superu Jam laza Ttmasri* 
Slve onm lUyrici legis acqnoria— * 
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Whether thou 8eek*kt new kmgdoiiis in the son, 
Whether thy Moms does at Newmarket rao. 
Or does with gossips at a feast regale, 
And heighten her conceits with sack and ale. 
Or else at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoioey IS 
Where D'Urfey's lyrics swell in every voice ; 
Yet saffer me, thoo bard of wondrous meed, 
Amid thy bays to weave thb rural weed. 

Now the sun drove adown the western road, 
And oxen, laid at rest, forget the goad ; SO 

The elown&tigned tnidg'd homeward with his spade^ 
Acr^ the m^ows stretch'd the lengthened shade ; 
When Sparabella, pensive and forlom. 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, 
Lean'd on her rake, and straight with doleful guise 
Did this sad plaint in moanfnl notes devise : 36 

' Come night as dark as pitchy surround my head, 
From Sparabelfai, fiumkinet is fled ; 
The ribbon that his valorous cudgel won, 
Last Sunday happier CInmsilts put on : 30 

Su4^if he'd eyes (but Love, they say, has none) 
I whilom by that ribbon had been known. 
Aht weli-a-dayl I*m shent with baneful smart, 
For with the ribbon he bestow*d his heart 

* My plaint, ye lasses! with this burden aid, 35 
'Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

Ver. 1 1.] An op«rs written by this author, called ' The 
World in the Sun ; or, The Kingdom of Birds ;' he is als^ 
famous for hit song on the Newmarliet horse-race, and 
•ereral others that are sung by the British twalBs. 

Ver. 17.] Meed, an old word for fame or renown. 

Ver. 18,] ^Hanc sine tempora clrcnm 

Inter victrices ederam tibi serpeie lanroe. 

Ver. S5.] Ineambens tereti Damon sic ctspit olivtt. 

Ver. 33.] Shent, an old word signi^ns hart, or harmed. 
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* Shall heavy ClamsilU with me compare? 
View this, ye lovers! and like me despair. 
Her hlabber'd lip by smutty pipes is wom. 

And in her breath tobacco whiffi are borne ; 40 
The cleanly cheese-press she could never torn, 
Her awkward fist did ne'er employ the chom; 
If e'er she brew'd, the drink would strait go sonv 
Before it ever felt the thunder's power : 
No buswifery the dowdy creature knew ; 45 

To sum up all, her tongue confess'd the shrew. 

* My plaint, ye lasses I with this burden aid, 
'Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

' I've often seen my visage in yon lake, 
Nor are my features of the homeliest nud^e. 50 
Though Clumsilis may boast a whiter dye, 
Yet the black sloe turns in my rolling eye ; 
And fairest blossoms drop with every blast. 
But the brown beauty will like hollies last. 
Her wan complexion's like the wither'd leek, 55 
While Katherine pears adorn my ruddy cheek. 
Yet she, alas ! the witless lout hath woo, 
And by her gain poor Sparabell's undone ! 
Let hares and hounds in coupling straps unile. 
The clucking hen make friendship with the kite ; 60 
Let the fox simply wear the nuptial noose. 
Add join ip wedlock with the iinftddling goose -, 

Ver. 37] HopsoNlM datur ; quid bod Bperemus amantes ? 

nrg. 
Ver. 49.] Nee auiii adeo infonnis; auper nw ia Ulorc vidi. 

Virg. 

Ver. 5S.] Alba Ugnttra ca^unt, vacciaia nigra legantar. 

yirg. 
Ver. 69.] Jnntentur Jam gryplies eqvit; »v«qiie acqacatt 
Cam canibas timidi vitaient ad ppcoU daom. Ftr^. 
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For Love hath brought a stranger thing to pass. 
The iairest shepherd weds tlie foulest lass. 

< My plaint, ye kuses! with this burden aid, 65 
Tis hard so tme a damsel dies a maid. 

* Sooner shall cats disport in waters clear, 
And speckled mackarel graze the meadows fair; 
Sooner shall screech-owls bask in sunny day. 
And the slow ass on trees, like squirrels play; 70 
Sooner shall snails on insect pinions rove, 
Than I forget my shepherd's wonted love. 

My plaint, ye lasses ! with this harden aid, 
'Tis ba^ so true a damsel dies a maid. 

< Ah ! didst thon know what proffers I withstood. 
When late I met the squire in yonder wood ; 76 
To me he sped, regardless of his game, 

While all my cheek was glowing red with shame ; 
My Kp he kiss'd, and prais'd my healthful look. 
Then from bis parse of silk a guinea took ; 80 
Into my hand he forc*d the tempting gold. 
While I with modest struggling broke bis hold. 
He swore that Dick, in livery strip'd with lace, . 
Should wed me soon to keep me from disgrpoe ; 
But I nor footman pris*d nor golden fee, ' 85 
For what is bice or gold compared to thee? 

* My plaint, ye lasses! with this burden aid, 
'TIS hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

* Now plain I ken whence Love his rise begun ; 
Sure he was bom some Moody butcher's son, 90 



Ver. 67.] Aute leves frgo pMcentnr tn sethere cervl, 

Et frets destltuent nndot in litore piscea 

4|min nmtro illius labntsr pectore TnltuB. Virg. 

Ver. tt9.] To ken. Scire Chaucero, to fcen, and kendc, 
fiotuf A. a. cnniMUi. Ooih, kunnan. Otrmani* kenncn. 
JJan is kieuiie. Idandi* Kunnz. Belgis keanen, Ttoiaword 
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Bred up in shambles, where our yomH^mp sfaoo. 

Erst taught him miscbief and to sport with pain. 

The lather only silly sheep annoys, 

The son the sillier shepherdess destroys. 

Does son or &ther greater mischief doP 95 

The shre is cruel, so the son is too. 

' My phunt, ye lasses! with this burden aid, 
^Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. [flow; 

* Farewell, ye woods 1 ye meads I yestreams I that 
A sudden death shall rid me of my woe. 100 

This penknife keen my wmdpipe shall divide : — 
Wha^ shall I fall as squeaking pigs have died! 
No— -To some tree this carcass Til suspend : — 
But worrying curs find such untimely end! 
I'll speed me to the pond, where the high stool 105 
On the long phmk hangs o'er the muddy pool. 
That stool, the dread of every scolding qnean;— 
Yet sure a lover should not die so mean! 
There pkc'd aloft, I'll rave and rail by fits, 
Though ail the parish say I've lost my wits ; 110 
And tiience, if courage holds, myself 111 throw. 
And quench my passion in the hike below. 

< Ye lasses! cease your burden, cease to moan; 
And, by my case forewam'd, go mind yoor own.' 

The son was set ; the night came on apace, 115 
And falling dews bewet around the plac^, 

ia of (enenl use, but not v«ry common, ttadiiflr not m- 
iLoowii to tbe vulgar. Ken, for pro^ncere, is well known* 
nnd used, to discover by the eye. lUy, F. R. S, 

Nimc Kio quid tit umor» ^c. 

Cmdelis mater magis an puer improl>ua llle? 

Imprubus ille puer; cmdelis tu quoque mater. Fit^, 

Vf r. 99,] vivite 8ylv», 

Pneoepa «rii specula de mentis in undaa 

Deferar. Fitf. 
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The bat takes airy rounds on leathern wings> 
And the hoarse owl his woful dirges sings ; 
The prudent maiden deems it now too late, 
And till to-morrow comes, defers her fiit^. 13Q 



THURSDAY: 

OR, 

THE SPELL. 



HoBNEUA, seated in a dreary vale, 
In pensive mood rehears'd her piteous tale ; 
Her piteous tale the winds in sighs bemoan, 
And pming Echo answers groan for groan : 

' I rue the day, a rueful day 1 trow, 5 

The wofol day, a day indeed of woe! 
When Lubberkin to town his clittle drove, 
A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love ; 
The maiden fine bedight his love retains, 
And for the village he forsakes the plains. 10 

Return, my Lubberkin! these ditties hear, 
Spells will I try, and spells shall ease my care. 

< With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground. 
And turn me thricfe around, around, around. 

Ver. 8.] Digbt, or bedifbt, from the Ssxon word Oiffbtw, 
which signiAes to set in order. 
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< When tint the year I heard the cuckoo sing, 15 
And call vritii welcome note the budding spring, 
I straightway set a ronning with sach haste, 
Deborah that won the smock scarce ran so fast; 
Till spent for lack of breath, quite weary grown, 
Upon a rising bank I sat adown, 20 

Tlien doflPd my shoe ; and, by my troth, I swear. 
Therein I spied this yellow-frizzled hair. 
As like to Lnbberkin's in curl and hue, 
As if npon his comely pate it grew. [groond, 

* With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
And turn me thrice around, around, aroundi f 6 

^ At eve last midsummer no sleep I sought. 
But to the field a bag of hempseed brought ; 
I scatter'd round the seed on ev!&ry side. 
And three times in a trembling accent cried, 30 
"• This hempseed with my rirgb hand I sow. 
Who shall m^ true-love be, the crop shall mow." 
I straight look'd back, and if my eyes speak troth, 
, With his keen scythe behind me came the youth. 

< With my sharp heel I three times q^uIl .the 
ground^ 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 36 

Last Valentine, the day when birds of kind 
Tlieu* paramours with mutual chirpings find, 
I early rose, just at the break of day, 
Before the sun had chas'd the stars away; 40 

A-fieJd I went, amid tlie morning dew, 
To milk my kine (for so should huswives do) 
The first I spied, and the first swain we see, 
In spite of fortune, shall oar true-love be^ 



Ver. £1.] DoflT, and doa, contracted from tbe w«rdi do 

off) and do on. 
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See, liabberkin ! each bird his partner take» 45 
A.nd canst thoa tlien thy sweetheart dear forsake? 

< l¥itb my sharp heel I three times mark the 

gronnd, 
And turn me thriee aroundy aromid, aromML 

< liast May-day fiur I search'd to find a snail 
That might my secret lover's name reveal -, 50 
Upon a goosebeity-bnsh a snail I found, 

For always snails near sweetest fruit abound. 
I seiz*d the Temun, home I quickly sped. 
And on the hearth the milk>white embers spread : 
Slow crawl'd the snail, and if I right can spell, 55 
In the soft ashes mark'd a curious L: 
Oh ! may this wondrous omen lucky prove ; 
For L is found in Lubberkin and love. [ground, 

< With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 60 

* Two haael-nnts I threw into the ^me, 
And to each nut I gave a sweetheart's name ; 
This with the loudest bounce me sore amaa'd, 
That in a flame of brightest colour blaa'd: 
As blaa'd the nut so may thy passion grow, 65 
For 'twas thy nut that did so brightly glow. 

< With my sharp heel X three times mark the 

ground, 
And tuin me thrice aroand, around, around. 

< As peasecods once I plock'd, I chanc'd to see 
One that was closely fill'd with three times three. 
Which when I cropped, I safely home convey'd, 71 
And o'er the door the spell in secret ltt4 : 

Ver. 64.] tyw t trt AiXfiiit dofMtv 

AiOw* X* (^C »vra hmuu fAtyet namropifftiath Tkepc. 

Ver. 66.] P^liaU n»e malu urtt, ego taaiM it Daplmidc. 
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My wheel I turn'd, and sung a ballad new. 
While from the spindle I the tleeces drew ; 
The latch mov'd up, when who should first conn 
But, in his proper person, — Lubberkinl 
I broke my yarn, surpris'd the sight to see, 
Sure sign tliat he would break bis word with m 
Eftsoons I joiu'd it with my wonted sleight; 
So may again his love with mine unite ! 

* With my sharp heel I three times mark 

ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, aroimd. 

* This lady-fly I take from oft" the grass, 
Whose spotted back might scarlet red surpass. 
Fly, lady -bird ; north, south, or east, or west. 
Fly where the man is found that I love best. 
He leaves my hand ; see to the west he's flown. 
To call my true-love from the i^thless town. 

* With my sharp heel I three times mark 

ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

* This mellow pippin which I pare around. 
My shepherd's name shall flourish on tlie groun 
I fling the' unbroken paring o'er my head, 
Upon the grass a perfect L is read j 

Yet on my heart a fairer L is seen 

Than what the paring marks upon the green. 

* With my sharp heel I three times mark 

ground, 
And turn me thnce around, around, around. 

* This pippin shall another trial make ; 

See from the core two kernels brown I take ; ; 
This on my cheek for Lubberkin is worn, 
And Boobyclod on t'other side is borne : 
Ver. <J3,] Transqiie caput jace; ne respexeris, F 
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But Boobydod soon drops npon tbe ground, 
A certain token that his love's unsound ; 
While Lnbberkin sticks firmly to the last ; 105 
Oh ! were bis lips to mine but join'd so iast! 

< With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
gronnd, 
And tarn me thrice around, around, around. 

' As Labberkin once slept beneath a tree, 
I twitch'd his dangling garter from his knee ', 119 
He wist not when the hempen string I drew; 
Now mine I quickly dofi^ of inkle blue; 
Together fiist I tie the garters twain. 
And while I knit tbe knot repeat this stram ; 
** Three times a tme-loye's knot I tie secure, ItS 
Firm be the knot, firm may bis love endure." 

' With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

* As I was wont, I trudg'd last market-day 
To town, with new-hiid eggs preserved in hay. J 20 
I made my market long before 'twas night ; 
My purse grew heavy, and my basket light 
Straight to the Apothecary's shop I went. 
And in loye-powder all my money spent : 
Behap what will, next Sunday, after prayers, 125 
When to the alehouse Lubberkin repairs, 
These golden flies into his mug 1*11 throw, 
And soon the swam with fervent love shaJl glow. 

Ver. 109.] Ntcte trlbai nodit tcmos, Amtiylll, col«res: 
Nectt, Amaiylli, idmIo; et Vencrlt, die, vlscvlm necto. 

Ver. 173.] Has herbti, atque haK Ponto mthi lectt venc 

Ipse dedit Mceris. nrg. 

yer. 127.] i I Itw xcww ttvpm 9urm TJUpe, 
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* With my sharp heel I three times mari^ the 
groond, 
And tarn me thrice around, aronnd, aroood. J 30 

< Batbold^-oarlightfootbarks^aiidcockshiseans 
0*er yonder stile see Labberkin appears. 
He comes! he comes! Hobnelia's not bewray'd. 
Nor shall she, crown'd with wiUow, die a maid. 
He TOWS, he swears, he'll give me a green gown; 
Oh dear! I fall adown, adown, adown !' 136 



FRIDAY: 

OR, 

THE DIRGE '. 

BUMKINET, 6RUBB1NOL. 



BUMKINET. 

Why, Gmbbinol, dost thon so wistful seem? 
Tliere's sorrow i& thy look, if right I deem. 
'Tis true, yon oaks with yellow tops appear, 
And chilly blasts begin to nip the year) 

Ver. 131.] Nescio quid certe est: et Hylax in limiae 

* lUrge, or Dyrge, a mourafol ditty or soDg of lameotalioB 
over the dead ; not a contraction of the Latin JXrige, la 
the Popish hymn, Dirige grema meos, as some pretendi 
but from the Teutonic Vj/rke, Latidare, to praise and 
extol : whence it is possible tbeic dyrkc and our dirge was 
a isudatory song to commeoiorate and appland tbe dead. 
Coucll*s Interprtttr. 
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From the taQ elm a shower of leaves is home, 5 
And their lost beauty riven beeches moam ; 
Yet eveo this season pleasance blithe affords; 
Now the sqnees'd press foams with our apple hoards. 
Come, let os hie, and qoaff a cherry bowl, 
JLet cider new wash sorrow from thy soul. 10 

< Grub. Ah I Bomkinet ! since thou from hence wert 

gone, 
From these sad plams all merriment is flown ; 
Should I reveal my grief 'twould spoil thy cheer. 
And make thine eye o*erflow with many a tear. 

BuMK. Hang sorrow I let* s to yonder hut repair, 15 
And with trim sonnets cast away our care. 
Gillian of Croydon well thy pipe can play, 
Thon 8ing*st most sweet * O'er hills and ^ away.' 
Of Patient Grissel I devise to sing. 
And catches quaint shall make the vallies ring. 20 
Come, Grubbinol ! beneath this shelter, come, 
From hence we view our flocks securely roam. 

Grub. Yes, blithsome kid, a tale I mean to sing, 
But with my woe shall distant vallies ring ; 
The tale shall make our kidlings droop their head. 
For woe is me 1 — our Blouxelind is dead. 

BuMK. Is Blouzelinda dead ? flirewell my glee ! 
No happiness is now reserved for me. 
As the wood -pigeon cooes without his mate, 
So shall my doleflil Dirge bewail her fate : 30 
Of Bldnzelinda fair I mean to tell, 
^lie peerless maid that did all maids excel. 

Henceforth the mom shall dewy sorrow shed, 
And evening tears npon the grass be spread ; 

Ver. 15.] Incipe, Mopse, prior; si qnosaut Phyllidia ignet, 
Aut Alconis babes laudes.autjnrgla Codri. 
Ver. ST.] Glee, joy ; from tbe Datch Gl<ioren, to recreate* 
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The rottiiig streams with watiy grief shall flow, 35 
And winds shall moan alood — when lood they blow. 
Henceforth, as oft as aatonm shall retnm. 
The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, shall mooni; 
This season qaite shall strip the coantiy*8 pride. 
For 'twas in autnmn Blouzetinda died. 40 

Where'er I gad, I Bloiizelind shall view. 
Woods, dairy, bani, and mows, our passion knew. 
When I direct my eyes to yonder wood, 
Fresh rising sorrow cardies in my blood. 
Thither I've often been the damsel's goide, 45 
When rotten sticks onr Ibel have supplied -, 
There I remember how her iaggots laige. 
Were frequently these happy shoulders* chai^ge. 
Sometimes this crook drew haael boogha adown, 
And stuffed her apron wide with nuts so brown ; 5Q 
Or when her feedmg hogs had misA'd their way, 
Or wallowing mid a feast of acorns kiy. 
The' untoward creatures to the sty I drove. 
And whistled all the way— or told my love. 

If by the daily's hatch I cbanoe.to hie, 56 

I shall her goodly countenance espy, 
For there her goodly countenance I've seen. 
Set off with kerchief starch'd and pinners dean. 
Sometimes, like wax, she rolls the batter roond. 
Or with the wooden lily prints the poond. 60 

Whilom I've seen her skim the clouted cream. 
And press from spnngy cords the milky stream. 
Bat now, alas I these ears shall hear no move 
The whining swine sarround the da^ry door. 
No more her care shall fill the hollow tray, 6^ 
To iat the guzzling hogs with floods of whey. 
Lament, ye swine! in grunting spend yoar grief, 
For you, like me, have lost your sole reUef. 
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Wheu in the bam the soanduig flail I ply. 
Where from her sieve the chaff was wont to fly, 70 
The poultry there will seem around to standi 
Waiting npon her charitable hand : 
No succour meet the poultry now can find. 
For they, like me, have lost tiieir BlonzeUiML 

Whenever by yon barley-mow I pass, 75 

Before my eyes will trip the tidy lass. 
I pitched the sheaves (oh ! could I do so now) 
Which she in rows pird on the growing mow. 
There eveiy deale my heart by love was gaufd, 
Tbere.the sweet kiss my courtship has exphiin*d : 80 
Ah ! BloiizeUnd I that mow I ne'er shall see, 
But thy memorial will revive in me. 

Lament, ye tields ! and rueful symptoms show, 
Henceforth let not the smellmg primrose grow; 
Let weeds instead of butter-flowers appear, 85 
And meads instead of daisies hemlock bear; 
For cowslips sweet let dandelions spread. 
For Blouseluida, blithsome maid ! is dead. 
Lament, ye Swains ! and o'er her grave bemoan, 
And spell ye right this verse upon her stone ; 90 
* Here BlonseUnda lies — Alas, ahu! 
Weep, shepherds !—and remember flesh is grass.' 

Grub. Albeit thy soqgs are sweeter to mme ear 
Thao to the thirsty cattle rivers dear. 



Ver. 8».] Pro molll yiola, pro porpareo ^arclHo 
Carduos, et jplnit Mivit palioms acotit. Firg. 

Ver. 90.] Et tamuluiii fkclte^et tnmolo sap«nMidit« carmen. 

Ver. 9S.] Tale tnum earmen nobis, divine pneta, 
Qaale sopor fesaia in gramine : quale p«r asstom 
Dalcis aqusB salieate sitim restiuBuere rlvo. 
Not tanen hapc qnocumqne modo tibi nostra vichsiot 
Dlcemiis* Daphnliique tuuiu tollcinua ad astra. I^rg, 
VOL. II. K 
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Or winter porridge to the kboaringf yooth, *f5 
Or buns and sugar to the danuel's tooth ; 
Yet BloiiseUiida*8 name shall tone my lay ; 
Of her ru sing for ever and for aye. 

. When Blouaelhid expir'd, tlie wether's bell 
Before the drooping flock toll'd forth her koell ; lOO 
The solemn death-watch chck'd the hour she died. 
And shrilling crickets in the chimney cried j 
Tlie boding raven on her cottage sate. 
And with hoarse croaking wam'd os of her iate ; 
The himbkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 105 
Dropp'd on tlie phuns that iatal instant dead ^ 
Swarm'd on a rotten stick the bees I spied, 
Which erst I saw when Goody Dobson died. 

How shall I, void of tears, her death relate? 
While on her darling's bed her mother sate, J 10 
These words the dying Bloaselinda spoke. 
And of the dead let none the wiD revoke: — 

' Mother (quoth she) let not the poultry need; 
And give the goose wherewith to raise her breed ; 
Be ttoe my sister's care — and every mora 1 16 
Amid the daekltngs let her scatter com ; 
The sickly calf that's housed, be sure to tend, 
Feed him with milk, and firom bleak colds dcftod. 
Yet ere I die--see, Mother, yonder shelf, 
There secretly I've hid my worldly pelf. ]fO 

Twenty good shillings in a rag I laid, 
Be ten the parson's, for my sermon paid: 
The rc^st is your's — my spinning-wheel and rake, 
Let Susan keep for her4ear sister's sake : 
My new straw bat thats trimly lin'd with green 125 
Let Peggy wear, for she's a damsel clean : 
Ver. 96*2 Kpfo-fftw M«X«e/x,t)f«» rcjaxuefxa ui fJLt\t y»xw» 
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My leatbecD bottte^ long in terve»ti Iried, 

Be Gn^tMaort— lihiB silver liog beaide: 

Three stiver peonies and a otoe-peQee bent, 

A token kind, to Bomkinet is sent' ISO 

Thus spoke the maideB, while her mother cried, 

And peacefiiU like the harmless hunb» she died. 

To show their love, the neighbonrs lar and near 
FoUow'd, with wistful iook, the damsel's hier. 
Sprigged rosemary the kids and lasses bore, 135 
While dismally the panen walk'd before : 
Upon her grave the rosemary they threw, 
The daby, battet-flower, and endive blue. 

After the good man warned ns from his text, 
That none coald tell whose turn would be the next. 
He said that Heaven would take her soul, no doubt^ 
And spoke the hour-glass in her praise — quite out. 

To her sweet memory flowery gariands strong, 
O'er her now empty seat aloft were hung ; 
With wkker rods we fenced her tomb around, 145 
To ward from man and beast the hallowed groand,^ 
Lest her 1MW grave tlie parson's cattle rate ; 
For both his horse and cow the chordi-yard graae^ 

Now weimdgVliiomeward to hernoCheesfimn, 
To drink new cyder moU'd, with gmger warm ; 130 
For Gaffer IVeadw^U toklns, by the bye, 
Excessive sorrow is esKseeiling dry. 

While bollB bear horns npon their oarled brow^ 
Or lasses with soft strokhigs milk the coir; 
Whaepiddlittg ducks the standing lake desiK, 155 
Or battening hogs Toll ih the sioUng nrire; 

Ver. 15S.] DuDi jugs montU tper, floYios dam pitcis 

Domqat ttoymp puceMur apet, dum rore clc»d«, 
Semper hornet, uomenque tuam, laudesqne manebiint. 
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While niples the crambled earth in hillocks raises 
So long shall swams tell Bloozelinda's pnase. 
Thas wail'd the loots in melancholy strain, 
Till bonny Susan sped across the phun : 160 

They seiz'd the lass, in apron dean array'd. 
And to the alehouse forced the willing niaid. 
In ale and kisses they forget their cares, 
And Susan, Bloozelinda's loss repairs.' 



SATURDAY: 

OR, 

THE FLIGHTS. 

BOWZTnECS. 

SuBLiMBR Strains, O rostic Muse! prepare; 
l^orget a-wlule the bam and dairy's care ; 
Thy homely voice to loftier nmnbers raise. 
The drunkard's Flights requve sonorxras lays ; 
With Bowzybeus' songs exalt thy verse, 5 

While rocks and woods the various notes rehearse. 

. Twas ia the season when the reapers' toil 
Of the ripe harvest 'gan to rid the soil; 
Wide Ukrough the field was seen a goodly root. 
Clean dsMnseb bonnd the gather'd sheaves about ; lO 
The lads with sharpen'd hook and sweating brow 
Cut down the labours of the winter-plough. 
To the n&ir hedge jroung Snsan steps aade. 
She feign'd her coat or garter was untied ; 
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W1iate*er she did, she stoop*d adown imaeen, 15 
And merry reapers what they Ikt will ween. 
Soon she rose ap, and cried with voice so shrill, 
That Echo answer'd from the distant hill ; 
The yoatbs and damsels ran to Susan's aid, 
Who thought some adder had the lass dismay'd. f 

When j&st asleep they Bowzybeos spied, 
His hat and oaken staff lay close beside ; 
That Bowzybens who could sweetly sing, 
Or with the rosin'd bow torment the string ; 
That Bowzybeus who with finger's speed 35 

Coald call soft warblings from the breathing reed; 
That Bowzybeos who with jocmid tongae, 
Ballads, and ronndelays, and catches song. 
, They loudly langh to see the damsel's fright, 
And in disport surround the drunken wi^t. 30 

Ah f Bowzybee, why didst thou stay so long? 
Tlie mugs were lai^the drink was wondrousstrong! 
Thou shouldst have left the fiur before twas bight. 
But thou sat's toping till the morning light. 

CiCly, brisk maid, steps forth before the rout, 35 
And kiss'd with smacking Up the snoring lout ; 
For custom says, whoever this venture proves, 
For such a kiss demands a pair of gloves. 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows. 
And pbys a tickling straw within his nose. 40 
He rubs his nostril, and in wonted joke 
The sneering swains with stammering speech be< 
spoke; 

Ver. £2.] Serta procal tantnm capiti deUpM Jmcebant. 

Virg. ' 

Ver. 40J Bftngoinets froniem morU et tempon plnflt. 
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< To yoo, aiy hub, 111 sing my carols 6'er ; 
As for the maid^—I've soraetUiig else in store.' 

No sooner 'gan he raise bis tnnefii] toog, 45 
Bat lads and lasses roond about him throng. 
Not baUad-stqger pbM^d above the crowd 
Sings with a note so shriUing sweet and load ; 
Nor parish-clerk who caBs the psahn so deai, 
like Bowqrbeos soothes the* attentive ear. iiO 

Of Natpre's laws his carols fint begRii» 
Why the grave owl can never fiice the son ; 
For owls, as swahis observe, detest the lighty 
And only shig and seek their prey by nigliC : 
How turnips hide their swelling heads belowy 55 
And bow the closing coleworts upward grow ; 
How Wiil-a-wisp misleads ni|^t-fiiring clowns 
O'er hills, and sinking bogs, and pathless downs: 
Of stars he toM, that shoot with dmung trail. 
And of the glow-worm's light that gikis his tail: $0 
He sung where woodcocks in the sammerteed. 
And in what climates they renew their breed; 
Some think to northern coasts their flight tiiey tend. 
Or to the moon in midnight hours ascend : 
Where swattows in the winter's season keep, 65 
And how the drowsy bat and dormoose sleep : 



Ver. 43.] Carmina qne vultls, cognosdte; cmnfaia vobls ; 
Unic allad merceiis erit. yirg. 

Ver. 47.] N«€ tsnUmi Pboebo gtndet Panasiia rapes ; 
Nee tantam Rbodopc mlrantar et lamanii Orpfeca. Firy* 

Ver. 51.] Oar swain bad probably read Taaier, fnm 
wbeaoe he mlgbtbave collceted these phUosophlcal obser- 
vatioBs. 

Vanuitte caaebatp ntf mafaom per Inaae coacta, Aec. 
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How Nature does the poppy's eyelid close, 
Till the bright son has nine times set and rove : 
For httitBtnen by thieir long experience find, 
That poppies still nine rolling suns are blind. TO 

Now he |;oeB on, and sings of fairs and shows, 
For still new fairs before bis eyes arose : 
How pedlats* stalls with glittering toys are, laid, 
Thef various fiiiringB of the country-maid : 
Ixrng silken, laces hang upon the twine, 75 

And rows of pins and amber bracelets shine : 
Hbwthe tight lass fcrnves, combs, and scissars spies. 
And looks on thimbles with desiring eyes. 
Of lotteries nest with tonefiil note he told. 
Where silver spoons are won, and rings of gold : 80 
^The lads and hisses trudge the street along> 
And all the fiUr is crowcled in his song : 
The moOotebank now treads the stage, andselb 
His pills, his balsams, and his agufrjpeils; 
Now o^er and o*er the nimble tumbler springs, 85 
And on the rope the venturous maiden swings ; 
Jack Podduig in his party-colonr'd jacket 
Tosses thie gto^, and jokes at every packet : 
Of rareeshows he sung, and Punch's feats. 
Of pockets picked in crowds, and various cheats. 90 

Then sad he sung The Children in the Wood ; 
Ah ! barbarous uncle, stain'd with infant blood t 
How bladkberries they plnck'd in deserts wild. 
And fearless at the glittering fauchion smil'd : 
Their little corpse the robinnied-breasts found, 95 
And strow'd with pious bill the leaves around. 
Ata ! gentle birds ! if this verse lasts so long. 
Your names shall live for ever in my song. 

Ver. 9T.] Fortunatl amboi si quid men. carinina posaurrt, 
No lla dies unquam memori vos eximet wvo. yirg. 
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For buxom Joan he luDg the doabtfiil strife, 
How the sly sailor made the maid a wife. 100 

To louder straios he raisM his Toice^ to teQ 
What woful ware in Chevy-ohaee befell, 
IHien Percy drove the deer with hound and horn ; 
Wars to be wept by children yet unborn ! 104 
Ah ! Witherington ! more yean thy life had crown'd, 
If thou hadst never heard the horn or hound ! 
Yet shall the 'Squire who fought on bloodgr stomps, 
By iiiture bards be wail'd in doleful dumps. 

All in the land of Essex next he chaunts, 109 
How to sleek mares starch quakers turn gallants: 
How the grave brother stood on bank so green ; 
Happy for him if mares had never been ! 

Then he was seiz'd with a religious qualm, 
And,, on a sudden, sung the hundredth psalm. 

He sung of Taffey Welch, and Sawney Scot, 115 
Lilly-buliero, and the Irish Trot. 
Why should I tell of Bateman or of Shore, 
Or Wantley's Dragon slain by valiant M<m«*, 
The bower of Rosamond, or Robin Hood, 119 
And how the grass now grows where Troj tovrn 
stood? 

His carols ceas'd ; the listening nuuds and swains 
Seem still to hear some soft imperfect strains. 
Sudden he rose ; and as he reels along. 
Swears kisses sweet should well reward his song. 

Ver. 990 A Song in tlie Comedy of ' Love for Love,* to- - 

giunhig, A Soldier aud a Sailor, &c. 

Ver. 109.] A Song of Sir J. Denbam's. See his Poem*. 

Ver. 112.] Et fortunatam, si nunquam armenta foissent 
Pasipliaen. 

Ver. 117.] Quid loquar, at Scyllam Nial* &e. Vhn, 

Ibid.] Old EagUBh baUadi. 
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129 
125 



Hie damsels laughing fly; the giddy clown 
Again npon a wheat-sheaf drops adown ; 
The Pow'r that guards the drunk his sleep attends. 
Till ruddy like his face the sun descends. 



AN 

ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE 

OF NAME^, PLANTS, FLOWERS, FRUITS, BIRDS, 
BEASTS, INSECTS, AND OTHER MATERIAL THINGS 
MENTIONED IN THESE PABTOEALS. 



Past. Fer. 
AcORNS V, .52 

Adder .; vi, 20 

Alehouse v, 8 

Apple iv, 126 

Apron... ii, 10/>. v, .50 

Ass iii, 6. iii, 70 

Autnmn.. . . v, 6. ▼, 37 

Barley ... ii, 70. v, 78 
Ballad-Singer... vi, 47 

Bat iii, 117 

Bateman. vi, 117 

Bays iii, 18 

Bam i, 122. ▼, 69 

Beech ▼, 6 

Bee.,.. V, 107 

BnuL ii, 44 



.P«£. Far, 

Blackbeny vi, 93 

BlindmanVbuff.. i, 95 

Branhle^... i, 2 

Blouselind i, 10. v, 26 

Breakfiist ii, 52 

Bulk ii, 104 

Bumkinet iii, 28 

Bun T, 96 

Boobydod. iv, lOSf 

Butter i, 53 

Bowiybeus ▼!, 

Butcher iii, 90 

Bntterflower ....▼, 85 

BuEoma i, 14 

Calf i, 16.1, 55 

Cappn i, 90 
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Poae. 

Carr ii. 

Cat il,90.iu, 

Cicily....ii»)eO. vi, 

Clover-Grass i, 

Cloddipole i. 

Churn iii, 

Coleworts vi, 

Clamsilis iii. 

Cock ii, 

Comb Tiy 

Cow i, 16. i, 82. ii, 

CoKo Clout ii, 

Clouted Cream ▼, 

Cowslips ▼» 

Chalk u, 

Cricket.^ v. 

Curd v..f, 

Cuddy i, 

ChnrchrYard.... v, 

Cuckoo ivy 

Cur.. if 

Cyder ▼, 

Corns ;.... iy 

Dairy*. ▼, 

Daisy i, 

Dandelion y, 

Deborah iV, 

Death-lTatch... ▼, 

D'Urfey iu, 

Dobbinsy Goody ii, 

Deer i, 

Dick •..•yiiiy 



Ver. 
6d 
67 
35 



42 
56 
30 
79 
77 

104 

1 

61 

87 

44 

lOS 



148 
15 
56 

160 
«8 

43 
44 

87 
18 

103 
9 

104 
36 
83 



PtuL Ver. 

Doe I, 16 

Dorcas vi, 39 

Dragon vi, 116 

Drink iii, 43 

Dobson, Goody v, 108 

Dudt V, 155 

Duckling v, 116 

Ducking Stool., iii, 105 

Eggs iv, ISO 

Ehn V, 5 

Endive v, 138 

Epibph V, 90 

Fair., vi, 71 

Fawn i, 16 

Fox iii, 61 

Fuel V, 46 

Gillyflower i, 45 

Gloves vi, 38 

Glow- Worm ... vi, 60 

Garter. iv, 110 

Goldfinch i, 52 

Ginger v, 350 

Goose V, 114 

Gillian of Croydon v, J7 
Gooseberry ..... iv, 51 
Green Gown ... iv, 135 

Grass .^... iv, 94 

Grubbinol v, 

Gipsy ii, 74 
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Past. Ver. 

>Hsffe. iiiy 59 

Holiday .«.., i, 66 

Haycock i, 72 

Haz^Nnt....^iv, 6% 

Harvest vi, 8 

Hemlock v, 86 

Hempseed iv, x8 

Heifer i, S5 

Hen iii, GO 

Hour Glass ▼, J49 

Holly ..., in, 54 

HoseB it, 33 

Hobnelta iv, 

Hot Cockles i, 99 

Hog V, 51 

Hodge iii, 15 

Horse V, 148 

Hodges/xoodman i,\tt 
Hoond iii, 59 

Jack Pudding... v, 87 

Jay ..«. ... Hi, 5 

Joan....... yt, 99 

Irish Trot ..n, 116 

Katheriqe Pear iii, 56 

Kid i, 54 

Kercbief ▼, 58 

Kidling v, 25 

Kiss i, 73 

Kite iii, 60 

Kersey Doublet it, 37 

Kaife i, Op 



Piuit. Ver' 
King Cup i, 43 

Lady Bird iv, 65 

Leatber it, 44 

lanib i, SB 

Lobbin Clout ... i, 
Love Powder.. iv> 124 

LaiqlAiq v, 105 

Lottery vi, 79 

Lark i, 3 

Leathern Battle v, 127 
Lnbberkin.M... iv^ 7 

Lily v, 60 

Leek iii, 55 

lillyBuUero... vi, 116 
Linnet , iii, 3 

Mackerel iii, 68 

May Day i, 58 

Magpie iii, 5 

Milk Pay n, 58 

Sfare vi, 110 

Mug vi, 32 

Marian ii, 9 

Moore vi, 118 

Marygold i, 46 

Midsumuier£ve iv, 27 

Mole V, 157 

Mountebank ... vi, 83 
Mow V, 76 

Neckcloth iit Z6 

Nuts. V, 50 



d by Google 



Peut. 

Ninepence ▼, 

Oak ▼, 

Oatmeal ii. 

Owl vi, 

Oxen .• ..iiiy 

PloDghiog. ii, 

Peasecod iv. 

Penny ▼, 

Peggy V, 

Penknife iii, 

Pigeon..... ▼, 

Pedlar.....^ vi, 

Pig iii, 

Pinner v, 

Pippin iv, 

Pottage.... ▼, 

Potatoe i, 

Pudding. i, 

Primrose v, 

Patient GristeL. ▼, 

Poultry... ▼, 

Parieh Clerk.... vi, 

Puppy ▼»> 

Rake t, 

Raven ...< v, 

Robin Hood ... vi, 
Robin Redbreast % 

Ring. vi, 

Rook.. ..< Uy 

Rosamond...... vi. 



INDEX. 
Fer. PtM, Far. 

129 Roast Beef i, 89 

Ribbon iii, 29 

S Rosemary v, iSr 

44 Riddle i, 111 

to Swinging i, lOS 

Spring iv, 1<» 

51 Sawney vi, lid 

69 Sage A... ii, IS 

129 Sciasars vi, 77 

126 Sheep ii, t8 

101 Straw Hat % 1S5 

29 Sloe Mi, 6S 

73 Smock... » iv, 18 

102 Snail iii, 71 

58 Spinning Wheel v, 123 

91 Squirrel ,.. iii,' 70 

95 Sugar v, 96 

84 Susan ▼,124 

91 Squire ifi, 76 

84 Sowing :.. ii, ^ 

19 Swallow i, % 

113 Shore vi, 117 

49 Swine v, 64 

67 Summer. i, 61 

Silver Spoon ... vi, 80 

123 SparabeUa iii, 

108 Seesavring. i, 107 

119 

i, 95 Thimble vi, 79 

80 Thrustle i, s 

54 Tobacco iii, 40 

119 Tb«adweU>Gaffervy 151 



i 
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.Past. Far. 

Troy Town*... vi, 120 

Tarnip.. ..< i, 86 

Tbfashiog ii, 55 

TraeloTe'sKnotiv, li5 

Valentine's Day iv, 37 

Udder i, 4 



, <^|ake. 

M^nrter 

^^^eed. 



ake ii, 4 

ler. V, .99 

rter 1, 60 

eed V, S5 



Pott. Ver. 

WiU-a-Wisp vi, ST 

Wlieat Sheaf... vi, ljr6 

Whey V, 66 

White Pot i, 9« 

Wood V, 43 

Worlty-Day i, 63 

Woodooclc vi, 61 

Whistling v, 54 

Yam iv, 77 

Youngling. iiy S6 



V 
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ACIS AND GALATEA. 

A SERENATA. 

IN TWO Pirn. 
THE MUSIC BY MR. iUHJOJeU 

as I ,. g 

PART L 

A RURAL PROSPECT, DIVERSIFIED WTTll ROCKS, 
GROYES, AND A RIYER. ACIS AUD GALATEA 
SEATED BY A FOUNTAIN. CHORUi OF NYMPHS 
AND SHEPHERDS, DISTRIBUTED ABOUT THE 
LANDSCAPE, AND POLYPHEHOS DI8COYBRED SIT- 
TING UPON A MOUNTAIN. 



O THE pleasure of the plains! 
Happy nymphs and happy swains! 
(Harmless, merry, free, and gay) 
Dance and sport the hours away. 
For us the sephyr blows, 
For us distils the dew. 
For us uniblds the rose. 
And flowers display their hue : 
Fpr us the winters rain. 
For us the summers shine ; 
Spring swells for us the grain, 
^«d autumn bleeds the Tine. 
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Part 1. ACU AND 6AI.ATBA. 135 

HBCITATIVB. 

Gal. Ye verdant plains and woody mountains ! 
Purling streams and bubbling fonntains ! 
Ye painted glories of the field ! 
Vain are the pleasures which yon yield ; 
Too thin the shadow of the grot e, 
Too faint the gales to cool my love. 

AIR. 

Hush, ye pretty vrarbling dioir, 

Your thrilling strains; 

Awake my pains^ 

And kindle fierce desire : 

Cease your song, and take your flight } 

Bring back my Aeis to my sight. 

AIR. 

Acis. Where shall I seek the charmiog iair? 
Direct the way, kind Genius of the mountains: 
O tell me if you saw my dear ; 
Seeks she the groves, or bathes in crystal foontaids? 

BVCITATIVE* 

Dam. Stay, shepherd! stayj 
See how thy flocks in yonder valley stray. 
What means this mehmcboiy airf 
No more thy tnnefiil pipe we bear* 

AIR. 

Shepherd! what art thou pnrsnmgf 
Heedless running to thy riihi I 
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136 ACIS AMD GALATEA. Part 1. 

Share oar joy, our pleasure share : 
Leave thy passion till to-morrow \ 
Let the day be free from sorrow, 
Free from love and free from care. 

RECITATIVE. 

Acis. Lo here, my love! 
Tarn, Galatea ! hither tarn tinne eyes ; 
See at thy feet the longing Ads lies. 



Love in her eyes sits plajring^ 
And sheds deUcious death; 
Love in her lips is straying, 
And warbling in her breath : 
Love on her breast sits panting. 
And swells with soft desire; 
Nor j;race nor charm is wanting 
To set the heart on fire. 

RECITATIVB. 

Gal. O ! didst tliou know the pains of absent love, 
Acis would ne'er from Galatea rove. 



As when the dove 

Laments his love 

All on the naked spray^ 

When he returns, 

No niore she mourns, 

But loves the live-long day. 
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Part 2. ACIS AND GALATEA. 137 

Billing, cooing. 

Panting, wooing, 

melting mnrman fill the grove; 

Melting mannnn, lasting love. 

DUEX* 

Acis, Gal. Happy w^. 
What joys I feel!— What channs I seel 
Of an youths thon dearest boy ! 
Of all nymphs thon brightest fiurl 
Thoo all my bliss, thon all my joy ! 

CHORUS. 

Happy we, &€;. 



PART IL 

A CONCERTO ON THE ORGAN. 



CHORUS. 

Wretched lovers! Fate has past 
This sad decree, * No joy shall last* 
Wretched lovers! ^nit yoor dream. 
Behold the monster Polypheme; 
See what ample strides he takes, 
The monntam nods, the forest Shakes j 
The waves nm frightened to the shores: 
Hark! how the thundering giant roars. 

RBCITATITE ACCOMPANIED. 

PourPH. I rage, I melt, I bom; 
The feeble godbas stabb'd me to the heart 
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Prop of my godlike stepm I toy thee by. 
firing tfie a hundred feeds of decent growth. 
To make a pipe for my capadons month ; 
In soft inchanting accents let me breathe 
Sweet Gatotea's beanty:and my love. 

AJR. 

O ruddier than the cherry ! 

O sweeter than the berry! 

O nymph more bri|^t 

Than moonshine mght, 

like kidlings, blithe and merry i 

Ripe as the melting chister ! 

No tily has such lustre j 

Yet hard to tame 

As raging flame. 

And fierce as storms that bluster! 

RVCVCAXIVE. 
POLYPHEMUS, ACI8, «iiLATEA, 0AM 09. 

PoLYPH. Whhher,ftirest! art tiiou ronnkig, 
Still my warm embraces shunning? 

Gal. The lion calls not to Iris prey, 
Nor bids the wolf the lambkin stay. 

PoLYPH. Thee Polyphemus! great as Jow, 
Calls to empire and to love ; 
To his palaee in the rode, 
To his dairy, to his flock; 
To the grape of purple hue. 
To the pluto of glossy blue ; 
Wildings which expecting stand. 
Proud to be gatheed by thy hand. 



d by Google 



PtHt^ Atm AND AAtATBA. 139 

Qal. Of iniknt limbs to make my food. 
And swill foil drangfati of faoman blood I 
Go, Monster! bid some otiier gneit; 
I loath the host; I loath the feast 



AIR. 



PoLYPH. Cease to beauty to be 
Ever-whining love disdaimagy 
Let the brave, their aims pursuing, 
Still be conqueriQg, not complaiBnig. 



I> AMOK. WimU yon gain the tender creatare i 
Softly, gently, kindly treat Iwr: 
Suffering is tiie kurer^ part : 
Beauty, by constraint, possessing, 
You enjoy but half the blessing ; 
Lifeless charms without the heart. 

RBCITATIYS. 

Acis. His hideous love provokeftmy rage; 
Weak as I am, I must engage: 
Inspired with thy victorious charms, 
Hie god of Loire will lend his i 



Love sounds the' alarm, 
And fear Is a-flying : 
When beauty's the prim, 
What mortal fean dying? 
In defence of my treasure 
rd bleed at each vein : 
Without her no pleasare^ 
For life Is a pain. 
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149 ACI8 AND GJOJLTEAs Pmi S. 



Dam. Consider, fond Shepherd ! 
How ileeting's the pleasure 
That flatters our hopes 
In pursuit of the fair : 
The joys that attend it 
By moments we measure*, 
But Ufe is too little 
To measure our care. 

REC^ATIYE. 

Gal. Gease, O cease, thou gentle youth! 
Trust my constancy and truth ; 
Trust my truth, and powers above, 
The powers propitious still to love. 

TRIO. 
ACI8, CALATEA, POLYPHBMS. 

Acis, Gal. The flock shall leave tiie moontaiBSi 
The woods the turtle dove, 
The nymphs forsake the fountains, 
Ere I forsake my love. 

PoLYPH. Torture! fury! rage! despair! 
I cannot, cannot, cannot bear. 

Acts, Gal. Not showers to larks so plea8ing> 
Nor sunshine to the bee ; 
Not sleep to toil so easing. 
As these dear smiles to me. 

PoLYPH. Fly swift, thou massy ruin! fly: 
Die, presumptuous Ads i die. 
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Pmit. ACIS ANi> GALATBA« 141 



RBCITATITB. 

AcM. Help, Galatea! help, ye parent gods! 
And take me dying to your deep abodes. 

CHORUI* 

Monro, all ye Muses 1 weep, ye Swains t 
Tnne, tune yonr reeds to doleful strains; 
Groans, cries, and howlings, fill the neighbouring 
Ah ! — the gentle Acis is no more.* [shore, 

SONG AMD CHORUS. 

G4L. Must I my Acis Still bemoan. 
Inglorious crushed beneath that stone? 
Must the lovely charming youth 
Die for his constancy and truth? 
Say, what comfort can you find? 
For dark despair overclouds my mind. 

CHORUS. 

Cease, Galatea! cease to grieve; 
Bewail not, when thou canst relioTe : 
Call forth thy power, employ thy art; 
The goddess soon can heal thy smart: 
To khidred gods the youth return, 
Through verdant phiins to roll his am. 

RECITATIVE. 

Gal. Tis done : thus I exert my power divine ; 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mme. 



Heart 1 thoa seat of soft deligh^ 
Be thou DOW a fonntam bright; 
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Parple be no more tby blood, 

Glide thoa like a cryvtal flood : 

Kock ! thy hollow womb disclose : 

The babblmg fountain, lo! it flows. 

Through the plains he joys to rovei 

Mnrmuring still his gentle love. 

CBmujs. 

Galatea! diy thy tears; 
Acts now a god appears ; 
See how he rears him from his bed ; 
See the wreath that binds his head. 
Hail ! then gentle mnrmuring Stream t 
Shepherds' pleasure, Moses' flieme ; 
Through the plain still joy to rove, 
Mnrmoring still thy gentle love* 



■WD OF TOL. II. 




c WHrmifGHAM, Brimtr, Union tuildinfi, Lettter Lane. 
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